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1225 Troy, there lies the ere [ from Iſs of Greer | 

a The Princes orgillous, their high blood chaf*d, *. 1 N 

Have to the port of Athens ſeqt their ſhips,  _ & 

Fraught with the miniſters a and inſtruments + 

Of cruel wur. Sixty and bim that worre 

Their.crownets regal, from th Athenian e 

Put forth toward Phrygia, — their vow is made ALS 2 

To ranſack Troy; within * frrong j immures. ne 

The raviſ#d Helen, Menelaus“ Open, 

With wanton Paris ſleeps, and that 's the quarrel. 7 

To Tenedos they come 8 

And the deep-drawing barks do there diſgorge e 

Their warlike fraughtage. _ Now on Dardan plains, I 

The freſh and yet unbruiſed Greeks do pitch 

Their brave pavilions, Priam's * 'ſix gafes ih city, | 

| Dardan and Thymbria, Ilia, Scæa, Trojan, _ 

And Antenorides, with maſſy flaples + OE. on 

And correſponſive and full filling bolts, 1 

„Sperr up the ſons of Troy. F 

Now Expettation tickling Skittiſh ſpirits. | 

Oy one and other fide, Trojan and Tan I bite: 

Sets all on hazard. Hither am i come 1 

A Prologue arm'd, but not in confidence | wand oth 

Of Author*s pen, or Actors vaice; but ſuited they ef 

In like conditions as our argument: 

To tell you (fair hebolders) that our pla, 

Leaps ver the vaunt and firſtlings of thoſe breils, 23 

Ginning Pth' middle : ftarting thence away e ww: 

©; whit 0 be dighif br ö 

Lite, or find fault, do at your "pleaſures ere, . ; 

New good, or Mt Mis but the chance of Kar. Ap 2% 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


PRI AM. Hs R oats vert Vow 
. EN | F 
LF : 1 ey | 9 . ; \ in wks &* % & 
Deiphobus, 6 WY 
Hines, | 689 A 7 ROI ANS. 
Eneas, 1 * 8 3 . 
Pandarus, 5 — | a N by 

| Antenor, | 

A. baſtard ſon of Priam, - LOR 

y 1 Agamemnon, | 

F Achilles | e, 3 

b Ajax, | | n oP 

i : TRI EN 

| 7 e8, | 4 > STEP. : [ ED | Eg 

Pr 

| Patroclus, _ '| am SET hon actactt 

Fl ; Therſites, | 

4 Calchas, * ws 

Helen, Wife to Menelaus, in Love with Paris, 833 
Andromache, Wife to Hector. | 


Caſſandra, Daughter to Priam, a Prophitefic”" TY 
Creſſida, Daughter to Calchas, in Love re role. 3 
Alexander, Servant to Creſſida. 1 3 
By, Page to Troilus. - 1 SIND ee 


Trojan and Greek Soldiers, with other Attendants. : 
S 0 EN E Troy: and th Grecian Camp. 


The Story originally. written 5 Lollius an old Lombard 

Author, and ſince. by. Chaucer. Pope. 

It is alſo found in an old Eng] iſh $ uur book of the 4 

deſtructions of Troy, from which many of the circum- 

_ ſtances in this ad are borrow d, they being 10 be * 

© © nowhere elſe. _ LE * Theobald, wy 
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Aer 1, $:0:E NT 1 
Priam's Palace within' the Walls of Troy, but 
8 ſuppoſed to have a ſituation a little diſtant from 
. the reſt of the City. 
| Enter Pandarus and Troilus. 
TROILus. a il 
; ALL here my varlet, I'll unarm again. 
if &% Why ſhould I war without the walls of Troy, 
mY & That find ſuch cruel battle here within ? 
O = Each Trojan that is maſter of his heart, 
25 Let him to field, Troilus alas! hath none. 
= Pan. Will this geer ne*%er be mended? 
J Troi, The Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their ſtrength, 
* Fierce to their skill, and to: their fierceneſs valiant. 
8 But I am weaker than a woman's tear, _ 
1 e ee , Fe e e 
bard (a) Before this Play of Troilus and Creſſida printed in 1609. is a 
OW. rs, preface, ſhewing that 'firft impreſſion to have beer before 
+ Þ the lay bad been afted, and that it was publiſhed without Shake- 
three ſpear's knowledge from a copy that bad fallen into the Bookſeller's 
cum- andi. Mr. Dryden thinks this one of the firf of our Author's Plays: 
bund But on the contrary, it may be judg d from the foremention d Preface 


that it wwas one of his laſt; and the great number of obſervations, 
both moral and politich, (with which this piece is crowded more than 
a other of bi) ſeems to confirm that opinion, Pope. 


8 Teles an Cats STD A 


Tamer than Neep, fonder than ignorance 4 
Lefs valiant than the virgin in the „ 

And vkill-lets as is 
Pan. Well, I have told you 


infaney. 
enough of this: thr « my 

part, I'll not meddle nor make any farther. He that 

will have a cake 'out of the wheat, mult tarry the was 


„ 
| 10. Have 1 bot tarfied ß 10 5 
« we Ay, the grinding; but you muſt tary ch bouing; 

Toi. Have 1 not tarried f 

Par. Ay, the boulting; but you muſt tarry the leav'ning 

Toi. Still have T tarried. . 

Pan. Ay, to the leav'ning; but hereꝰs yet in the 
word hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, 
the heating of the oven, and the baking; nay, you 
muſt ſtay the cooling too, or you may chance to. burn 
your lips. = 

Troi. Patience. her felf, what Goddeſs e' er the be, 
Doth 3 /nor leſs* blench at ſufftramce chan 1 do ; 5 
At Priam's royal table 1 do ſit; | 
And when fair Cre/id comes into my thoughts, —— | 
So, traitor ! when ſhe comes? when is the thence? 

Pan. Well, ſhe look'd yeſternight fairer than eyer Z 
ſaw her look, or any woman elfe. 

Tyoi. 1 was about to tell thee, when my "By 
As wedged with a figh would rive in twain, 
Left HeZor or my father ſhould, perceive me 
1 have (as when the fun doth light a ſtorm) 
Buried this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile: 
But ſorrow, that is couch'd in feeming gladnets, 
1s like that mirth fate turns to ſadden ſadneſs. | 
Pan. An her hair were not ſomewhat 8 his 
Helen's—well, go to, there were no more compariſon 
between the women. But for my part ſhe is my kinſwo- 
man, I would not (as they term it) praiſe her but 
Y would ny had heard her talk n. A 1 
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2 and CRESSID A. 9 
did: 1 w not _— your * Caſſandra's wi 
but 


Troi, O PIX, Sack I tell thee; r 5 
When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie e ro 
Reply not in how many fathoms 

ly e indrench'd. I tell thee, 2 mad 
In 2 love : thou anſwer'ſt, /be is fair ; 
| Pour*ſt in the open ulcer of my heart 
B. Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gate, her voice; 
— Handleſt. in thy diſcourſe——O that! her hand ! 
N In whoſe compariſon, all whites are ink 1 

Writing their own reproach, to whoſe ſoft ſrizure - 
he The cygnet's down is harſh, * /to th*\ ſpirit of ſenſe 
„ Fard às the palm of ptoughman : this thou tell'ſt me, 

1 As true thou tell'ſt me, when I fay I love her: 
rn But ſay ing thus, inſtead of oil and balm, _ 
Thou lay'ſt in every gaſh that love ban 4 ox Wes 
The knife that made it. 8 
Pan. 122 — \ | 
Troi. Thou doſt not ſpeak ſo much. | 2 
Pan. Faith, I' not meddle in't. Let her be as ſhe | 
? is, if ſhe be far, is the beer for her; an ſhe be not, 0 
1 ſne has the *mends in her own hands, 
5 Troi, Good Pandarus; how now, Pandarus ? MY 
Pan, I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on of her, and ill thought on of you: gone e 
and between, but ſmall thanks for my labour. 
Troi. What, art thou angry, Pandarus? what, with me? 
Pan. Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe's not ſo 
Fair as Helen; an ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe would be 
as fair on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday. But what care 
nan I? T'care not an ſhe were a black-a- moor, *cis all one 
fon to me. 
vo- 
but 


Trei. Say . ſne is not fair ? wry f 
Pan. I do not care whether you do or no. She's 4 
8 1 fool to ſtay behind her father: let ery to the Greeks, and 
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Tamer than Neep, forider than ignorances, - 
Leſs valiant than "the virgin in the night, 
And $kill-lefs as unpractis'd 

of dür bet my 


infaney. 
Pan. Well, I have told you envugh 
part, I'll not meddle nor make any farther. He that 
will have a cake 'out of the wheat, mult tarry the — 
in 
Sa. Have 1 not tarfied? | E 8 
Pan. Ay, the grinding; but you muſt ur -the bent 
_ Tr0. Have 1 not tarried ? — 
Pan. Ay, the boulting; but you muſt! tarry the leav'ning, 
Tf0i, Still have I tarried. i 
Pan. Ay, to the leav'ning; but here's yet in the 
word hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, 
the heating of the oven, and the baking; 3 nay, you 
muſt ftay the cooling too, or you may to burn 
your lips. 
Troi. Patience her fell, what Goddeſs e'er fhe be, 
Doth not leſs* blench at ſufferatce chan 1 do: þ =: 
At Priam's royal table 1 do ſit; | 
And when fair Cre/id comes into my thoughts, —— 
So, traitor ! <—— when, ſhe comes? ?, when is fhe thence? 
Pan. Well, ſhe look'd y eſternight fairer than ever k 
ſaw her look, or any woman elfe. 
Troi. 1 was about to tell thee, when my het 
As wedged with a figh would rive in twain, | 
Left Hefor or my father ſhould, perceive me 
1 have (as when the fun doth light a ſtorm) 
Buried this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile: _ 
But ſorrow, that is couch'd in feeming e 
Is like that mirth fate turns to ſudden fadneſs. 
Pan. An her hair were not ſomewhat darker * 
Helens well, go to, there were no more compariſon 
between the women. But for my part ſhe is my kinſwo- 
man, I would not (as they term fg praiſe her but 
3 would Ken had U her talk n. . 1 
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Txomnus wdiCaegsina: 9 
did: 1 will not enen your r Caſſandras _ 


Troi, O e I tell thee; eee 
When I do tell 'thee, there my hopes lie drown'd, 
Reply not in how many fathoms | 


lye indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 


In Crefid's love : thou anſwer'ſt, /be is fair; 


rſt in the open ulcer of my heart 


eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gate, her voice; , 


Handleſt. in thy diſcourſe—O that! her hand!!! 


In whoſe compariſon, all whites are ink 
Writing their own reproach, to whoſe ſoft "wang 
The cygnet's don is harſh, * /to th*\ ſpirit of ſenſe 
Hard as the palm of ploughman: this thou tell'ſt me, 
As true thou telbſt me, when I fay I love her: 
_ * , and a 4 1 
u lay'ſt in e t love h n 

The knife that W .. F 

Pan, I ſpeak no more than truck, 

Troi. Thou doſt not ſpeak fo — 


4 


Pan. *Faith, PH not meddle in't. WY bes tht 


is, if ſhe be fair, *tis the better for her; an the be ae, 
ſhe has the *mends in her own hands, 
Troi, Good Pandarus; how now, Pandarus? . 1000 
Pan. I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 


on of her, and ill thought on of you: gone worn 


and between, but ſmall — for my labour. 
Troi. What, art thou angry, Pandarus? what, wich me? 
Pan. Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe's not fo 
Far as Helen; an ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe would be 
as fair on Friday, as Helen js on Sunday. But what care 
I-?: T care not an the were a black-a- moor, cis all one 
to me. 
Troi. Say 1, ſhe'i is not ir | i Hes 
Pan. 1 do not care whether you do or no. Shes. 4 
fool to ſtay behind her father : let * to the Greeks, and 


Fad 


ro TROILUS d CRE S814. 
ſo P11 tell her the next time I ſee her: for my part 


I'll meddle nor make no more Veh" mater. 
Troi. Pandarus : „ 
Pau. Noth {$1 anon gl PT 
Troi. Sweet eau; Mares... 


Pan. Pray you ſpeak no more to me; 4 will oo 
all as I found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pandarus;. 
| Sound Alarum. 
T roi. Peace, you ungracious clamonws! peace,rude und 
Fools on both ſides. Helen muſt needs be fair, 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 2 11 
I cannot fight upon this Argument, cf 
It is too ſtarv'd a ſubject for my ſword : | 
But Pandarus——Q Gods! how do you plague me! 
I cannot come to Creſid, but by Pandarus; 
And he's as teachy to be woo'd to wooe, 
As ſhe is ſtubborn, chaſt, againſt all ſuit. 


Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 


What Creſſid i is, what Pandar, and what we: 
Her bed is India, there ſhe lyes a pearl; 

Between our //ium, and where ſhe reſides, 3 na 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandring flood, 
Our ſelf the merchant, and this failing Panda: 
Our doubtful n our e and our bark. | 


'$CENE- u. 


[Aurum] Buer Ebeas. 
Ans. ow now, Prince Troilus | ? wherefore not ite 
2 f | 


Toi. Becauſe | not there; this. woman” 8 anſwer forts, 

For womaniſh it is to be from thence: e's 

What news, #neas, from, the field to-day? ? 
Ene. That Paris is returned home, png hurt. & 
Toi. By whom, #neas ? ROE N 
Ene. Troilus, by Menelaus. . 


- . 
* * N 4 


have no legs. Fal wii! 


wo 


TxoOILUS/ and CRESSYDA. 11 
> Toi: Let Paris bleed, 'tis but a ſear to ſcorn, 44? 


: Paris is gor'd with Menelaus horn. | FAlarum. 


Ane. Hark; what good ſport is out of town to-day? 
yvi. Better at home, if, would I might ! were, may. 

But to the ſport abroad——are you bound thither i 2 
ne. In all ſwift haſte. ö 


1 80 we on angaben 5 hy oy lau 


1 4 _ 
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0 E. N E m. 
3 the Palace and the Ci ty. 


kus Creſſida and a Servant, named Alexander. 


0 7e. 


TH 0 were thoſe went by ? 
'V Ser. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 

Cre. And whither go they ? 

Ser. Up to th? eaftern tower, l 
Whoſe height commands as fe all the vale, 
To ſee the fight. Hector, whoſe patience 
Is, as “the“ virtue, fix'd, to-day was mov'd : 


He chid Andromacbe, and ſtruck his armorer, 


And like as there were husbandry in war, 
Before the ſun roſe, he was harneſs-dight,* 
And to the field goes he; where ev'ry flower 1 


Did as a prophet weep. what i it Wenn 
* Hector's wrath. 


Cre. What was his 8 of anger "ut 


Ser. The noiſe goes thus; There is among 40 Gres, 
A-Lord of Trojan blood, nephew t to ame, | #8 


5 They call him 2 


Cre. Good; and 1 . 


Ser. They ay he is a very man 5 5 * Pai 
Cre. So. do all men, e N are my ny, or 


e 


tr 
. 01 edit. Wark; 1 | 


op light, p 23 old edit. Theob. 8 1291 8 n | Wt 


their particular additions; he is as valiant as the lion, 
churliſh as the bear, ſlow as the 


22 Trortus akd OAS 811. 


Ser. This man, Lady, hath robb'd many beaſts of 


elephant ; a man into 
whom nature hath ſo crouded bumours, that his valour 
is cruſht into folly, his folly ſauced with diſcretion: 
there is no man hath a virtue, that he hath not a glimpſe 


of, nor any man an attaint, but he carries ſome Rain of 


it. He is melancholy without cauſe, and merry againſt 
the hair; he hath the joints of every thing, but every 
thing ſo out of joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, many 
hands “ /and of no uſe; or a purblind' Argus, all eyes 


and no fight. - t mak: 


Cre. But how ſhould this man (t 

make Heftor angry? ee ee Ap ME” 
'cop'd Hetfor in the battel 

iſdain and ſhame whereof 


Ser. They ſay, he yeſterda 
and ſtruck him down, the pf 

hath ever fince bee Hector fafting and 0 
SCENE . 


Ener Fandarus. 


Cre. Who comes here? 1 | A 11 
Ser. Madam, your uncle 8 iy I 
Cre, Hector's a gallant man. ' 28.9544 fan 
Ser. As may be in the world, aca 7 b l 919i] 
Pan, What's that ? what's that? -< ol In 
Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus.. ing 
Pan. Good morrow, couſin Creſid: what 4 rs 
talk of ? good 'morrow, 1 do * 


couſin ? when were you at Jlium ? 9 


Cre. This morning, uncle. 1 nba 
Pan. What were you talking of ode I 3 


Hector arm'd and gone, ere or mo: to we 2 Helen 
was not up? was ſhe? 


Cre. Hector was gone, but Helen 90 up. * 
Pan. Een fo Hector was ring early. wn 
re. 


0 Throughout this Pla the nan of Ilium ſeems to* be vn only 
89 the palace Priam. N 1 « and 0 uſe; or purblind W 
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.Txo1zus ud CRESS1DA. T3 


f Cre. That were we 4 22 _w_ A his WO 

* "Pan. Was he angry? bi F 

0 Cre. So he ſays here. NES 61 3s * 
ww Pan, True, he was ſo; 1 know. te Koi 5p too : ket 
q lay about him to-day, I can tell them that; and there's 
> MW Troilus will not come far behind him, let them take heed 
of of Troilus ; I can tell them that too. | 
ſt Cre. Wat, is he angry too? | 
y Pan. Who, Trails? Troilus is the beter man of the 
| two, 
4 r. Oh Jupiter thete's no tomparifon; 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hettor 2 & 

e) you know a man it you fee him? 

| Cre. Ay, if ever-I'faw him — ad knew him. 
tel Pun. Well, I ſay Troilus is Trouus,, _ 
of Cre, Then To tay, as 1 ſay, for I am ſure he i is not 


Har-. 297 24 tat 
Pan. No, nor Hettor i is not 7 rolls, in oo degrees ö 
Cre. *Tis juſt to each of them, he is himſelf. 
| Fan. Himſeif? ee g mn 1 1 would he were. 
„. 80 be is. he 
Pan. On condition) I had: gone barc-foot to India, 
ei d rl 

Pan. Himſelf? no, he's not himſelf ; would 1 were 
itriſelf! well, the Gods are above, time muſt friend or 
end; well, Troilut, well! I would my heart were in her 

boch. re, Hettor is not TIT pen than 1 


Ce. Excuſe me. 09 
yOu Pan. He is elder. % 42d et ee oy a cid 
ou, Cre. Pardon me, a rm ver vn { v1) 


you ſhall tell me 
to't : Hector un 


4 


| Pan. Th other's not co Kg 

' I another tale when th! other's cor 

was WW have his wit this year. 

elen, Cre. He ſhall not need it, if de have his on. 

Pan. Nor his 1122 | 
Cre. No matter. 
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- x4 TROoI TUS and CRESISIDA 


Cre. Twould not become him, his own's better: . 
Pan. Lou have no 8 neice; Helin ber ſelf MI . 10 

ſ wore th? other day, that Troilus for a brown favour, (for Ls 5 
bo? tis I muſt confeſs) not brown neither 120 
- Cre. No, but brown. s 1 $112 EB 0) 121 n Fe Li 0 
ba Faith, to ſay bak, brown and not. brown. TN 1 
Cre. To ſay the truth, trus and not true. 1 - 5 
Pan. She prais'd his complexion above. _—_ 2. ves 
Cre. Why, Paris hath colour enough. A 18 
Pan. So he has. : 7 1 'C 
Cre, 1 hen 7. . ſhould have wo ma 1510 k we 5 
rais'd him ꝰ about his complexion as) higher than his, 1255 
3 colour enough, the other higher is too 120 
flaming a praiſe for a good complexion; I had as lieve 7 
Helen's golden tongue had commended 2 rollus Laer a nug 
copper foſe. itt; 1 wil 44 en N bot ned 7G 
Pan. I ſwear to you, I think Helen loves him We . 
then Paris. tif „nl En . AD A C 
Cre. Then W Greet indeed. eber! 
Pan. Nay, I am ſure ſhe does. She! came to hic tho P 
other day into the compaſt window; and you. n * 
he has not: paſt three or four hairs on his chin. 5 
Cre. Indeed a tapſter's arithmetick may wo biing his Wl 5,1; 
iculars there in to a total. * 25. aii n C 

JO 22 Why, he is very young, and yet will he. within too. 
three pound liſt as much as his brother Fectur. Her 5 
Cre. Is he ſo young a man, and ſo old a lifter? ? Jas c 
Pan, But to prove to you that Halen loves him, ae Pf C 
came and puts me her white hand to his cloven _ bs. 
Cre. Juno have mercy, hom came it cloven'? .- '1 1 


Pan. Why, you know tis dimpled. 1 think his 
ſmiling becomes: bim better, a N pe 


gia. 1 "TY : 
"oO Oh, he ſmiles. valiaecly.” 501 FD wo #4 
© an. Does he not ? 555 Td, . 3 +, * 10 25 7 K 


Cre. O yes, as *twere a cloud i in autumn, 
Pan. Why, goto ene. to prove eren. 
Helen loves Tyoilus. 8 Cre. 


- 9 above, his complexion is 1 and the other / 2h ©. 


Txo01tvs a CRESS1D I. 15 
JF Cre.” Troilus will land to the proof,” if yorlP prove 
. it 10. E 
* Pan." Troilus p + \ 9 efterms. her no e than 


J eſteem an addle egg. 

Cre. If you love an addle egg; as well as you ove 

an idle head, you would eat chickens th” ſhell. 

"pap I cannot. chuſe but laugh to think how ſhe ticleled 
his chin; indeed ſhe Has a marvellous OE me 1 _ 
needs confeſs. | MIO 71 91 

Cre. Without the rack, | : 

1 Pan. And ſhe takes upon her to oy a white hair on 

n 

Cre. Alas, poor ih? many a wart is licher: 

Pan. But there was ſuch E pk Deen 2 
jaught that her eyes run o „de e 

Ce. With milſtones. nn 

Pan. And Caſſandra kinghe: eee 
Cre. But there was more temperate fire wicket this pit 
of her eyes; did her eyes run o'er 190? 

. rr... nnn 

Or. At what was all this laughir 3 W. art” wa 
Pan. Marry, at Was white hair, that Helen pied on 
Troilus's chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green hair, 1 ſhould have laught 
e 
Pan. They lug bt not ſo much at the hair as at * 
pretty anſwer. ans 2 r * N 4 

72 What, was hig awer? och bog 4 

Pan. Quoth ſhe, here's but one and fil hair on 
your chin,” and one of them Is White. 

Cre. This is her queſtiodn n. ons 

Pan. That's true, make no ede of "Ora 1 


and fifty hairs, quoth he, and one White; that white 

hair is my father, and all the reſt are his ſons. Jupiter! : 
quoth ſhe, which of theſe hairs is Paris my husband? 
= 5 hk one, woch he; Pluck't e an and give it 4 
a 3 two ©. ol a Theob, emend. on. ; #6 3 . 4 


4 tn9. 2 , hab ien 


bd 


d.CR3SSLD A; 
and Helen ſo bluſh'd, 
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but there was ſuch laughing, 


Paris ſo chaft, and all the — ſo laught, that it 


| _ Cre. So let it nom, for it has been a * while ging i Wi 
=. Pas. Well, ande, I told you. 4 thing wan 1 
think On 12 l 1215 3 0 1099 toy {5 _ ; you 
bu. So I don 64 944 t5 ; "HAN I ou 
"Y Han. Vil be Frank, tis res. 1 vill weep you? 18 | li 
*twere 4 man born in April. [Sound a retreat, ¶ hac 
Cre. And FI fpriog up in his tears, as twere a nettle 0 
againſt May. (e N 

Pan. Hark, thy are coming . the feld ; ſhall | 
we ſtand-up here and ſee them as they ol cons ym 1 
good neice, do, ſweet neice Craſſida. com 
Cre. At your pleaſure. heat 
Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent. . 15 90 Jook 
may ſee moſt bravely ; I'll tell you them all by their Woot? 
names, as they paſs by; but mark ,Troilus above the reſt, ¶ hurt 

Eneas paſſes over eee 1 451 10 

Cre. Speak not ſo loud, n Neo 7 
Pan. That's Aneas | is not n hike aha_d* he's 7 

one of the flowers of 'Troy, I * n b marke | 
975 you ſhall ſee anon. 27 


a 8 B 25 

7 F WS TRE 3 4 „ ter 3 

0 8 en t * F 3 1 l e 
2 FI 3 : 


W Antenor baſſes over the Stage. W 

Pas. That's Anienor; he has a ſhrewd wit, 1 can tell 
you, and he's a man good g ones. he's. one O tir 
ſoundeſt judgment in T wh 3H a proper man 
of perſon; when comes Troilus ? PII ſhew you 7. rojtus 


anon; if he ſee me, you Thall Jos e . by C 
/ (Gre. Will he give.you the. nod? LI lf nt 
Pan. Tou ſhall fee... :_. . wa at . 
e 1 he doy che HH ſhall have Ne 12 
; Fector (paſſes over. Hider Dult how: 2 
Par. That's Hettor, that, that, look you, that: there H 
a_.-? 

(a) See a note in The Merry Wives of Wine, ar I. Sas, *. v 


5 an = 6 rich ſhall have more. 


* * * % 7 


N b 4 . % a 
2 8 g * . 
* 
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a fellow! go thy way, Hentor; there's a brave m man, 
neice: O ugh Seo look how he Jooks, Ae 4 
e e e man.? H een oe. 

r 9 brave 1 $41 <0: 


T3 


you wht hacks are on his («Fong look you. Soni do 
ou ſee? look you there: there's no jeſting; there's 
laying on, take” t off who: will, as 110 ay there be 
hacks. 

Cre. Be thoſe with ſwords? 


+ Faris baſſn , e 


7 LY any thing, he cares not, an the deri 
come to r it's all one; by godslid, it does one's 
heart good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris : 
look ye yonder, neice, ist not a gallant man too, is't 
not? why, this is brave now : who ſaid he came home 
hurt to-day,? he's: not hurt; why, this will do Helen's 
heart good now, ha! would I could ſee 7; roilus now z 
you ſhall, r. Ae cal 6. . 

Cre. Who's RY EET; : FI 4 * | 


1110 13 Helene Da; 


Pan. Aae Hellmut. 1 maryel whats Gita 5 
that's Helenus 1 think he went not forth gk 3 
that's Helenus. gs 2 

Ce. Can Helenus fight, luce . „e 

Pan, Helenus; no: yes, dell fi 15 foaſtitens 


2 


well —T mary where Troilus is: hark, "or: not 
ear the people cry Troilus ? Hielenus is a prieſt. 9] 
Cre, : Wha 6 king fellow comes e r 
e lr | Troilus paſs over s Ae 


Pax, ej vonder? that's Dei . ib 4 wil! 
there's a man, Coty; Tre FRG: !. the 
prince of chivalry. c 10 500 ya. . 0 

Cre: Peace, for name, peace. 

Pan. Mark him, note him : 0 brave Hells Jack 

Vol. TT B 855 yell 


, 
N * 
5 1% £773 2 . Jt 
1 


* 
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well upon lire, neice, look you how his ſword is bloodied, 
"8 and his helm more hack'd' than Hefor's, and how he 
1 looks, and how he goes! O admirable youth! he ne'er 
1 | ſaw three and twenty. Go thy way, Tyroilus,' go thy 
1 way; had I a ſiſter were a Grace 7 /and\ a daughter a 
; EN. | Goddeſs, he ſhould take his choice. O admirable man! 
: Paris? Paris is dirt to him, and 1 warrant ns to 
Ss - change would give money to boote. 


| Enter common Soldiers. 


YN: c Here come more. 
1 Pan. Aſſes, fools, dolts, chaff 400 bran, chaff and 
: 1 bran ; porridge after meat. I could live and die ?th' 
Fas eyes of Tauts Ne'er look, ne'er look; the eagles are 
Sky crows and daws, crows and daws. I had rather 
be ſuch a man as 7 Toilus, Gy . and | all 
Greece, 
Cre. There is among the Greed Achilles, a beer man 
than Troilus. 
Pan. Achilles ? a dray-man, a porter, a 
Cre. Well, . 
Pan. Well, — why, have you any diſcretion? 
have you.any _ do you know what. a .man is? 1s 
not birth, beauty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, manhood, 
learning, 'gentleneſs, virtue, youth, liberality, and ſo 
forth, the ſpice and ſalt that ſeaſons a man? 
1 Cre. Ay, a minc'd man, and chen to be bak. d with 
1 no date in the pye, for then the man's date is out. 
Pan. You are ſuch another woman, one knows not 
r ward you lye. 
8.1 Cre. Upon my back, to defend my belly; $ upon my 
78 wit, to defend my wiles; upon my ſecreſie, to defend 
„ mine honeſty; my mask to defend my beauty, and youll 
to defend all theſe: * at alle theſe wards I 825 9 and at (a) 
a thouſand watches. 
Pan. Say one of your watches. x 2 
We N 47 Pl Watch 2 for that, and thats one 
0 


* 4 : 
821 1 7 5 % 
' b. 7 


7 or 8 and at alt. EIT 


* 
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of the chiefeſt of them too; if I cannot ward what I 

would not have hit, I can watch you for telling how I 

took the blow; vnleſs it ſwell paſt hiding, and chen it is 

re watching. | 
Pan. Lou are ſuch. another! 


Ent er Boy. 


Boy. $i. my ws Kent ond, inſtantly ſpeak with you. 
Pan. Where. 
Bey. At your own houſe, there he unarms him. 
Pan. Good boy, tell en % doubt; he be 
nd BY hurt. Fare ye w. 8 
ch Cre. Adieu, uncle. x; %. 
ary Pan. Vit be with you, neice, by and wy. | 
cher Cre. To bring, uncle- | 
all Pau. Ay, a token from Proidas.. | 
Cre. * the ſame token, paw are a bend, 2 
| [Exit Pandarus, 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love' $ full p eue e 
He offers in another's ze: dT 
But more in Troilus thouſand-fold I ſee, 


8 2 AS 


man 


| 
! Fl 
- 
; 
7 


ion? Than in the glaſs of Pandar*s praiſe may. be. 
* 18 Yet hold I off. Women are angels, wooing, 
00d, Things won are done, the ſoul's joy lies in doing: 


d 108 That She belov'd knows nought that knows not this 3 


Men prize the thing ungain'd, more than it n 
That She was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got, ſo ſweet, as. when deſire did due! TP 
Atchievement is, command; ungain'd, — 

2 Therefore this maxim out of love I teach; by i 
m That though 


with 


my heart's content * firm love doth "RD 
er Nothing of that ſhall from mine eyes appear. 1b 


8 * «© 17 . 1 


(a) By Content here is meant ran. 4 9 Mag 150 „ N 


„ 5 1 
35 „ 4 14 
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\ Agamemnon's Tent” in the Grech e 


4 
- 
. 


75 Tumpefs. Enter Ag memnon, Neſtor, Ulyſſes, Dio- 
mmeedes, Menelaus, was n JE 


'F | "What orief hath ſer the nies oi on your cheeks? 
N The * propoliihi that hope makes 

1M In all deſigas begun on earth below, * 

4 Fails in the promis'd largeneſs; checks and diſaſters 
Grow in the veins of actions higheſt rear'd: 33 

As knots by the conflux of meeting ſa r 
Infect the Gund pine, and divert his-grain 
Fortive and errant from his courſe of rom, 

Nor, princes, is it matter new to us, PO 

That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo fa, 1 0 wt 
That after ſev'n years ſiege, yet Troy. walls ſtand ; ps. 21 
Sith every action, that have gone ran Win 
Whereof we have record, tryal did draw '- 

Bias and thwart 3 not anſwering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of the thought { 
1 That gave't ſurmiſed ſhape.” Why then, you Princes, 

1 Do you with cheeks abaſh*d: behold our works, 
. And int them ſhame, which are, indeed, nought al 
But the protractive tryals of great Jou, 
To find perſiſtive conſtancy in men? 428] 
i The fineneſs of which metal is not a f 
5 In fortune's love; for there, the bold and bernd, 
The wiſe and fool, the artiſt and unread, 
The hard and ſoft, ſeem all affin'd, and kin; 4 
But in the wind and tempeſt of her frown, 
Diſtinction with a broad and powerful fan 
; Puffing at all, winnows the . away; 
/ "FI e | 46 And 
1 for then, 7 0 


O 
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And what hath maſs or matter, by it ſelf 
Lyes rich in virtue, and unmingled. ON, 
Neſt. With due obſervance of thy * / godlike fear, | 
Great Agamemiion, Neſtor ſhall 9 | 
Thy lateſt words. In the reproof of chance 
Lyes the true proof of men: the ſea bas ſmooth, 
How many ſhallow bauble boats dare ſail 
Upon her patient breaſt, inkking their way ” : 
With thoſe of nobler bulk! ee G6 7. 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage ly ah vi þ 
The gentle Thetis, and anon, behold, © 
The ſtrong-ribb'd' bark thro" liquid mountains cuts, 
Bounding between the two moiſt elements 
Like Perſeus horſe: Where's then the ſawey boat, 
Whoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now ' © 
Co-rival'd Greatneſs? or to harbour fled, 
Or made a toaſt for Neptune, Even . dd g 
. Doth valour's ſhew and valour's worth divide 
In ſtorms of fortune. For in her ray and bright | 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brize © 
Than by the tyger : but when ſplictin winds | 
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, "n 
And flies get under ſhade 3 the thing of courage 0 
As rowz'd with rage, with rage doth f. rte. 
And with an accent tun'd in rn e 
Replies to chiding fortune, * 
Ulyſ. Agamemnon, 
Thou great commander, nerve + ad bone of Gu, 
Heart of our numbers, ſoul, and only ſpirit, 
In whom the tempers and the minds of al! 
Should be fhut up: hear what Uly/zs ſpeaks. 
Befides th applauſe and approbation 
The which, moſt mighty for thy place and ſway, 47 Agam. 
And thou, moſt rev'rend for thy ſtretcht- out life, [To Neſt. 
I * to . . ſpeeches, whit were FIC 
B 3 As 
(a) It is foi of we rer, that in form: and high winds ht rages 
androars moſt furiouſly. 


2 goodly . , old edit. Theob, mend. 3 Returns 
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As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece - (4 14 | 


— r © EY OBI nia. ooo A I x 


Should hold up high in braſs 3 and ſuch again | 

As venerable ' Neftor (hatch'd in filver). - 

Should with a bond of air, ſtrong as the -> bool 

On which heav'n rides, nit all the Grecian ears 

To his experiencd tongue: yet let it pleaſe both - 

1 great, and wiſe) to hear Ub es ſpeak, 
Aa. Speak, Prince of Ithaca : we leſs "phe 


That matter needleſs, of importleſs Rs =: 191 J 
Divide thy lips; than we are confident, 1 201 30 


When rank Ther/ites opes his maſtiff Jas. 


We ſhall hear muſick, wit, and oracle. y - 
Uly/. Troy, yet upon her. baſis, had been 3 nod 
And the great Hector's ſword: had ab. A Fs ei] 
But for theſe inſtances. od 
The ſpecialty of rule hath go negletted 3 » 


And look how many Grecian tents do And, 
Upon“ this plain, ſo many hollow faQtions. 

When that the general is not like the hive, 

To whichò the foragers ſhall all repair, 

What honey is expected? degree being vizarded, 

Th' unworthieſt ſhews as fairly in the mask. 


The heav'ns themiſel ves, the planets, and this center, 


Obſerve degree, priority, and place, 
Inſiſture, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form, 
Office and cuſtom, in all line of order: 
And therefore is the glorious planet S 

In noble eminence enthronꝰd and es 
Amidſt the reſt, whoſe med*cinable eye 
Corrects the ill aſpects of planets evil, 

And poſts like the commandment of a kiog, 
Sans check, to good and bad. 
Jn evil mixture to diforder. wander, 


What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny || 


What raging of the ſea! ſhaking of earth! 


Commotion in the winds! Fines, changes, horrors, 


The 


Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 


4 Hollow upon 5 whom 


2» 


wy 


But * BET: 1 


[ 
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The unity and married calm of ſtates 
Quite from their fixure! when degree is ſhaken, 
(Which is the ladder to all high deſigns) | i 
5 /Then\ enterprize is ſick. How could communities, : 
Degrees in ſchools, and brotherhoods in cities, | 
Peaceful commerce from dividable ſhores, %. 
The primogeniture, and due of birth, iT 
Prerogative of age, crowns, ſcepters, lawrels, 
But by degree, ſtand in authentick place? 
Take but degree away, untune that ſtring, doom 2914 
And hark what diſcord follows; each thing meets 
In meer oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Would lift their boſoms higher than the ſhores, 
And make a ſop of all this ſolid globe: | 
Strength would be lord of imbecillity, 
And the rude ſon would ſtrike his father dead: 1 
Force would be right; or rather, right and wrong, 
Between whoſe: endleſs jar juſtice 7 ¶preſides,, 
Would loſe their names, and ſo would juſtice too. 
Then every thing includes it ſelf in power, 
Power into will, will into appetite, 
And appetite an univerſal wolf, 
So Joubly f ſeconded with will and power 
Muſt 5 perforce an univerſal prey, 
And laſt eat up itſelf. Great Agamemnon ! 
This chaos, when degree i is OY Y 
Follows the choaking: | : 
= this neglection - degree | is it, 3 xj 
at by a ward, in a purpoſe 
It hath Ly Himb. The General's diſdain'd 
By him one ſtep below; he by the next; 
That next by him beneath: ſo every ſtep, 
Exampled by the firſt pace that is ſick 
Of his ſuperior, grows to an envious feaver 
Of pale and bloodleſs emulation. 
And *tis this feaver that keeps Tro roy on foot, 
Not ber own ſinews. To end a tale of length, 
e "Rey SOON "Foy 
6 The. 7 olds, . . . old edit, Warb. emend, 


| To hear the wooden dialogue 


M uſt be the ſcene of mirth, to 
And with a palſie fumbling on his gorget, 


 TRo1LUsS and CRESSIDA. 
Troy in our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrength 


Ne.” Moſt wiſely hath" Ulyſſes here discover d 


The feaver, whereof all our power is ſick. 


Aga. The nature of the ſickneſs found, Ubyes, = 


Witt i 15. the remedy ? St 
Ny The 


Having his ear full of his airy fame, 
Grows dainty. of his worth, and in his tent 


Lues mocking our deſigns. With him Patrechs 4s 
Upon a lazy bed, the Fee Aug day N 5 


Breaks ſcurril jelts; 5 
And with ridiculous and: aukward Ade 


(Which, ſlanderer, he imitation calls) 


He pageants us. Sometimes, great 1 
Thy topleſs deputation he puts on; 

And like a ſtrutting player, whoſe conceit 
Lyes in his ham- ſtring, and doth think it rich 
and found: 
*Twixt his ſtretch*d footing and the ſcaffoldage, 
Such to- be- pitied and oer: wreſted ſeeming + 
He acts thy greatneſs in: and when he ſpeaks, 


'Tis like a chime a mending; with terms unſquar'd ** 


Which from the tongue of roaring Typhon — 
Would ſeem hyperboles. At this fuſty ſtuff 
The large Achilles, on his preſt-bed lolling, 
From his deep cheſt laughs out a loud — 
Cries, excellent ! *tis Agamemnon juft.! / 
Now play me Neſtor—— bum, and froke thy beard, 
As he, being dreſt to ſome oration. _ 

That's done — as near as the extremeſt ends 
Of parallels; as like as Vulcan and his wife: 
Yet good Achilles ſtill cries, excellente 

*Tis Neſtor right nom play bim me, Patroclus, 
Arming to anſwer in a night-alarm : 

And then, forſooth, the faint defects of age 
cough and ſpit, 


\ 


t Achilles, whom opinion crowns 2 
The ſinew and the fore-hand of our hoſt, | 


Shak: 


hake 


To match us in compariſons with dirt, 


Fore. ſtall our preſcience, and eſteem no a 


| When fitneſs calls them on, and know, by meaſure 
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Shake in and out the rivet——at this ſport, 


Sir Valour dies; cries, O! — enough, Fatroclus— 
Or, give me ribs of ſteel, 1 all ſplit al! 
In "pleaſure of my ſpleen. And in this 298 

All our abilities, gifts, natures, ſha 

3 /Sey'rals and gen'rals though of grace exact, i 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or ſpeech for truce, 


Succeſs'or loſs, 'what 1s, or 1s not, ſerves 


As ſtuff: for theſe two to make paradaxes. 

Neſt. And in the imitation of theſe twain, 
(Whom, as Ulyſſes ſays, opinion crowns - 
With an imperial voice) many are infect: 
Ajax is grown ſelf-will'd, and bears his head 
In ſuch a rein, in full as proud a place, 
As broad Achilles ; keeps his tent like him ; 
Makes factious feaſts, rails on our ſtate of war, 
Bold as an oracle; and ſets Therſites i 
(A ſlave whoſe all coins ſlanders like a mint) 


To weaken and diſcredit our expoſure, 
How hard ſoever rounded in with danger, 21 | 
Uly/. They tax our policy, and call it cowardiſe, 
Count wiſdom as no member of the war. | 24-1 


But that of hand: the ſtill and mental 
do contrive how many hands ſhal firike 


Of their obſervant toil, the enemies weight; 

Why, this hath: not a finger's omnitggoStts e 22, 

They call this bed-work-mapp'ry, cloſet- eg" 212 

So that the ram that batters down the wall, | 

For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, 

They place before his hand that made the engine; 

Or thoſe that with the fineneſs of their ſouls 

By reaſon guide ? / its execution. 

Ne N. Let chis de granted, and Achilles horſe” | 
Makes 

8 es, 9 his 
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26 TROILUS and CRESSIDA. 
Makes many Thetis* ſons. 


rie ¶ Tuctet fs: 
Aga. What 'trumpet ? look, Menelaus. 9 
Men. From V. End 54, 


8 ec E N EVI: 
Enter Zineas. 


Ara. What wala you fore our tent: 
Ene. Is this great eee 5 1 1 pray you? 
Aa. Even this. 

Ane. May one that is a herald and a Prince, 


Do a fair meſſage to his kingly ears? 


Aga. With ſurety ſtronger than Achilles arm, 
*Fore all the Greectiſb heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon head and General. 

Ane. Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may 
A ſtranger to thoſe moſt imperial looks | 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

Aga. How? 

„ I ask, that I might mon: reverence, 
And bid the cheek be ready with a bluſh + 


Modeſt as morning, when ſhe pony: open: 93 
The youthful. Phæbus: TS 
Which is that God in office, guiding men d 107 


Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon?— 
Aga. Ehis Trejan ſcorns us, or che men of 7 roy || 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 
Ene. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarni'd, 
As bending angels; that's their fame in 
But when they would ſeem ſoldiers, they — * | 
Good arms, ſtrong joints, true ſwords z; and, Fove's _— 
Nothing ſo full of heart. But peace, Zueas, 05 
Peace, Trojan, lay thy finger on thy lidfss 
The worthineſs of [peat diſtains his worth, 1 0 
If he that's prais'd, himſelf bring the praiſe forth: 


What the repining enemy commends, 
; That breath tame blows, * praiſe ſole pure tranſcend -Þ 
| Ag. 
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ds. 
| Hue. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 
Aa. What's your affair, I pray you? 
Ene. Sir, pardon, 'tis for Agamemnon's ears. 
Aa. He hears nought privately that comes from Troy. 
Ene. And I from Troy come not to whiſper him, 
bring a trumpet to awake his car, 
Jo ſet his ſenſe on the attentive bent, 
And then to ſpeak.  _ 1 
Aga. Speak frankly as the wind, 

t is not Agamemnon's ſleeping hour; 
bat thou ſhalt know, Trojan, he is awake, 
e tells thee ſo himſelf 
nue. Trumpet, blow loud: 1 
end thy braſs voice through all theſe lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of . mettle, let him know 
WV hat Troy means fairly ſhall be ſpoke aloud. 
Ve have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
Prince call'd Hector, (Priam is his father) 
WV ho in this dull and long- continu'd truce 
W ruſty grown; he bad me take a trumpet, ._ 
And to this purpoſe ſpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords, 
W there be one amongſt the fair'ſt of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his eaſe, 
W hat ſeeks his praiſe more than he fears his peril, 
That knows his valour and knows not his fear, 
hat loves his miſtreſs more than in * /profeſſion? 
th truant vows to her own lips he — | 
W.nd * /dares* avow her beauty and her worth 
other arms than hers : to him this challenge. 
or, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Wall make it good, or do his beſt to do it. 
Wc hath a Lady, wiſer fairer, truer, 


Iban ever Greet did compaſs. in his arms; 

, nd will to-morrow with his trumpet call, | 
Nlidway between your tents and walls of Trey, 
:ends, | 23 , 

Fg | confeſſion 2 dare 


ga. Sir, you of Troy, call you your ſelf Eneas? 


[ie trumpets ſound, 


28 Tx6iLvs' and c 288151. 
To fowze a Gritits that is true in love: | 


If any come, He#for ſhall honour him: * 
If none, he'll fay in Troy when he retires, : N 
The. Grecian dames are ſun-burnt, and not wort Ul 
The ſplinter of a lance z—even ſo much. | lun 

a. This ſhall be told our lovers, Lord ua. hat 


If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind, 
We've left them all at home: but we are ſoldiers; N 
And may that ſoldier a meer recreant prove, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love! 
1 If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 
Tk That one meets HeBor; if none elſe, I'm Io 
15 Neſt. Tell him of Neſtor; one that was a man 
} When Heckor's grandfire ſuckt ; he is old now, 
But if there be not in our Grecian hoſt © 2 
One nobleman that hath one ſpark of fire, FRM 
To anſwer for his love: tell him from me, 
II hide my filver beard in a gold beaver, _ 
And in my vantbrace put this wither'd brawn, 
And meeting him, will tell him, that my Lady 
Was fairer than his grandam, and as chaſte 1 5 
As may be in the world: his youth in flood, * © 
I'll pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. : 
Ene. Now heav'ns forbid ſuch ſearcity of youth a 
Ny. Amen. ; 
Aga. Fair Lord Z#neas, let me touch your hand; 
To our pavilion ſhall T lead you firſt: 
Acbilles Rall have word of this intent, 
” So ſhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent: 
Four ſelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go, | 
And find the welcome of a noble foe. ler- 


©. p 


s EN E vit. 1 
. 1 . lyſſes and Neſtor. | Leg "1 


Ulyſ. Neſtor ! © 
Neſt. What fays Uſes? 


_ © 
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| Uby. I have a young conception in my brain, 
> you my time to 2 1 it to au n 
12 What is't? 2 iel ern 

292 'T his *08 2: rife ted 

Blunt wedges rive hard knots; ; "in ſeeded —Y 
hat hath to this maturity blown up 

Un rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, 115 

or, ſhedding, breed a nurſery of Uke evil 

o over- bulk us all. 1 N 
Neſt. Well, and how now?: 

Uly. This challenge that the valiant Hettor ſends, 
However it is ſpread in general name, 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 

Neſt. The purpoſe is perſpicuous even as ſubſtance, 
hoſe groſſneſs little characters ſum u: 
And in the ublication, make no ſtrain, 

But that Achilles, were his brain as 1 

As banks of Lybia, (tho, Apollo knows, 

'Tis dry enough,) will with great ſpeed of judgment, 

Ny, with celerity, kind Hector's pen 

Pointing on him. 

/ And wake him to che anſver, think you? 

8 Neſt. Yes, A od ” 

t: is moſt meet; whom may you elſe oppoſe ft 

WT hat can from Heftor bring his honour off, 

f not Achilles? though a ſportful ne 

iet in this trial much opinion dwells. 

For here the Trojans taſte our dear'ſt repute + IIA 

WV ith. their. fin'ſt palate; truſt to me, ales wit ax 

Por imputation ſhall ve odly pois d Ay 

enn In this wild action. For = ſucceſs, . . __ 

Although particular, ſhall give a ſcandling 

f good or bad unto che general: 

And in ſuch indexes, although ſmall pricks 

0 2 ſubſequent volumes, there is ſeen 

be baby figure of the gianc-maſs,.. an ww ec: 250 

Wo! things to come, at large. It is ſuppos d, 0 1 
if that meets Heltor iſſues from our choice; Xo 
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And choice being mutual act of all our fouls, 


And we were better parch in Africk Sun 


| Who broils in loud 
If the dull brainleſs 


Let go we under our opinion ſtill, | Ke 


30 Txorvus nb Cxnrerms, 


Makes merit her election; and doth boil - 
As 'twere from forth us all, a man diſtilyd' 
Out of our virtues z who miſcarrying,” 5 
What heart from hence receives the conqu ring ben 
To ſteel a ſtrong opinion to themſelves: 
Which entertain'd, limbs are his inſtruments, 
In no leſs working, than are BN mw bows 
Directive by the limbs. 

Uly/. Give pardon to my ſpeech ; 
Therefore 'tis fit Achilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, ſhew our fouleſt wares, _ 
And think perchance-they*ll ſell ; if not, may ſtill 
The luſtre* of the better, yet to ſhew, 
Shall ſhew the better. Do not then en 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet: 
For both our honour and our ſhame in this 
_ os Fe with two ſtrange followers. 

ſee them not with my old eyes: what are 

wii What glory our Achilles ſhares from Hettor, 
Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare 2 him: tie 
But he already is too inſolent; „ 


Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his eyes, 
Should he ſcape Hector fair. If he were foil'd, 
Why then we did our main opinion cruſh 
In taint of our beſt man, No, make a lowry,: - 
And by device let blockiſh iar draw 
The fort to fight with HeBor : mong our ce, 
Give him allowance as the worthier man, 
For that will phyſick the great Myrmidon = + 
applauſe, and make him full 
His creſt, that prouder than blue 7ris 3 | 
Sar come late off, = | ti bn 
We'll dreſs him up in voices: if he al, 1 niooly g 


©, 
. 


Tas. we have bSter « men. But kir or ain. die 
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projects life this ſhape of ſenſe aſſumes, = _ 


ax mp) d plucks down Achilles plumes, 
Nik Ulyſſes, now I reliſn thy advice, 
and I will give a taſte of it forthwich 
o Agamemnon ;. go we to him ſtraight; 
oo curs ſhall tame each other; pride alone 
Muſt tar the maſtifis 1 as twere their bone.  [Exeunt, 


oe IG, ph II. 8 C E N * I. 


* 

The Grecian. Canp. 
| Enter Ajax and Therlite | 
=_ Ajax. 
they'll HERSITES! | 5 
» | Ther. Agamemnon——how if he had biles—— 
all, all over generally). L alking to himſelf. 


Aj ax. Therfites ! 
f Ther And thoſe biles did run——ſay ſo did not 
: he General WY. were not that a botchy core? 


e 725 Tben there would come ſome matter from him: 
ſee none now. 
Aar. Thou bitch-wolf's *; ſon, canſt thou not hear? 
: cc] then. FS „ [Strikes bim. 
W Ther. The plague of Greece upon thee, thou mungrel 
eef. witted Lord! - 
= fax. Speak then, y6u4/whinnid'ſt baven,\ ſpeak, 
or I will) beat thee into handſomneſs. 
Wer. I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit and holineſs ; 
l * I think thy horſe will ſooner con an oration, than 
bou learn a prayer without book: thou canſt n canſt 
ou? a red murrain o' thy Jades tricks ! — 


1 


* * 


4 unwinnoy / d l leaven s Iwill 
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Jar. Toads· ſtool l learn me the proclamation. 


| 6 
Ther, Doſt thou think 1 have no IPs tho, ri ; 
me thus? * * N T 
Ajax. The proclamation 10 be 
1 ber. Thou art proclaim'd a fool, Ithink.. oh, « : 
I Do not, porcupine, do not; my fingers itch. 1 
I would thou didſt itch from head to foot, and 0 
I had the ſcratching of thee ; I would make thee the doe 
loathſom'ſt ſcab in Greece. 
Ajax. I ſay, the proclamation=——— = 
Ther. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every hour on Ahl | 
and thou art as fall of envy at his greatneſs, as Cerber; 
is at Proſerpina's beauty: I, that thou bark ſt at him. Wis 
Ajax. Miſtreſs Ther/ites | 1 | _ 
Ther. Thou ſhouldſt ſtrike him. vo 
Ajax. Cobloaf! nit 
Ther. He would pound thee into 05M with his fi, wi 
as a ſailor breaks a bisket. P. 
Hax. You whoreſon cu! _ [| Beating hin 
Ther. Do, do. | 25 „„ 
fax. Thou ſtool for a witch! 3 
er. Ay, do, thou ſodden-witted Lord; thou hat 
no more brain. than I have in my elbows : ar Aſinegi 
may tutor thee, Thou ſcurvy valiant aſs, thou art hen 
but to thraſh Trojans, and thou art bought and ſollil - 
among thoſe of any wit, like a Barbarian ſlave. If tho v. 
uſe to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell wha - 
thou. art b inches, thou thing of no bowels, chou! : 
Ajax. You dog! | LS w 
"Ther. You ſcurvy, Lord! 3 1 
Aar. You cur! pe e r Beating bin : 
Ter. Mars his ide do, rodencks do, camel, Ws doi 
8 5 EN 
vet © Enter Achilles and Pacrochas, . 
*: Achil, Why, how now, Ajax ?' wherefore do you this Ks 


How now, Therſites ? what's the 2 man? 1 
« | 3 Tber 8 ; 


» 


- 


kd Ther. You ſee him there; do you? TL 1 950 | 
71 Acbil. Ry, what's the he? ee nee lebe 
in Se. Nay; look upon him 
Achil. So 1 do, what's the marr? | he e 
They. Nay, but regard him well. 
Achil. Well, why, I do ſo. | | 
Ther, But yer you look not well upon theo ; for be- 
ſoever you take him to be, he Wa. 1 
Acbil. I know that, fool. 
'Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not bimel, 
Ajax. Therefore I beat the. ths bim. 
Ther." Lo, lo, lo, lo, what en of wit he. utters; 
his evaſions have ears thus long. I have bobb'd his brain 
more than he has beat my bones: I will buy nine ſpar- | 
rows for a , and his Pia Mater is not worth the 
ninth part of a ſparrow. This Lord, ( Achilles) Ajax, 
who wears his wr is in his belly; and his guts in his head, 
PII tell you what I lay. of him. ae 
Arbil. 1 4 „ 
[Ajax offers to frike kin, k Ahle mars. 
Ther, I fay, this Aa 


| Achil. Nay, good hax.- | 

neg! = Ther. Has not ſo much Wit * We ON 

e e Nay, good far. n. 
oi Wer. As will ſtop the eye of Hilews evil, for 

thou whom he comes to fight. | 27 8 

'!lL! Pages, fool 0 

C Ther. I would have ves 2400 lr bur the fool 

» will not: he there, that he, look you there. 

Ajax. O thou damnid cur, I e nne 

bin Achil. Will you ſet your wit to a fool's? ? 

ö, do, Ther,” No, I warrant you; for a fool's wilt ſhame * 

: Pat. Good words, 7. berſites, '\ Gals 

p Aabil. What's the quarrel? © . 

5 Ajax. I bad the vile owl go — 5 me the oer rof the 

this proclamation, and he rails upon me. WO 1 

cn! Ther. 1 ſerve thee not. 1 a". | 130 + » 
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34 en ie en 8154 
Ther. I ſerve here valunary- 1 1 


Achil, Your Jaſt ſervice, was ſufferance, n vo- 
luntary, no man is beaten, voluntary; Ajau was bere the 
voluntary, and you as under an impreſs. 

i Ther. Ev'n ſo——a great deal of your wit too byes | in 
your finews, or elſe there be liars. Heftor ſhall have a 


| great catch, if he knock out either of your r he 8 
were as good erack a fuſty nut with no kernel. 
Achil. What, with me too, . Ther/ites 2 OF 
Ther. There's Uly/es, and old Neſtor, (able wn wit was i 
j mouldy ere your grandſires had nails on their toes,) 
Ti * _ . yoke 80. like draft anden. . 1 you ah ia 4a up. the 
_. = W K 
| | Achil. What! mae!” ” . 3 WHT 
Ther. Ves good ſooth, to Achilles, to Hor. to 
dax. T ſhall cut out your tongue. | 
Ther. Tis no matters, L Mall 4 * much as cho ; 
afterwards. © + Jo wet | 1c - 
. Pat. No more words, Theses. 5 5 
ber. 1 vill hold my peace when dell brach bich : 
me, ſhall [? | —ů {6 Us AF : 
Achil. There's for you, Pais. 
3 Ther. J will ſee e like Wag I come 
TH any more to your tents. I with keep n thans is wit 
14 ſtirring, and leave the action of foals, - Exit. 
14 : Pat. A good riddance. 105 Srl 110 : 
14 Achil. Marry this, Sir, is bock e — pur! hoſt 
19 That Hettor, by the fifth hour of the . 1 
"i! Will with a trumpet, *qwixt our tents and Tr, wy 
. To- morrow morning call ſome; Knight 0 ams, 5 ; 
. That hath a ſtomach, ſuch a one that das : 
1 Maintain I know not what; tis traſh ;, bie! ; 
Ajax. Farewel ! who ſball anſwer him :: ĩ 
1 Alcbil. I know oe, tis N hot y 3; otberviſe . 
1 | I | ",, He knew his man. 6613 D601 : 
1 0 O, meaning you: ru so kan marea ir. Lr . 
f if | 1 their : . . old edit. Theob. nend. 1 5 1. % aa? 
| = 1 3 e CEN ER 


vo- aer, 
_ 585 95 E N. * my 

. Wia 4. Palace in . 

; he | 


Enter „1 Hedor, T roilus, Paris; and Hes 8 


Pri. Af ſo many hours, lives, ſpeeches {j Loy: 444 
hus once again ſays Nefor from the Geeks: ; 

Deliver Helen, and all damage elſe _ 

(As honour, loſs of time, travel, expence. 40 HE! 

Wounds, friends, and what. elſe dear that is Four d | 


01 In hot digeſtion of this cormorant war) 
* Shall be ſtruck off. Hector, what ſay you to t. 
1M Hef. Though no man leſſer fears the Greeks than T, 


As far as touches my particular; yet © 


105 There is no Lady of more ſoſter bo wels . 
pic More ſpungy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear. 
dia More ready to cry out, who, knows what follows ? _ 
Than Hector is. The? worm of peace is ſurety, | 
1 Surety ſecure; but modeſt doubt is call d 
dome The beacon of the wiſe ; the tent that ſearches 

. To th* bottom of the * wound. Let Helen go... 

*1. Since the firſt fword was drawn about this queſtion, 
hon. BY Ev ry tithe ſoul *mongſt many thouſand diſmes 
mend Hath been as dear as Helen. I mean of ours. 

| If we have loſt fo many tenths of ours 

4 To guard a thing not ours, nor worth ta us 


5 ad it our name) the value of one ten; 


f hat merit's in that reaſon, TIA —: :. 
1 The yielding of het up ? -. CE dare ITt6 0 
— Toi. Fig, fie, my brother: r 


Weigh you the worth and 35 7 a Kip 

So great as our Wa d father in a ſcale. 
f common ounces? 1. vou with counters an 

The vaſt PD tpn. 0 12 inte? Bat lie * 
a „ om And 

7 wound \ tt 8 emend. 11 
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And buckle in a waſte, moſt fathomleſs, 
With ſpans and inches ſo diminutive 
As fears and reaſons? fie for godly ſhame! 
Hel. No marvel, tho? you bite fo ſharp at reaſons, 


You're empty of them. Should not our father Priam — 
Bear the great ſway of his affairs, with reaſons, © Be. 
Becauſe your ſpeech hath none that tells him ſo? P 
Troi. You are for dreams and ſlumbers, brother prieſt, iſ 70 
You fur your gloves with reaſons. Here are your reaſons, Th 
You know an enemy intends you harm, = F\ 
Lou know a ſword imploy'd is perilous, a 2 
And reaſon flies the object of all harm. 5 He 
Who marvels then het Helenus beholds Y W. 
A Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet W 
T he very wings of reaſon to his heels, 1 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jive, 1 WI 
Or like a ſtar dis- orb d? Nay, if we talk of reaſh, An 
Let's ſhut our gates, and fleep : manhood and honour Tf | 
Shall have hare-hearts, would they but fat their n 1 (A - 
With this cramm'd reaſon: reaſon and reſpect ie 
Malte livers pale, and luſtyhood deject. (As 
Hef. Brother, ſhe is not worth what the doth cet Als 
The holding. | Thi 
Troi. What ! is ought, but as 'tis valid?” Al 
Het. But value dwells not in Particular will Beg 
It holds its eſtimate and dignity 5 Rie 
As well wherein tis precious of it ſelf, eee a 
As in the prizer: tis mad idolatry, 5 1 
To make the ſervice greater than the God, IM. 1 
And the will dotes, that is inclinable Mw 
To what infetiouſly it ſelf affects, Cs...  & 
Without ſome image of ? th? affected „„ 5 
Troi. I take to-day a wife, and my election 7 
Is led on in the conduct of my will; 8 
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears. 7 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous ſhores = 
Of will and Juden How ny: I avoid = _ 
| Gaben = 


9 th' affected. . old edit. Ver. emend. - 
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(Although my will diſtaſte what is elected) REN all 
The with I chuſe? there can be no evaſion | 
To blench from this, and to ſtand firm by honour. 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant - 
When we have ſpoil'd them; nor th' remainder vands 
We do not throw in unreſpective place, 
Becauſe we now are full. It was thought meet 
Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks : 
Your breath of full conſent bellied his fails; 
The ſeas and winds: (old wranglers) took a truce, | 
And did him fervice : he touch'd the ports deſir'd ; 
And for an old aunt whom the Greeks held captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen whoſe youth and freſhneſs 
= Wrinkles 4pollo's, and makes ſtale the morning. 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt: 
Is ſhe worth keeping? why, ſhe is a pearl, 
Whoſe price hath Jaunch'd above a thouſand ſhips, | 
And turn'd crown'd Kings to merchants—  - . 
lf you'll avouch twas wiſdom! Paris went, 
nts = (As you muſt needs, for you all cry'd, go, go „t. 
lf —— confeſs he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muſt needs, for 5 'you all clap'd your hands , 
And ys, ineſtimable;) why d? you now / 
The iſſue of your proper wiſdoms rate, 
And do a deed that fortune never did, 
Beggar that eſtimation which you ou priz'd. | 
By Richer than ſea and land? O — moſt baſe! 
What we have ſtol'n, That we do fear to 8 
Bae thieves," unworthy of a thing fo ſtol'n! 
What“ in heir country did them that diſgrace, 
We fear to warrant in our native place. m 
Caf. | within.}. Cry, Trojans, cry) 
Pri. What noiſe ? what ſhriek is this? 15 
Troi. Tis our mad ſiſter, I do Wann her voice. p 
2 = ENS 


Hets. inal EST | 
Cugy b! SCENE 


1 That we "208 fla what we do bar t to a 
But * - #36: We 5 
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0 Troirus, eee e 


SCENE. Mts, 4 1 r 1 


3 Caſſandra b ber bair about 1 ears.” ay 


Caf. Cry, Trojans, cry; lend me ten thouſund eyes, 
And I will fill — with propherick OT.” tr K 

Hef. Peace, ſiſter, peace. pooh 

Caf. Virgins and boys, mid-age me wrinkled ed. 5 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cr 91 
Add to my clamour! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that maſs of moan to come? 

Cry, Trojans, cry, practiſe your eyes mide tears. 

Troy muſt not be, nor — Dion ſtandd? 

Our fire- brand brother, Paris, burns us au. J 
Cry, Trejans, cry a'Helew and a wo 1 0 oo 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elſe let Halen go. » [Exit 
Hlefi,” Now, youthful'Thvilas, do not the ng —_—_ 

of divination in our ſiſter work 

Some touches of remorſe ? Or is your blood: 

So madly hot, that 'no diſcourſe of: ra 8 

Nor fear of bad ſucceſs i ina bad N 

Can qualifie the ſame? 

Troi, Why, brother Heer, 88 ot 945 tan 
We may not think the juſtneſs of N 10 1H, 
Such and no other than event doth form . 
Nor once deject the courage of dur minds, 

Becauſe Caſſandra*s mad; her brain-ſick x; HOP 
Cannot diſtaſte the goodneſs of a quarrely/ iii 5 
Which hath our ſeveral honours 5 engaged 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
] am no more touch'd than all Priam's"fons 5. 20 
And Jove forbid there ſhould be done amongſt us 
Such things as might offend the weakeſt” 49 8 
Jo fight for and maintain} n 
Par. Elſe might the world convince of lay 
3 /As well your counſels, as my undertak ings: 
* oe: 1 atteſt the TOs your full confene 5 


EE Sets ed, TS 


El Gave 
3. As welt my v underakings as your { wade: 4 ut 


ve 


J 8 n 2 8 5 25 8 N 3 2 | . 
J Seto oe RD ED 


; Wichout a heart to dare, or ſword to draw, Be 


For what, alas, can theſe my ſingle arms? 


Nor faint in the purſuic. 


Tad ru us and: LIL ITIETS 309 


Gave wings to my propenſion, e ee 
All fears attending on ſo dire a project. 


What propugnation is in one man's valor 

To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe” ' 75 
This quarrel would excite? yet T 63 82133 
Were I alone to paſs the difficulties, 0 TUB 
And had as ample power, as I have will, 

Paris ſhould ne'er retract what he hath done, 1619 


Pri. Paris; you ſpeak | 


WJ Like one beſotred:on your dert datights/ 


You have the honey ſtil], but theſe che gall, Gun e 
So to be valiant is no praiſe at alll. 
Par. Sir, I propoſe not meerly to my ele 17 50 
The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brings with WIS 
But I would have the ſoil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her, 
What treaſon were it to the ranſack'd n 8 its 
Diſgmce to your great worths, and ſhame to e, 5 
Now to —— her poſſeſſion W 103 55 
On terms of baſe compulſion! can ir be, 9% er 
That ſo degenerate a ſtrain as this 


Should ond ſer footing in your generous boſoms 8.0 
There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, ; 


When Helen is defended: none ſo noble, 
Whoſe life were ill beſtow'd, or death ofen d. 

Where Helen is the ſubject. Then, I far,, 
Well may we fight for her, whom we know wel 


W The world's large ſpaces cannot parallel. 


Hef. Paris and Troilus, you have both faid vel: is 
5 /Bur) on che cauſe and queſtion'now in b * 
Have gloſs'd but ſuperficially; not much bf 
Unlike young men, whom — "ot thooght 
Unfit to hear moral philoſophy. 
The INE: you alledge, 2 ot more conduct: 

4 
W And. ET ala edit. Theob. emend. 
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To the hot paſſion of diſtemper'd blood, 

Than to make up a free determination 
*T wixt right and wrong: for pleaſure ang rexenge | 
Have ears more deaf than adders to the voie 
Of any true deciſion. 
All dues be render'd. to their owners; now | 
What nearer debt in all humanity, bs "1 2750 
Than wife is to the husband? it this hw. 

Of nature be corrupted through affection, blue, . 2 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 


To their benummed wills, reſiſt the ſame : rel 5 


There is à law in each welkorder'd- nation, 2010 3; 
To curb thoſe raging appetites that Are ach 2775 | 
Moſt diſobedient and refractor x. 

If Helen then be wife to Sparia's King, q Ne 
(As it is known ſhe is) theſe. moral laws Ja | 
Of nature, and of nations, ſpeak aloud 
To have her back return'd,. Thus to pai 

In doing wrong, extenuates not Wrong. 
But makes it much more heavy. Hasse 

Is this in way of truth; yet ne'ertheleſs, 
My ſprightly brethren, I propend to you: 
In reſolution to keep Helen itill'; et 

For itis a cauſe that hath no mean dependance | 

Upon our joint and ſeveral dignities. * 


Troi, Why, there you pres vp the life of our deſign 


Were it not glory that we more affected, 
Than the performance of our heaving f pleens, 
I would not wiſh a drop of Trojan N 


Spent more in her defence. PE worthy lan. 
She is a theam of honour and renown, FM 


A ſpur to valiant and magnanimous decds, 4 
Whoſe preſent courage may beat down our fors, 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
For I preſume brave Hector would not loſe, 

So rich advantage of a promis*d glory, 

As ſmiles upon the forehead of this Alon, 

For t the wide world's revende. „ 


— 


Nature craves _ he To 


70 ; 1 | 7 1 A | 5 | 2 7 Hef. 


12 
Us 
3 
$5, 
= T ber. 
KL 


carry 
ſatisfa 
him, 

Wand er 
execr⸗ 
roy! 
2 will | 
. hund 
King 
craft 
bort. 
it wil 
vitho 
WA fter 
he b. 
hoſe 
de 


Pa 
1 in ani 


Txoires and CRrESSI DA. 


Het. I am yours, | 
You valiant of-fpring ofin great inder * 10 Mie 
I have a roiſting challenge ſent amongſt | 78: 
The dull and factious Nobles of the — | 
Will ſtrike amazement to their drowſie — | 
I was advertis'd their great General Nept, 
= IT his: [ N will ne, * 1 $5.4 [Exeunt. 


&% ' 
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4 7 0 E N E v. 
The Grecian Camp. 


: Enter Therſites ſelus. | 
: Ther. OW now, Tberſites? what, loft in the laby- 


carry it hoe ? he beats me, and I railathim: O worthy 
ſatisfaction! would it were otherwiſe ; that I could beat 
him, whilſt he rail'd at me: 'sfoot, Pll learn to conjure 
Wand raiſe devils, but I'Il ſee ſome iſſue of my ſpiteful 


Loy be not taken till theſe two undermine it, the walls 
vill ſtand 'till they fall of * —— O thou great 
chunder-darter of Olympivs, forget that thou art Fove the 


raft of thy Caduteus, if thou take not that little, little, 


ſhort-arm'd ig de it ſelf knows is ſo abundant ſcarce, 
it will not in cireumvention deliver a fly from a ſpider, 


; After this, the vengeance on the whole camp! or rather 
che bone- ach, for that methinks-is the curſe dependant on 
Wthoſe that with for a placket. - I have ſaid my prayers, 
1 2 nd devil 3 ay Amen | What ho! my Lord __ 
F "Enter Patroclus. 

Pat, Who's there ?., „ee 12 Good Therfites come 


Win and rail. 
Wer. 


rinth of thy fury ? ſhall the elephant Aar 


execrations. Then there's Achilles, a rare engineer. If 


; King of Gods; and, —— loſe all the ſerpentine 
2 leſs than little wit from them that they have; which 


ithout drawing the maſſy irons and cutting the web. 


Ld 
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Ther. If I could have remember'd z gilt counter, thou. Ai 
could'ſt not haye ſlip id out of my contemplation; buff Cee 
it is no matter, thy ſelf thy ſelf! Ti he commom ol 2! 
curſe of mankind, folly. and ignorance, be thine in greafl © 
revenue! heaven bleſs thee from a tutor, and diſciplinef Ther. 
come not near thee! Let thy blood be thy direction till thou 
thy death ! then if ſhe that Jays thee out lays thou art 
fair coarſe, I'll be ſworn and ſworn upon't ſhe never 
ſhrowded any but Lazars; Amen! Where's Achilles ? Fat 

Pat. What, art thou devout 2 waſt thou in a prayer 1 

Ther. Ay, the heav” ns hear me! pts 2 

Enter Achilles. N 1 

Asabil. Who's there? n ith n 

Pat. Tberſites, my Lord. Wer 

Acbil. Where, where? art Da ey 1 W naver 
cheeſe, my digeſtion hy haſt thou not ſerved, = good 
ſelf up to my table, ſo r meals? come, what's Aa. eath u 
MEMNON * ? 2 8 I 116 AW EST 0 ar al 

Ther. Thy commander, Achills $4. then tell me, Pa Aa 
e what's Achilles? Pat. 

Pat. Thy Jord, Therſits : hen ell me, 1 pray he Aza 
viert 6 ; by 25 5 He! 

Wer. Thy knower, Patrocus: : then ll me, Pair or a 
hes, what art thou? et hi 

Pat. Thou may! tell, char know ft e d: 

_ Achil. O tell, — A Dr kr 
er, 06 deriveꝰ the whole « | Pat 

commands Achilles, Achilles is 3 Uly 
Pat. Vou aaſcnl en e | 1212 * 2 Aja 
Ther. Peace, fool, 1: have not done... all it 
_ Achil. He is 2 privileg d man. Proceed, 7 rberfi bs y he 
_ Ther. Agamenmon is a ſool, Achilles is a fool, Ther Is the 
Pig is a fool, and, as aforeſaid, Patrotlus i is a fool. Ne 
Acdbil. Derive this; come. Uly 
Ther. Agamemmon is a x fool to offer eo command oy = Ve 
1 
6 decline : OTE, 7 


Tzoruus CAB 4g 


5, Achilles, is a fool to be commanded of Agamemnon, 


berſtes is a fool to ſerye ſuch a fool,. and Patrodlus is a 
20] poſitive. 


) : 
d, Why am 1 4 el? i 
ell e Make that demand to ty creator ; it «fs 
till thou art. 

it a 


s c E N E TY e rai 


ur Agamemnon, | UNES, ac Diomedes, Aj jaw, 
= | | chas. 


ook you, who comes eee 

Uebil Patroclus, Pll Peak with r no body : come in 
ith me, Therſi e, Exit. 
Ther. Here is ſuch -fach jugling, and ſuch 


my : navery : all the argun a cuckold and a whore, a 
thy ood quarrel to draw — factions, and bleed to 


eath upon: now the dry Serpigo on the ſubject! and 
ar and lechery confound all! N e 
Aga. Where is Achilles? 

Pat. Within his tent, but ill diſpos d, my land. 

A.. Let it be known to him that we are here. 

He ſent us“ meſſengers, and we lay by... NN 

Por appertainments, viſiting of him: oh 

et him be told ſo, leſt perchance he ak... 


oe dare not move the aan; of our . N 3 7 
= r know not what we are. Net 2 0 1700 
un Pat. 1 ſhall ſo ſay to him. 0 51 5 
101 U We ſaw bim * 1 "Pp pi N 60 4 dent 23 000M 


e is not fick, r di eps = N go od 
dax. Yes, lion Bek. cle of a Poul het: N 
Wal! ic melancholy, if you will fayqur the man; but, by 
Wy bead, tis pride ? bar why, why ler him ſhew 
che canſs, 0 word; my Lord. C7 r f 
NMeſt. What moves ar thus do bay at him? 09 5 4 
Ubyſ. Achilles hath or a 5 deere ab 5 1 
| Net. Who? Tiger?" 4 : 38 
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W : 
© Neſt. Then will Hin tak marter, if he have loſt his 1 
argument. | 


_ Ulyſ. No, you ſee he is his argument, that has bis : 
argu ment, Achilles. : 

Neſt. All the better, their fraction is more our with ; 
than their faction; but it was a: ſtrong counſel that 1 
fool could dini 5 | 

Uly/. The amity that wiſdom Knits not, folly may 
eaſily untye. 5 


2 E N E VII. 


E nier Patroclus. 


Here: comes Patroclus. © 
* Neft. No Achilles with him? . 
, The elephant hath joints, but none for courele; 
His legs are for neceſſity, not flexure,  ' © 
Pat. Achilles bids me ſay, he is much ſorry, 6 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure, 2 
Did move your greatneſs, and this noble ſtate, 
To call on him; he hopes it is no other, n 
But for your health and _ digeſtion-ſake g 44 L 
An after-dinner's breath, Dal ns Fig 
Aga. Hear 3 : *Patrockis's 1 59 © vw 
We are too well ac acquainted with theſe anſwers: * 
But his evaſion wing d thus ſwift with ſcorn, "14 
Cannot outflie our apprehenſions. 
Much attribute he hath; and much the reaſon „ ee 
Why we aſcribe it to him ; yet his virtus 
Not virtuouſſy on his on part beheld)" 
Do in our eyes begin to Joſe their:gloſs; + | 
And like fair fruit in an unwholeſome diſh, 
Are like to rot untaſted. Go and tell him, 
oe come to ſpeak with him; you ſnall not fn. 
77 199 do fay e think him over-proud, 
In felf-afſumption greater than in note 
of — ſay, men worthier than himſelf i 
Heft 


N © 4 


* ” 4 
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Here tend the ſavage he puts on, 
W Diſguiſe the holy eng their „ re n 
And undergo in an rink kind ne 
His humorous precominantld1 yea, watch 14 $0 
8 /His pettiſh lunes, his ebbs and flows; as if: + 
The paſſage and whole carriage of this action 

Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add, 

That if he over-hold his price ſo much.. 
We'll none of him; but let him, like an engine N 
Not portable, lye under this report, \ 
Bring Fagian hither; this cant go to war: 

A rin Wear bil do allowance give, | 
Before a fleeping giant; tell him ſo. | 

Pat. I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently. lx. 

Aga. In ſecond voice We'll not be fatisfiedz; 
wee come to ſpeak with him. Ulyſſes, enter. [Ex vy 

Ajax. What is he more than another? | 
45 No more than what he thinks he is. 
= ax. Is he ſo much? do you not think he thinks 
We himſelf a better man than I am? ä 
As. No queſtion.” 

Ajax. Will you ſubſcribe his 9 and fag he 1s 2 

Aga. No, noble 4jax, you are as ſtrong, as valiant, 
as wiſe, no leſs' noble; Aer more gentle, and altogether 
more tractable. 

Ajax. Why ſhould a man be proud: 2 how doth pride 
grow? 1 what it is. 

4 Your mind is clearer, Jar, and your virtues 
the fairer; he that is proud eats up himſelf. Pride is his 
own glaſs, his on trumpet, his own chronicle; and 
whatever praiſes o but it ſelf in the er en, 22 
deed in the inne 2 1 


* . E "Is: E vnd. : i Hubs 
Enter Une. 1 


Jar. I do W mad, as' wa | bat the engndrin 


of E a * 1 | F $24 
1 of. 
$ His courſe and times, or His pettiſh Lines: 9 d ſelf but 
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Neft. Yer he loves himſelf: is't not: ſtrange?s 
Uly/. Achilles will not to ee b N 
Aga. What's his excuſe? 7 erty bo 
659 He doth rely on nnen crm 

But carries on the ſtream of his age, 

Without obſervanre or reſpect of any, 

In will peculiar, and in ſeli- admiſſion. nd 3555 
Aga. Why will he not, upon our file requeſt, ke 

Un- tent his perſon, and ſhare the air with us? = 

Uly. Things ſmall-as nothing, for requeſt's fake on; 

He makes important: he's poſſeſt with eee 1 

And ſpeaks nat to himſelf,” but with 2 pride 

That quarrels at ſelf-breath. Imagin'd worth | 

Holds in his blood ſuch ſwoln and hot diſcourſe, | 

That *twixt his mental and his active parts,, 

Kingdom' d Achilles in commotion, rages 5 2 

And batters down himſelf ; what ſhould I ſay! ? 93 

Hei is ſo plaguy uu that ork: * death-tokens\ . 

ea. Let 2 g0 to h Fee 122 135 
Dear Lord, go you and 1 in rt tent; nN 

' *Tis ſaid 8 you well, and will be led 

At, your requeſt a little from himſelf. 

M O, Agamemnon,' let nor Mea 
Welt conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, 
"When they go from {cbilles. ' Shall the = Lord, 

ö That baſtes his arrogance with his own _ 

| And never fuffers matters of the world att 

5 Enter his thoughts, ſave ſuch as do revolve - 

1 And ruminate himſelf, ſhall he be worſhip'd | 

x Of that we hold an idol more than him? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiane Lord 

= Muſt not ſo tale his palm, nobly acquir'd, 

1 Nor by my will anc his wee, 

As amply titled as Abillis“ is, 

| y going to: Aabilles 32 / ſor 3 8 

| tl: to enlardꝰ his pride, already fat, r 

| 
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Wich entertaining great 
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WT his Lord go to him? 7 
And ſay in thunder, Achi 
Mett. O, this is well, he ru ie bim. "733% 
Dio, And how his filence drinks up this 1 
Ajax. If I go to him with wy n fit 
I'll paſh him o'er the face. 
Aga. O no, you ſhall not go. 
Ajax. An be be proud wich me, Tü pheeſe his pride 
t me go to him. 
Ulyſ. Not for the: worth that hangs upon our quarrel. | 
Ajax. A paultry inſolent ele 1 | 
Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf 50 00 N DL 0 
Ajax. Can he not be ſociable n: 
Uly/. The raven chides bleckbeſm. ny R ee 
Ajax, VL let his hamours blood 
Aga. He'll be the phyſician, that ſhould be the pain 
Ajax, An all men were of my mind 
. Uly/. Wit would be out of faſhion.” 
Hou. ſhould ee, af) Kr he ould ea ond ö 
r a pride carry it PTL of40: / Wa} 21 1 | 
Neft. An *twould, you'd carry balf. N h 4A 
. He would have ten 7 19 4 0 DUET} f 
Ajax. I will knead him, I'll make him ſupple, 
; Neſt He's not yet through warm, force h 
raiſes; pour in, pour in; his ambition is dry. 
Uby. My Lord, you feed too much on this dill. 
Neſt. Our noble General, do not do-1oy) | 
Dio. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles. 
ON: Why, Tine naming of him doth him en. 
is a Raney e N A N 
will ben 0 158, © 14 9 * 
Neft. Wherefore ſhould you vir: re LES 
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Ul 72 Knowithe whole world, he is as valiant... 
ax. A whorſon dog neee thus with s 
Would he were a Trojan, it On” | 
Neſt. What a vice were it' e 
U If he were proud? 
Dio. Or covetous of 


. 
« 
5 4 v4 
3 
» 
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Ulyſ. Ay, Or = ax . J 
Dio. Or ſtrange, or ſelf-affected |. , ae 3 
Uly/. Thank the heav*ns, Lord, thou art of ſweet com 
Fraiſe him that got thee, her that gave thee ſuck: 
Fam'd be thy — and thy of nature 
Thrice fam'd beyond, beyond all erudition! - . © - 
But he that diſcipl ind thy arms to fight, 


Let Mars divide eternity in twain, | 1 
And give him half! 5 /and for thy ſtrength and vigor, 
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield 


To ſinewy Ajax I'll not praiſe thy wiſdom, at 
Which, like a borne, a pale, a ſhore, — 
Thy ſpacious and dilated parts. Here's Ne 1 + 
Inſtructed by the antiquary times 
He muſt, bes he cannot but be wiſe : 
But pardon, father Nefor, were your 5 
As green as Aja; and your brain ſo bas, 
Lou ſhould not have che eminence * s \i 
"Bop r 575 MATH n X : 
ax. Shall 1 call you father N * 1 . 
. Ay, my good ſo n. 
Dio. Be rul'd by him, Lord Ha, | gs 
C/. There is no tarrying here; "the hart aui, 
Keeps thicket; pleaſe it our great Genera! * 0 
To call together all his ſtate of war; | 
Freſh Kings are come to Troy; argen friends, 
We _— with all our main of pow'r ſtand faſt: 
And here's a Lord, come Knights from caſt ro welt, 
And cull their flow'r, -4jax.ſhall:cape the beſt. 
Aa. Go we to council, let Achilles ſieep; 
Light de ee greater bulks draw deep. U 
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Fa s * Apartment in the Palice in 'T R *. 
Enter Anu, and a Servant. [Mu > within, 


> | PANDARUS.. 

: | RIE N D! — pray you, a word: do not | you 
follow. the young Lord Paris? _ 
Ser. Ay, Sir, when he goes before me, fo 

Pan, Lou do depend upon him, I mean? 

Ser. Sir, I do ter 2 upon the Lord. 

Pan. You Sale 

eeds praiſe him. 
Ser. The, Lord be prdifed 1. N 
Pan, You know me, Jo you not? „ 
Ser: Faith, Sir, ſuperficially. Get 

Pan. Friend, Know. me better, 1 am the Lord Pay | 
"NM 

Ser. T hope I ſhall know your Honour better. "es 
Pan. I do deſire it. ih Ob non 
Ser. Are you" in the ſtate of grace n 
Pan. Grace? not ſo, friend: oor and Lordſh ip 
e my titles: What muſick is this? Ye 

Ser. I do but partly know, Sir; it is muſick in Parts. 
Pan. Know y Na the — wee. 
Ser, Wholly, Sir. | EW ice 8 
Pan. Who play they to? a _— I r 
Ser. To the bearers, Sir. 
Pan. At whoſe leaſure, friend? <6 
Ser. At mine, Sir, and theirs that toye muſic,” . 
Pan. Command, I mean, friend. ps 
Ser. Who ſhall I command, Sir? 5 abi 1 
Pan. Friend, * underſtand not. one F at 10ther; La 
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too courtly, and thou art too Hunte. At whoſe requeſ - 
do thefe men pla? | i 
Ser. That's to't indeed, N ; arry,. Sir, at Hhe re. 
queſt of. Paris my Lord, who's there in perfon { wit 
him the mortal Views: the heart-blood of Ys - love 
1 /yiſible* ſoul. © Kt . 
Pan. Who? my couſin Creff da? 4 
Ser. No, Sir, Helen; could you net find out that bil 
her attributes ? : 
Pan, It ſhould ſeem, Flow; that thou haſt not ſea 
the Lady Creſida. I come to ſpeak with Paris from thi 
Prince Troilus : I will make a mn. r ufa : 
him, for my buſineſs ſeethes. PB 
Ser, Sodden buſineſs, there's a fiewd phe 600 


n $48. Le 


C N N E „ 


Enter Paris mu Helens Akad. 


Pan. Fair be to you, my y Lord, and to 49 this far 
company! fair deſires, 1 1 all fair nieaſure fairly guid 
them; eſpecially to you, fair Queen, fair W 1 
your fair pillow! _. 
Helen, Dear Lord, you are full of falr Völs. "= 
Pan, You ſpeak your fair pleaſure, ſweet Que £ 
fair 85 here is gdod broken muſick. . 
Par. You have b roken it, couſin, ahd, by my lite 
you ſhall make it whole again; you ſhall piece it ol 
with a piece of your performance. Neb, he is full « ( 
harmony. l = 
Pan. Truly, Lady, no. 3 hy © oi 


Helen. O, Sir 
good eb, very rode, 


Pan. Rude, in ſooth; 

Par. Well ſaid, Tens well, you 10 Dj in fits. 

Pan. I have bannen to my Lord, de i N 
Lord, will you vouchſafe wy a word? | 
Helen, Nays this hall; not R us but, well þ 
you ſing „ 


2 inviſible 
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MW Pan. Well, ſweet Queen, you are pleaſant with me: 
ot, marry thus, my Lord; my dear Lord and 985 
Wſtcemed friend your brother Troilus—— 
Helen. My Lord Pandarus, honey- ſweet Lord. 
Pan.' Go to, ſweet „ wo 0 HE on 
ommends himſelf moſt affectionately to you. 
Helen. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody: if 
ou do, our melancholy upon your head | 
Pan. Sweet Queen, ſweet Queen, that's a ſweet 
Wfueen, i faith: and to make a ſweet 7 fad, is a Tower 
WD tence. - 
Halen. N ay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, that ſhall 
t not in truth. la. e, I care not for woch words, no, 
0 — l 
Pan. And, my Lord, he Sele you, chat if the King 
Wall for him at ſupper, you will make his exoule,” . 
Helen. My Lord Pandarus=——— . E 
Pan. What an my ſweet Queen, my y very very ſweet 
Queen? 


wo 
Du 


„Par. What exploit's in hand, where faps he to-night? 
av Halen. Nay, but my Lord a 
Pan. What ſays my ſweet Queen? my -evaſin will fall 
ut with you. —*”You muſt not gs where he ſups.\ 
een! Par. Il lay my life, with my diſpoſer Creſtda. 


Pan. No, no, no ſuch matter, you Are Rey come, 
cor diſpoſer is ſick. v » 
| role Well, Pl make excuſe. ES th 14 | . 
an. Ay, my Lord; ou u ia 
reſſida ? 4 a poor diſpoſer's ö urs ” f 
Par, I ſfy Tel 
Pan. You-ſpy, what do you wh 2 come, give me an 
hy Now's wet 1 


bs D „ rod bis e e. 


3. Fan. Sweet een, freer Queen, that $. 1 0 Pick. 
: 22 And to a ſweet * ſad, s a foyer ; Nay that 
ball not ſerve your turn, * 

= +4 on: You muſt not know where he ſups. 
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Pan. My neice is e in love with! ching yall 
Bae, ſweet Queen. 4 gener 
- Helen. She ſhall have. it, my Lord, if, it ber not my Way? 
Lav Panis, Par. 

Pan. He? bos the'll none of him, they two ar allantr 
twain, IE a y Net 

Helen. F alling in | after falling out : may make: then Wh 
three = 7: 
Pan. Cotbe, come, PU hear no more of this. Wl 
fog you a ſong now, © ©. I 
Hlelen. Ay, ay, pr *ythee n now ; by my cod, Gree 3 
Lord. thou haſt a fine fore- head. | 
Pan. Ay, you may, you may 3 
Helen. Let thy ſong be love: thi love will undo us 6 al b 
Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid! - | A . 5 
Pan. Love] ay, that it ſhall, nich. 101 
Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothin 8 but love 
Fan. In good troth it” begins D e e 


Love, love, nothing but Tho PP mores} 
For O, love's bow. 8 BE 
© | Shoots zuck and doe 3) + 5 TEES 
See :confounds;:: e Sem nog fi 
Not that ii wounds, : Fon Ag TIT Va. ts 1 
But tickles ſtill the ſores 
Theſe lovers cry, oh oh ay 1 
Zei, that which ſeems the wound to kill, 
 Doth turn, ob ob, to ba ha be: ' 
Do dying love lives ſtill. 
O b a * but ba ha ba; k. | 
O bo groans out for ba be Darn bay bo 15 


"hits, In love i faith to the very tip of the 1 : 

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love, and that breed = 
hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and ha 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. i 
Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot blood, ht 
7 GY and * deeds ? 3 17 are e „ is * | 


ord I 
Pan. 
ey ſp 
f © ſe ? 
Par, 
Pan. 
Hele 
Pan. 
Par. 
Wo gre 
yo hel; 
Wy ith tl 


er.! 


he & 
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generation of vi pers Sweet Lord, who's afield to- 


aye 

f ls: Helbbr, Dei eipbobus, Helens. Antenbr, ard all de 

ar 1 of Tray. 4 would fain have arm'd to-day, but 
yy N would not have | it 10. | How chance thy brother 


; 


em : 7 He went not? 1 
Helen. He hangs the tp at forerhing ; you know all, 
Iord Pandarus.. 


Pan. Not I, honey. Tre Queen: I long to habe how: 

ey ſped 0-day. Tou remember et brother $ ex: 

ſe ? 

Par, To a 5 _ 

Pan. Farewel, ſweet Queen. * rpc 

Helm, Commend me to your neicpde. 

Pan. I will, ſweet Queen. Exit. Sound a. Retreat. 

Par. They're come from field; let us to Priam's hall, 

o greet the warriors. Helen, I "muſt woo . 

Wo help unarm our Hector: his ſtubborn buckles, 

ich theſe your white enchanting fingers toncht, «Soca 

all more obey, than to the edge of ſteel. 
force of Greeki/h ſinews: you ſhall do more 

an all the iſland Kings, diſarm great Helo. 

Helen, *T'will make us proud to be his Kraft, Pen- of 
„ what he ſhall receive of us in duty - 

ves us more palm in beauty than we have, 2 | 

a, over-ſhines our ſelf. 17 . 
2 * W ow Bit ne thee. 9 8 3 


3 
"2 


fe. 
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4 C 13 her a” 112 ' Shah . 7 
- Pandarus' 5 Orchard. dein ak n 
| hat Da Pandarus, py Troilus's A 


No" 2 thy maſter ?. at my Sin © 00. 

88 N 85 14 4 

er. No, Sir, 5 %he ſtays for you to condue him thither. 
93 5 Enter 

he Nays you 3 15 ee 


4 Ta61Lvs cad. i. 


Pan. ©, Ji he comes; how now, how now? _ L 
Troi, irrah, walk off. [To the GI : 


Pan. Have you ſeen my couſin? 

Toi. No, Bandarus: 1 ſtalk about her door 
Like a ſtrange ſoul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waſtage. O be thou my Cbaron, 
And give me ſwift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Where I may wallow in the lilly beds 
Propos'd for the deſerver! Gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Creſid. _ | 

Pan. W alk here "eh" orchard, I will bring her Araigh 

[Exit Pandaru 

Toi. Im giddy; expectation whirls me round. 
Th imaginary. reliſh is ſo ſweet,, 

That it enchants my ſenſe ; what will i it be 
When that the watry 5. pa alate taſts\. indeed 
Love's thrice reputed neRtar ? death, I fear "ey. 
Swooning deſtruction, or ſome. joy too fine, 
Too ſubtile, potent, and too ſharp in ſiveetneſs 
For the capacity of my rude powers z 
J fear it much, and I do fear beſides _ 

That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys, 
As doth a battel when ny charge on e 
The as. enemy. 


n Pandarus. 


Pan. She's « biking her ready, tell come fra oht; 
8 mult be witty now. She oes ſo bluſh, and ferch 
er wind fo ſhort, as if ſhe were fraid with a ſprit rite : I 
bring her, It is the prettieſt villain, ſhe fetches her brei 
as ſhort as a new-ta'en ſparrow. . | [Eat Pandaru. 
Tr. -Eyv'n ſuch a paſſion doth embrace my boſom: | 
My heart beats thicker than a fev*rous - mh 4 ; 


And all my . 'rs do de Me 8 
oy 


. 
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5 | Like vaſſalage at una wares excounning 5 
Arbe BY; of Majeſty. 3 


SCENE W. 
Enter Pandarus and Creſtida. 
Pan. Come, come ; What need you bluſh ? 8 


. baby. Here ſhe is now: ſwear the oaths now to her 
chat you haye ſworn to me. What, are you aa 126 
Hou muſt be watch'd ere you be made fa you? 
come your ways, come you wa It bat back 

W ward we'll put you i'th' files : 185 do 

Wro her? Come draw this 7 and let's — ad 
picture,. Alas the day, how lath you are to offe 

light! an *twere dark ou'd cloſe ſooner. So, ſo, rub 
Jon, and kiſs 7 hy“ miſtreſs ; how now, a kiſs 1 in fee- 
farm? build there, carpenter, the air is ſweet, Nay, 
you ſhall fight) your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con“ /as good as the tercel, for all the 994, 1 'th' river: 


15 not ſpeak 


TIE" Ss 


go to, go to. 

Troi. You haye bereft me of 11 wordt | Lady. 

Pan. Wards pay no debts, give A eg Hel 
bereave you of deeds too, if the cal | your a 119 in 
queſtion: what, billin og again * es s in witneſs whereof 
the parties interchanges dome in, come in, I'll g 
get a fire. [Exit Pandarus, 

Cre, Will you walk in, my Lord? FO 

Troi. O Creſida, how often have I wiſht me thus! - 

Cre. Wiſht, my Lord! The Gods grant—O, my Lord! 

Troi. What ſhould they grant ? what makes this pretty 
abruption ? 9 /what dreg eſpies wy too curious* ſweet 
Lady, i in the, fountain of our love? : 

Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. 

Elie roi. Fears make Leriß of. cherubins, mary; never dee 5 
tru y. 

Ce. ; Bling fear, which ſeeing t reaſon leads, figds ſafer 


* footin 


aj Alluding 7 the A" of Ea the men Mt fra of couiardi ce 
in the middle places. j 


* the 8 as the wred, '_ 9 what too curious dreg eſpies my 


/ 
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footing than blind reaſon r ad without fear. To 
fear the worſt, oft cures the worſt. 
' Troi, O let my Lady apprehend no fear, i in al Cupid 
Pageant there is preſented no monſter; 
Cre. Nor nothing monſtrous neither ?- 
Tpi. Nothing but our undertakings, when we vow 
to Spry Arms live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ; think- 
| rder for our miſtreſs to deviſe impoſition enough, 
Gan for us to undergo an difficulty impoſed, This is 
the monſtroſity in love, Lay „that the "gill is infinite, 
and the execution confin'd ; char the deſire is boundleſs 
and the act a ſlave to lirnit. ; 
Cre. They ſay all lovers ſwear more performance than 
they are able, and yet reſerye an ability that they never 
perform: vowing more than the perfection of ten; and 
diſcharging leſs than the tenth part of one. They that 
have the voice of lions, and the act of Wan are they 


not monſters? 


Tpi. Are there ſuch? ſuch” are not we: praiſe us as 
we are taſted, allow us as we prove: our head ſhall go 
bare, till merit crown it; no perfection in "reverſion ſhall 
have a praiſe in preſent ; we will not name deſert before 
his birth, and being born, his addition ſhall be humble; 
few words to fair faith. TYoilus ſhall be ſuch to Creſſi Ida, 
as What envy can ſay worſt ſhall be a mock fore his truth 
and what truth can ſpeak trueſt, not truer than N 
5 Cre. Will pale 1 in, IT Warn N 


3 » * e 7 
ö * 
a 1 4 a % 


| Enter Pand, 0 


Par, W Wha, buli ſtill? have you not r done takin 
Cre. Well, uncle, what folly 1 commit, 1 dedicat 
to you. 
8 — 1 in you for that; if my K get a a boy of 
' you, 5 ou'll-give. him me; be true to * fan. if he 
Ph. lache e chide | me CI} it. 8 ih 2 
„ n © 5 3401-6 8 570i. 
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Pat 


kindre 
Ware CO! 
they'll 
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Prince 
For m 

Tro 

Cre 
With 
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I love 
But I 
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Too | 
Why 
When 
But th 
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7 y0i. You know now your ſages ys your uncle's 
word and my firm faith. + 
Pan. Nay, I'll give my "ward for her too; our 
kindred, though they be long ere they are woo?'d, they 
Jare conſtant being won: they are burrs, I can cell your: 


w they'll ſtick where they are thrown, _ 

. Crz. Boldneſs comes to me now, and brings me heart : . 
h, Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you night and ads 2 

i; For many weary months. 50 
e, Troi. Why was my Creſſid then ſo hard t baht 
s, Cre. Rand to ſeem won: but I was won, Lord; I 


With the firſt: glance that ever——pardon me / 
If L conſeſs much, you will play the tyrant:: 
I love yon now, but not till now ſo much 
But I might maſter it in faith Ilie — 
My choughts were like unbridled children, grown n 
Too head-ſtrong for their mother; ſee, we fools! 
Why have I blabb'd ? who ſhall be true to us 
When we are ſo unſecret to our ſelves? 3 
But though I lov'd you well, I wood. you hs | 
And yet good faith I'wiſht my ſelf a man: at 5 Jy 
Or that the women had mens privilege | e 
Of ſpeaking firſt. Sweet, bid me hold my e congue, 0 
For in this rapture I ſhall ſurely ſpeak: -- 0b 
The thing I ſhall repent; yo ſee, your Lende = 
(Cunning in dumbneſs) from my weakneſs draws. bes, 
My very ſoul of counſel. Stop my mouth. „ 
Troi. And ſhall, albeit [wer muſick iſues ike, RON 
„i h * * 
Pan. 1 ——— Pfaich, LARRY vo e. 


Cre. My Lord, 1 do ln you: 
*T was not m pur thus to beg 155 
I am aſham? beer ns, LOG hayed Pi oi 
For this time will I take my. leave, my Lord. 


3 TAL of 1 . 32 N r . ue OO Sn 8 ö * 
FW F 2 TTT T B 1 ö 
29 282 4 
_ ey wc net 


ardon we, 


4 Troi. Your leave, ſweet Crefſid ? iin 

of Pan. Leave! an you take leave till to-morrow-morn- 

ie Cre. Wha of comune yon: © hs icons bros 
2 roi. W What offends LION, Lady? F 


| C. ; 
a % * «Os 7 re, * 


w 
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Ce. Sir, mine own compaa gg. | 
Troi. You cannot ſhun your ſelf fa. N | Az fu 
Cre. Let me go try: v£4 a WM wes 
L have a kind of fell reſides with u: J 
But an unkind ſelf, that itſelf will leave, ny - 
| To be another's fool, Where is my wit? And 
I would be gone: I ſpeak I know not — 0 n C 
Troi. Well know a what they ſpeak, that ſpeak fo 
Cre. Perchance, my Lord, I ſhew more craft than Jove, 
And fell ſo roundly to a large confeſſion, * 
To angle for your thoughts: but you are wiſe, 
/A ſign? you love not: To be wiſe and love, - 
Exceeds man's might, and dwells with Gods . | 
Tyoi. O that I thought it could be in a womans 
(As, if it can, I will preſume in you,) a. 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love," fl 
To keep her conſtancy in plight and . | as 
Out - living beauties outward, with a mind ET: 
That doth renew ſwiſter than blood decays ! ! 
Oh that perſwaſion could but thus convince mel. 
That my integrity and truth to ou 4 


Might be affronted with the match and eight . 
Of ſuch; a-winnow'd purity in love: 1 if er 
How were I then up-lifted ! but alas, | c 8 ſuch 
I am as true as pt eee een eG ot er 
And ſimpler than the infancy of OY alas then 
Cre. In that Pl} war with you. Ov VI. all 4 
_ Fro, O virtuous fight! l dars 
True ſwains in love ſhall in | the world to come q 
Approve their truths by Troilus; when their G C 
Full of proteſt, of oath, and big compare. I 
Want ſimilies: truth tired with iteration, 3h e ber 
As true as n as ohne js to che oba. alte "rk of 
„ e ei $618 e eee Ane 

15 «vas heretofore. 3 wee ah lake; bution ard 

. 5 of. Plants Tr much upon: in — F ,the and the 2 


rules and directions given far ſowing, plauting, grafting, and pruning, 5 
bad reference generally . * the 22885 mo waining of i 
the Moon. Warburton, x | FP 
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As ſun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

As iron to adamant, as earth to th center: 

Yet after all compariſons of -truth, + 

As truth's authentick author to be cited 

As true as Troilus ſhall crown d vp . verſe 
And ſanctifie the numbers. ; 

If I be falſe, or ſwerve 4 hair fas! truth, 

When time is old and hath forgot it ſelf, 

When water-drops have worn the ſtones of Troy, 

And blind oblivion ſwallow'd Cities up -/- 

And mighty ſtates characterleſs are grated | IS 

To duſty nothing; yet let memory, - 
From falſe to falſe, among falſe maids in Jove, ad 
Upbraid my falſchood z When they've ſaid as falls” z1 
As air, as water, wind, ay ſandy . 21 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf z; 

Pard to the hind, or me to her ſon 3 
Yea, let them ſay, to ſtick the heart of ace. on 
As falſe as Cre rr bow / 

Pan. Go+to, a bargain made: fat n, Teal it, ru be 

the witneſs. Here I hold your hand; here my couſin's; ö 
if ever you prove falſe to one another, ſinee 1 have taken - 1 
ſuch pains to bring you together, let all pitiful goers- 9 
between be called to the world's end after my name; call 
them all Pandars: let all / inconſtantꝰ men be Troilas's, = 
all falſe women N and all Nr er ads Ne 
dars : ſay Amen. 


Toi. Amen! box BG CO Sur was JO 
(9 eee 
Pan. Amin! wa wil wee ow l e 
ber with a bed; which . 


of your pretty encoumnters, 3 it to death: ys" g 
And Cupid grant all a, jo maidens here, 


Bed, hey e . 
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| In mol 
Ea aa — — 02 ot. Aga 
RS ; OF NOW 2 And b 
8 c E N E vl. What 
| Fa 5 Furniſ 
7 he Grecian camp. $6913 2 Witha 
We Be anſ 
Euter Agamernnon, Ulyſles, Diomedes, Neſtor, Mene Dio 
laus, and Calchas.” 10 k Whic 
Cu. Now, 83 5 the ſervice I 5 done vou, 
Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompence: appear it to your 
That, through the ſight I bear in things to come, 
J have abandan'd Troy; left my poſſeſſion, 1 Uly 
Incurrd; a traitor's name, exposd my ſelf, : Pleaſe 
From certain and poſſeſt conveniencies, As if 
To doubtful fortunes; ſequeſtred from r Lay r 
That time, acquaintance, cuſtom, , and ren 1 owe tt Iwill 
Made tame and moſt familiar to my nature bits 294 857% Why 
And here to do you ſervice am become” 8 If ſo, 
As new into the world, ſtrange, unaoquainted. NA To ut 
J. do beſerch you, as in way of taſte Wh 
To give me now a little benefit. [lt ma 
Out of thoſe many regiſtred i in Jak a To fl 
Which you ſay live to come in my behalf. 5 "= Feed 
Aga. What wouldſt thou of us, 7 rojan? make demand LM Ae 


Cal. You have a Tro jan priſoner, .call'd _ 4 fo 
Yeſterday took: Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you, (often have you thanks therefore) | Or el 


nd 
y 
* 


Deſird my Creſid in right great exchange Thar 
W hom Troy hath ſtill deny d: but this Le, e e 4 
L know, is weh a reſt in their affairs, * cl + 1 101 You 
That their negotiations all muſt ſlack, ,-... . ....., - T7 A 
Wanting his manage; and they will mot Eel hot N 
Give us a Prince o'th* blood, a ſon of 3 By {| Ac 
In change of him. Let him be ſent, great Prines, r N 
And be ſhall buy my daughter: and her preſence | IF 
Shall 8 5 off all ſervice I have done, ny -$4 
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In moſt accepted pay. 1 | 
Aga. Let Diomede bear him, 13 
And Make us Creſſid hither : Calchas fall — 

W What he requeſts of us. Good Diomede. 

W Furniſh you fairly for this enterchange 3, _ 
VWithall, bring word if Hector will to-morrow 

= Bc anſwer d in his challenge. Ajax is ready. 

= Dio. This ſhall I undertake, and "Lis a burthen 5 

| Which I I am proud to bear, WW 


* E N E vil. 


| | Achilles and Parroclus appear before m Tent. 15 


8 727 Achilles ſtands i th: entrance of his tent; r 

Pieaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, . 

W As if he were N Fats * 1 * 

Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him: 

| Wil Sls laſt, *cis like he'll queſtion me, | 

Why ſuch unplauſive eyes are bent on him. 

If 0 I have deciſion medicinabfte 

To uſe between your ſtrangeneſs and his pride, 

Which his own will ſhall have deſire to drink. 

It may do good: Pride hath no other glaſs 

To ſhew it {elf, but pride; for ſupple knees 

Feed arrogance, and are he proud man's fees, 

Aga. We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on. 5 

A form of ſtrangeneſs as we pals along 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not, 

Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more 

Than if not look d on. I will lead the way. 
Achil.. What, comes the General to ſpeak with me? . 

You know my mind; I'll fight no more gainſt . — 
1 What ſays Achilles? would he ought with us? 

Would you, my Lord, 9 witl * un 2 

40 No. Fo 

NMI. * wy Lord. 


-4 pain 


5 A 
F 2 * » * 
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* 
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Ag. The better. 

Achil. Good day, good hy." 

Men. How do you? . 4 

Acbil. What, does the cuckold Korn me? 

Ajax. How now, Patroclis ? © 
Acbil. Good morrow, Har. 

Ajax. Ha Þ Io . 
Ascbil. Good morrow. 


Ajax. Ay, and good pant ay. W 3 


Achil, What mean theſe fellows know they not 


Achilles 2 © 


Pat. They paſs by irangely : they were us'd to bend, 


T0 ſend bei den dee chemi 0 e, 


To come as humbly as they us d to cree 
Io holy altars. N of 


Acbil. What, am T poor of lte? 


*Tis certain, Greatneſs once fal'noutwith fortune 
Muſt fall out with men too: what the declin'd 230” 


He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 


As feel in his own fall: for men, like butterflies, + 
Shew not their mealy wings but to the Oy" $46 


And not a man, for being ſimply man, 


| Hath honour, but is honour*d by thoſe honours doin 
That are without him; as place, riches, favour, YET: 


_ Prizes of accident as oft as merit: 
Which when they fall, as being li 
(The love that En d on them, as ſlipp'ry wo)” 
5/ Do one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. But tis not 1⁰ with me: 
Fortune and I are friends, I do enjoy 
At ample Point all chat T did poſſeſs, 


Save theſe men's looks, who do methinks find o out” 


Something in me not worth that rich _— 
As they have often giv'n. Here is Ulyſſes. 
. PV interrupt his- reading. — ä 
Ny. Now, Thetis fon! 

Acbil. What are you e * 


1 De 


7 tandem, 5 


Txottus: N Ones A. 55 


Ulyſ.. A ſtrange fellow here | 
EW rites me, that Man, r e 
Now much in Having, of without, 6r in | 
Cannot make boaſt to haye that which he hath, ; A 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection; 1 
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As when his virtues ſhining 0 others 
Neat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the firſt giver. | 


ann. Achil. This is not ſtrange, Uh, 
not The beauty that is born here in the face | 
ET he bearer knows not, but it nend it f 
nd, To others eyes: nor doth the eye it felf 
(That moſt pure ſpirit of ſenſe) behold it ſelf 
Not g going en itſelf, but eyes ban fm. 
Salute other with each others 
For ſpeculation turns not to it ſelf, FR. 
Till it hath travell'd, and is yd Were br 
Where it may ſee it elf; this is not ſtrange, = 
y/. I do not ftrain at the bende, 
I: is familiar; but the author's drift; 
Who in his circumſtance oy 
That no man is the lord of any Ska 8580 
(Tho? in and of him there is much eonſiſting) 
Till he communicate his parts to others: 8 
Nor doth he of himſelf know them for ought, eee 
Till he behold them form'd in th applauſe 
Where they're extended; which Ike an arch reverb rates 
The voice again, or like a gate of ſteel 
Fronting the ſun, receives and renders back SH yet 
His figure and his heat. I was much ''rapt VF 
In this I read, and apprehended here 
Immediately the unktiown 4jax : heavens! 
What a man's there? a very horſe, that has 
He knows not what: in nature what things they are) © 
Moſt abjæct in-regard, and dear in uſe! | 
What things again moſt dear in the elirem, © 


„nn how vidutbte foever his parts are. 


6 but commends 7 wrapt in this, and 
Nature n Things there are 


1 * PE. 
Q . 
* x 
8 „ mw * - 
* 
9 4 
- 


y 


64 TROILUs:and.CRESSID A; 
And poor in worth! now ſhall we ſee to-morrow,- - 
An act that ve ＋ chance doth throw upon n 
Ajax renown'd! O heav'ns, Feu ſome men %,. 
While ſome men leave to do 
No ſome men ?ſleep) in skittiſu fortune” 8 hall, 
W bile others play the idiots in her eyes: 
How one man eats into another's pride, 
While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs! 
To ſee theſe Grecian Lords! why, ev'n \ 
They clap the lubber Jar on the ſhoulder, . 
As if his foot were on brave Heer, 5 n 
And great Troy ſhrinking. 
\, Achil, This I do believe: _ In 1 
BE They paſs'd by me, 9 miſers do by bear ggats, 


Neither gave to me 1 — 18 nor good look: 
eeds 


What, are my d 
. Time hath, my 1 1. 2 wallet at this back, 
W herein he puts alms for oblivion, . . 
A great-ſiz'd monſter of ingratitude. 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, which are i devour. 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon. 
As done : perſeverance keeps honour bright: 
To have done, is to hang quite out of 5 in 
Like ruſty Mail in monumental mockery... 4 * 
For 4—— travels in a ſtreight ſo narroẽwãr, 
Where one but goes abreaſt; keep then be. 
For Emulation hath a thouſand — 
That one by one purſue; if you give way. . 
Or turn aſide from the direct forth-right, _. 
Like to an entred tide they all ruſh bj, 
A And leave you hindermoſt ; and there you he, 5 
5 Like to a gallant horſe fall'n i in firſt ank, TRAN 
For pavement to the abje& rear, oer - run TE ie 15 
And trampled on: then what they do in — "IF 
Tho? leſs than yours in paſt, muſt o as . * 
Fox time is like a faſhionable hoſt, 74 
A | at 
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That ſlightly ſhakes, his parting gueſt by th bang? . 
But with his arms ou Kerbe. as he would fly. * : 
Graſp'd ” the in- comer; welcome ever. > vile, Ei 2151 15 
And F are wel goes Out ſighing. pe 'Let not“ virtue 0 
Seek remuneration for the thing it Was, . dic vu 185 
For beauty, wit, high birth, deſert in ſervice, 
Love, friendſhip, charity, are ſubjects all A 
To envious and calumniating time. 8 
One touch of nature makes the whole world bis * 


"3 ; 
my 4 # 


Lay 
fs * . 


e we en 
More laud than uſt will, givet to — &-dutald | bath 
The preſent eye praiſes the preſent. object. H www 
Then marvel.not, thou great and On: 6 man, as wil 
That all the Greeks begin to worſhip 4jax 3. 

Since things in motion ſooner catch, the. eye, 
Than what not ſtirs. The cry went once-for 5 
And ſtill it might, and yet it may again, 

If thou would' ſt not entomb thy ſelf alive, | 
LAnd caſe thy reputation in thy tent; 3 
Whoſe Serlew deeds but in theſe fields of late 
Made emulous miſſions mongſt the Gods RY 
And drave great Mars to faction, - 1 

Acbil. Of my prixacʒ ae 
] have ſtrong reaſons, = 7 wy 

Uly. *Gainſt your lune 3 

The reaſons are more potent and PE 

'Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love. 

With one of Priam's daughters. 
Achil. Ha ſay you known - _ Perm 
V Is that a wonder ? ee 

The Providence thar s! in a archi TE 1 

[Knows almoſt ev'ry grain of Pluto's gold ; 

Finds bottom i in * ee as. 3 
Vor. VI. ne: SO eee 
2 in the comer 3 :? 30 1 let VVV 2 
4 And go to duſt} Gaol @ letle'gitt 3 05 0001110199 & ale 
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And poor in worth! now ſhall we ſee to-morrow, 
An act that very chance doth throw upon him, 
| 4jax renown'd! O heav'ns, what ſome men ar: , 
While ſome. men leave to do ! 

How ſome men ſleep) in skittiſh fortune s hall, 
While others play the idiots in her eyes: 

How one man eats into another's pride, 

While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs! 


To ſee theſe Grecian Lords! why, ev'n already one to 
They clap the lubber ax on the ſhoulder, _ That 2 
As if his foot were on brave Hector's breaſt, W Tho t 
And great Troy ſhrinking. 


Achil. This I do believe: 
They paſs'd by me, as miſers do by beggars, | 
Neither gave.to me good word, nor good look : 
What, are my deeds forgot? 

U, Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back, 


W herein he puts alms for oblivion, © W'Than 
A great-ſiz'd monſter of ingratitude. And i 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, which are devour'd f cho 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon | ande 
As done: perſeverance keeps honour bright: 8 Wnoſ⸗ 
To have done, is to hang quite out of faſhion, Made 
Like ruſty Mail in monumental mockery, _ And e 
For honour travels in a ſtreight ſo narrow, = 4: 
Where one but goes abreaſt ; keep then the path: WI have 
For Emulation hath a thouſand ſons, A Ny 
That one by one purſue; if you give way rher 
Or turn aſide from the direct forth- right, Tis k 
Like to an entred tide they all ruſh by, With 
And leave you hindermoſt; and there you lye, Acl 
Like to a gallant horſe fall'n in firſt rank, Ul 
For pavement to the abject "rear," Oer - run he 
And trampled on: then what they do in preſent, Know 
Tho! leſs than yours in paſt, muſt o er- top yours. Finds 
F or time is * a faſhionable hoſt, . Vo 
That 1 
9 creep , . . old edit, Wark. emend. 1 near . . . old edit. Ward. 4 A 
emend. i | | | , 
5 


5 


That nightly Penh his parting gueſt by thy mary ; 
But with his arms out-ſtretch*d, as he would fly, 
W Graſp'd the in- comer; welcome ever ſmiles, 
And Fare wel goes out ſighing. / Let not\ virtue 
Cecek remuneration for the thing it was. 
For beauty, wit, high birth, deſert in ſervice, 
Love, friendſhip, charity, are ſubjects all 
Jo envious and calumniating time. 
One touch of nature makes the whole ER kia 3 ; 
That all with one conſent praiſe new-born gaudes, 
WI Tho they are made and moulded of things paſt z. - 
And give to duſt that is a little gilt 
W More laud than they will give to gold &er-duſted,\ 
he preſent eye praiſes the preſent object. 
hen marvel. not, thou great and compleat man, 
WT hat all the Greeks begin to worſhip 4jax z 
WSince things in motion ſooner catch the eye, 
Than what not ſtirs. The cry went once for thee, 
And ſtill it might, and yet it may again, 
If thou would'ſt not entomb thy ſelf alive, 
And caſe thy reputation in thy tent; | 
WV hoſe glorious deeds but in theſe fields of late 
Made emulous miſſions mongſt the Gods in, 
And drave great Mars to faction. 
Asbil. Of my privacy 
WI have ſtrong reaſons. 
8 Uy. *Gainſt your privacy 
The reaſons are more potent and heroical. 
Lis known, Achilles, that you are in love 

With one of Priam's daughters. 

Achil. Ha! fay you known! 

/. Is that a wonder ? | 

he providence that's in a watchful 1 
Knows almoſt ev'ry grain of Pluto's gold; 


Finds bottom i in th' deep deep 3. 3 
1 Vol. VI. 

ial 
rb. 4 And go to duſt, chat is a little gilt 


More laud than gilt 0 'erduſted. . 3 1 * Thirl. emend. 
5 Ha! known! | 
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Keeps Pace“ with thought; and almoſt like the Gods 
0 Do ev'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles, 


There is a myſtery (with which relation 
Durſt never meddle) in the ſoul of ſtate; 


Which hath an operation. more divine, 
Than breath or pen can give expreſſure to. 


All the commerce khat you have had with Troy 
As perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 

And better would it fit Achilles much, 

To throw down Hector, than Pohrena. 

But it muſt grieve young Pyrrbus now at home, 
When fame ſhall in his ifland ſound her trump, 
And all che Ereetiſb girls ſhall tripping fing, 

Great Hector“. /iſter did Achilles ain, 

But our great Ajax bravely beat down Hector 
Farewe], my Lord II, as your lover, ſpeak ; 


The fool ſlides o'er the 1 ice that you ſhould break. [Ei ; 


8 c E N E VIII. 
Pat. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov*d you 5 


A woman, impudent and manniſh grown, 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man 


In time of act. I ſtand condemn'd for this; 
They think my little ſtomach to the war, 
And your great love to me, reſtrain you thus. 
Oh, rouſe your ſelf! and the weak wanton Capid. 
Shall from your neck unlooſe his am'rous fold, 
And like a dew- drop from the lian's =, 
Be ſhook to air. 
Achil. Shall Ajax fight with Hiller | ———— 
Pat. Ay, and perhaps receive much honour by him 
Achil. I ſee my reputation is at ſtak 


My fame is ſhrewdly gor'd. 


Pat. O then beware : 


| Thoſe wounds heal ill that men do give themſelves: 


Omiſſion to do what is neceſſary _ 
Seals a commiſſion to a blank of danger W 


6 * Ys 
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And danger, like an ague, ſubtly taints 

Even then when we ſit idly in the ſun. 

= Achil. Go call Tberſites hither, ſweet Patroclus : 
'n ſend the fool to Ajax, and deſire him 

a T'invite the Trajan Lords, after the combat, 
To ſee us here: I have a woman's longing, 
An appetite that I am fick withal, 

Jo ſee great Hector in the weeds of peace, 

To talk with him, and to behold his viſage, 
Ev'n to tay full or view. — A labour fav'd! 


8 [> E N E IX. 


Euter Therſites. 


Ther. A wonder! R 

Achil. What? 

Ther. Ajax goes up and down the field, asking for 
himſelf. R | 

Achil. How ſo? 

= Ther, He muſt fight ſingly * to-morrow 10 Hear, 

and is fo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling, 

W chat he raves in faying nothing. 

= Achil. How can that be? _ 

= Ther. Why, he ſtalks up and down like a peacock, K 

Wa ſtride and a ſtand; ruminates like an hoſteſs that 

W hath no arithmetick but her brain, to ſet down her 

W reckoning 3 bites his lip with a politick regard, as who 

W hould ſay, there were wit in his head, if *rwou*d out; 5 

and fo there is, but it lyes as coldly in him as fire in a 

flint, which will not ſhew without knocking. The 

man's undone for ever: for if Hector break not his 

neck i'thꝰ combat, he'll break't himſelf in vain-glory. 

He knows not me: I ſaid, good morrow,. Ajax, and 

he replied, thanks, Agamemnon. What think you of 

this man, that takes me for the General? he's grown a 

very land-fiſh, language-leſs, a monſter, A plague of 


opinion] a man may wear it on both ſides, like a leather 
jerkin. 
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Achil. Thou muſt be my ambaſſador to him, Theyfites, 

Ther. Who, 1 ? why, hell anſwer no body ; he 
profeſſes not anſwering ; ; ſpeaking is for beggars ; he 
wears his tongue in's arms, I will put on his preſence; 
let Patroclus make his demands to me, you ſhall ſee the 
pageant of Ajax. 

Achil. To Mi Patroclus 


tell bim, 1 humbly 
deſire the valiant Ajax, to invite the moſt valorous Hef We 
to come unarm'd to my tent, and to procure ſafe con- C 
duct for his perſon of the magnanimous and moſt il- 
luſtrious, ſix or ſeven times honour'd, Captain-genera 
of the Grecian army, Agamemnon, &c. Do this. 

Pat. Fove bleſs great Ajax. 


Ther. Hum = 
Pat. I come from the worthy Achilles. 15 
Ther. Ha! l Z 88 
Pat. Who moſt bumbly d defires you to invite Ze" ME 
to his tent. = 
Ther, Hum 3 E 
Pat. And to procure ſafe conduct from Agamenmn 5 8 
Ther. Agamemnon |! | . = 
Pat. Ay, my Lord. . 
Ther, Ha! 4 1 pa 
Pat. What ſay you to't 5 55 4 
Ther. God be wi' you, with all my heart. 3 55 
Pat. Your anſwer, Sir. L 55 
Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock . Wite 
it will go one way or other; howſoever, he ſhall pa ng 
for me ere he has me. 8 Did 't 
Pat. Your anſwer, Sir. F, 
Ther. Fare ye well with all my heart. 8 
Achil, Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? _ 
Ther. No, but He's out o' tune thus: what muſic: As be 
will be in him, when Hector has knock*d out his brains Di. 
I know not. But I am ſure none; unleſs the fidl' Our fl 
Apollo get his ſinews to make. Catlings on. Dar w 
Acbil. Come, thou ſhalt bear a letter to him ſtraight By 70 


. Ther, 
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Ther. Let me carry another to his horſe ; for that's the 
more capable creature. 

Achil. My mind is troubled like a fountain ſtirr'd, 
And I myſelf ſee not the bottom of it. [ Exit. 

| Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were clear 
again, that I might water an aſs at it; I had rather be 
= a tick in a 1 than ſuch a valiant ignorance. ¶ Exe. 
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Ener at one door ZEneas with @ torch ; at another, Paris, 


77 Deiphobus, Antenor, and Diomede with torches. 


PARIS. 


EE, ho! who is that there? 

Dei. It is the Lord Æneas. 
Z ne. Is the Prince there in perſon ? 
Had I fo good occaſion to lye long, 
As you, Prince Paris, nought but heav*nly buſineſs 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 
Dio. That's my mind too: good-morrow, Lord /Zneas. 
= Par, A valiant Greek, Aneas, take his hand; 
W Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech, wherein 
W You told, how Diomede a whole week by dy | 
Did haunt you in the field. 
= ze. Health to you, valiant Sir! 
W During all queſtion of the gentle truce : 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance 
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- As heart can think, or courage execute 

al Dio. The one and th* other Diomede embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm, and fo long, health z 
bt But when contention and occaſion meet, 

1,7 Jove I'll play the hunter for thy life, 


1 | With 
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With all my force, purſuit and policy. 

Ane. And thou ſhalt hunt a lion that will flie 
With his face back — in human gentleneſs 
Welcome to Troy — now by Anchiſes life, 
Welcome indeed — by Venus hand I ſwear, 

No man alive can love in ſuch a ſort 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently, 

Dio. We ſympathize. Jove, let Æneas live 

(If to my ſword his fate be not the glory) 

A thouſand compleat courſes of the ſun: 

But in mine emulous honour let him die, 
With every joint a wound, and that' to-morrow. 
Ane. We know each other well. 

Dio. We do; and long to kfiow each other worſe. 

Par. This is is the moſt deſpightful, gentle greeting, 
The nobleſt, hateful love, that e' er J heard of. | 
What buſineſs, Lord, fo early ? 

Ene. I was ſent for to the King ; but why, I know not. 

Par. His purpoſe meets you; twas, to bring this 0 ret 
To Calchas' houſe, and there to render him 
(For the enfree d Autenor) the fair Creſſid. 

Let's have your company; or, if you pleaſe, f 
Haſte there before. I conſtantly do think 

(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge) 

My brother Troilus lodges there to-night. 

Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach ; 
With the whole quality whereof, I fear, 

We ſhall be much unwelcome. 

Ene. That aſſure you; rat 
Troilus had rather Troy were born to Greece, 
Than Creſſid born from Troy. 

Par. There is no help 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time | 
Will have it ſo. On, Lord, we'll follow: you. 

Ene. Good morrow all. Exit. 

Par. And tell me, noble Diomede.;. tell me true, 
| Ev'n1n the ſoul of good ſound fellowſhip, 

Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moſt ? 


My 
hh 
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My ſelf, or Menelaus? 
Dio. Both alike. 
He merits well to have her that doth ſeek her — 
(Not making any ſcruple of her ſoiſure,) _ 
With ſuch a hell of pain, and world of charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her : 
1 palating the taſte of her diſhonour,) 
With ſuch a coſtly loſs of wealth and friends. 
He, like a. puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece; 
You, like a letcher, out of whoriſh loins 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors: 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs 7/nor* leſs nor more, i 
But he as you, the“ heavier for a whore. 
Par. You are too bitter to your country-woman. 
Dio. She's bitter to her 14 hear me, Paris, 
For ev*ry falſe drop in her baudy veins 
A Grecian's life hath ſunk ; for every ſcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
A Trojan hath been ſlain. Since ſhe could ſpeak, 
She hath not giv'n ſo many good words breath, 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans ſuffer'd death. 
Par. Fair Diomede, you do as chapmen do, 
gy the thing that you deſire to buy : 
| But we in ſilence hold this virtue well ; 
We'll not commend Y what w'intend not to ſell. . 
Here lyes our way. L xeunt. 
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VVV 
Pandarus . Hofe. 
Enter Troilus and Creſſida. 


Toi. D EAR, trouble not yourſelf; the morn is cold. 
Cre. Then, ſweet my Lord, Ill call my uncle 


He ſhall unbolt the gates. [down : 
E 4 Troi. 


7 no Þ as he, which 9 what we intend to fel], 
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Troi. Trouble him not 
To bed, to bed ſleep, ſeal thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſenſes, 

As intants empty of all thought ! ö 

Cre. Good-morrow then. 

Toi. I pr'ythee now to bed. 


Whaſt not 
et it le 
= Cre. 
. yh? he 
ee. — 


Hou ſmi 


Cre. Are you a weary of me? Troi. 
Troi. O Creſſida] but that the buſie day, = Cre. 
Wak'd by the lark, Das rous'd the ribald crows, How e: 
And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, fl woulc 


J would not from thee. 1 = Pan. 
Cre. Night hath been too brief. aowꝛn t 
Troi. Beſhrew the witch! with venomous wights ſhe 
| ſtays 2 | 
Tedious as hell; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings more momentary- ſwift than thought: 
You will catch cold, and curſe me. 5 


Cre. Pr'ythee tarry : = Par 
You men will never tarry - */fooliſh* Creſſida ! WI kney 
I might have ſtill held off, and then you would = An 
Have tarried longer.“ Hark, there is one up. Pan 

Pan. [ Mitbin.] What! all the doors open here? En 

Toi. It is your uncle. 5 Wt dot! 

Enter Pandarus. —_ Bo 

Cre. A peſtilence on him! now will he be mocking ; Ne do 
I ſhall have ſuch a life — | . K, 

Pan. How nowz how now ? how go maiden-heads ? e hi 
Hear you, maid ; where's my couſin Crefid? : Wo be 

Cre. Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking uncle: etch! 


You bring me to do — and then you flout me too. 
Pan. To do what? to do what? let her ſay what: 
What have I brought you to do ? . 
Cre. Come, come, beſhrew your heart; you'll nee! 
be good ; nor ſuffer others. . 
Pan. Ha, ha! alas poor wretch; a poor“ Re 
a 


1 O fooliſh 2 have tartied. 3 Chipochia, , . . old edit 
Theab. emend. | 


4 
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; haſt not ſlept With would he not (a naughty man) 
et it ſleep? a bug-bear take him [One knocks. 
= Cre. Did I not tell you? — would he were knock'd 
o'th' head — who's that at door? — good uncle, go and 
1 ſee. — My Lord, come you again into my chamber: — 
Hou ſmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 

= Jy. Ha, ha 

Cre. Come, you are deceived, I think of no ſuch thing. 


would not for half Troy have you ſeen here. [Exeurt. 
Pan. Who's there? what's the matter? will you beat 
down the door? how now!? what's the matter? 


. 


Enter Eneas. 


Ane. Good-morrow, Lord, good-morrow. 

Pan. Who's there? my Lord Eneas? by my troth, 
knew you not; what news with you ſo early ? 
Ene. Is not Prince Troilus here? 

Pan. Here! what ſhould he do-here ? 

= ne. Come, he is here, my Lord, do not deny him : 
It doth import him much to ſpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, ſay you? *tis more than I know, I'II 
e ſworn; for my own part, I came in late: what ſhould 
De do here ? a 

ne. Pho | — Nay, then : — come, come, you'll 
o him wrong, ere y*are aware: you'll be ſo true to him, 
Wo be falſe to him: do not you know of him, but yet go 


he 


Enter Troilus. 


Troi. How now, what's the matter? | 
Ane. My Lord, I ſcarce © have leiſure to ſalute you, 
My matter is fo harſh : : there is at hand 


a, aris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
aſt The Grecian Diomede, and our Antenor 
dit. NDeliver'd to us, and for him forthwith, 


2 


e . CU. GOOG ˙mu-A r æ̃ . A» 4c, 


low earneſtly they knock — pray you come in; Knock. 
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Perch him hither, go. [4s Pandarus is going out, 
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Ere the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
We muſt give up to Diomedes* hand 
The Lady,Cre/jaa. 
Fool. s it ſo concluded ** 
Ane. By Priam, and the general ſtate of Troy. 
They are at hand, and ready to effect it. 
Tra. How my achievements mock me! 
J will go meet them; and (my Lord Aneas) 
We met by chance, you did not find me here. [turè Mrawi 
Ene. Good, good, my Lord; the “ ſecreteſt of Ml pan 
Have not more it in (NAEUAY. IExeun Wl Cre 


SCENE IV. 7 rack 


: ith ſ 
Enter Creſſida to Pandarus. 


Pan. Is' t poſſible? no ſooner got, but loſt ? the devi 
take Anienor ! the young Prince will go mad : a Plagu 
upon Antenor ! I would they/ ad broke's neck. 

Cre. How now ? what's the matter? who was here 

Pan. Ah! ah! | 

Cre, Why gh you ſo pech ? overs s my Lord | 
gone! tell me, ſweet uncle, what's the matter ? 

Pan. Would I were as deep under the earth, as 10 
above 

Cre. O the Gods! what's the matter? 

Pan. Pr'ythee get thee in; would thou had'ſt ner 
been born ! I knew thou would'ſt be his death. O pod 
gentleman! a plague upon Antenor / 

Cre. Good uncle, 1 beſeech you, on my ah I bs 
ſeech you, what's the matter? | 
Pan. Thou muſt be gone, wench, thou muſt be gone: 
thou art chang'd for Antenor ; thou muſt go to ti) 

father, and be gone from Troilus : *twill be his death 
"twill be his bane z he yew 31 cf , 

ES Cre. O you immorta $! I will not go. 
Pan. Thou muſt. n! 4 

| Cre. I will not, uncle: I've forgot my father, 1 

ä no 
- 4 Is it concluded ſo ? 
5 ſecrets of Nature ar ſecret'lt things of Nature 
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W know no touch of conſanguinity : + | 
No kin, no love, no blood, no ſoul ſo near me, 


. 
2 


* 5 
—— pes FC hs anal 2 OB . 
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Ns the ſweet Troilus. O you Gods divine! | 
Make Crefid's name the very crown of falſhood, U. 
f ever ſhe leave Troilus. Time and death, + 1 


Po to this body what extreams you can; 

Put the ſtrong baſe and building of my love 

Ws as the very centre of the earth, 

Drawing all to it. I'Il go in and weep, —— 

Pan. Do, do. cheeks, 
W Cre. Tear my bright hair, and ſcratch my praiſed 
Frack my clear voice with ſobs, and break my heart 
With ſounding Tyoilus. PI not go from Troy. | Exeunt. 


4 


e ä — 
— —ñ . — 


— 


„ Cn. 
Before Pandarus's Houſe. 


Fnier Paris, Troilus, Eneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, 
f 5 and Diomedes. RO | 
For. JI is great morning, and the hour prefixt 
| Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Tomes faſt upon us: good my brother Troilus, 
Lell you the Lady what ſhe is to do, 

And haſte her to the purpoſe. 
Troi. Walk into her houſe: Er a — 
bring her to the Grecian preſently; A | 
And to his hand when I deliver her, r 
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
\ prieſt, there offering to it his heart. 
Par, I know what 'tis to love; 5 
ind would, as I ſhall pity, I could help ! 
leaſe you walk in, my Lords. [ Exeunt. 
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7 | X 1 Pa 
SO I . | 5 

Ann Apartment in Pandarus's Houſe. | 2 

Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. | - 

Pan. E moderate, be moderate. | Pars | 
Cre. Why tell you me of moderation? all e 

The grief is fine, full, perfect that I taſte, r al 
And in its ſenſe is no leſs ſtrong, than that | ur 1. 
Which cauſeth it. How can I moderate it? on 
If I could temporize with my affection, Eve t 
Or, brew it to a weak and colder palate, ach 
The like allay ment could I give my grief; 5 With 
* love admits no qualify ing droſs, | WW njuric 


Enter Troilus. 1 1 

No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes, —a, ſweet duck ! — 
Cre. O Troilus, Troilus l. | Itoo: 
Pan. What a pair of ſpectacles is here! let me embrace 

O heart, (as the goodly ſaying is ;) 


O heart, O heavy heart, 
Why figh*ft thou without terra, P 


"wy he anſwers again ; 


" Becauſe thou can ſt not eaſe thy ſmart, 
Zy friendſhip, nor by ſpeaking. 


There was never a truer rhyme. Let us s caſt away 10 
thing, for we may live to have need of ſuch a verk:; 
we = it, we fee it. How now, lambs? . 
Toi. Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrange a purity, 
That the bleſt Gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities) take thee from me. 
Cre. Have the Gods envy : FE: * 
at, 


—＋ 


"We 
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Pan. Ay, ay, *tis too plain a caſe. 

= Cre. And is it true, that I muſt go from Troy ? 
Tr0i.. A hateful truth. 
Cre. What, and from Troikus too? 
Troi. From Troy, and Tyoilus. 
Cre. Is it poſſibſe? ö 
Troi. And ſuddenly : while injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 
all time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Pf all rejoyndure, forcibly prevents 
Pur lock'd embraces, ſtrang les our dear vows, 
EFv'n in the birth of our own labouring breath. * 

We two, that with ſo many thouſand ſighs 
Fach other bought, muſt poorly ſell our ſelves 
With the rude brevity, and diſcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now with a robber's haſte. 

4 rams his rich thiev*ry up he knows not how. 
As many farewels as be ſtars in heav'n, 

With diſtinct breath and, conſign'd kiſſes to them, my 
e fumbles up all in one looſe adieu; 

Aud ſcants us with a ſingle famiſh'd kiſs, » 
iſtaſted with the ſalt of broken tears. 

ie. [ Wilbin.] My Lord, is the Lady ready? 

Toi. Hark, you are call'd. Some ſay, the Cats fo 
Vries, come, to him that inſtantly muſt die. 5 
id them have patience; ſhe ſhall come anon. 

| Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, or 
y heart will be blown up by the root, ¶ Exit Pandarus. 

Cre, I muſt then to the Grecians ? 
= 7ro. No remedy. 

Cre. A woeful 2 d *mongſt the merry Greets! 
When ſhall we ſee again? 

Troi. Hear me, my love; be thou but true of heart 
Cre, I trug? how now? what wicked deem is this? 
Troi. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, © 
or it is parting from us : — 

ſpeak not be thou true, as fearing thee : 

or I will throw my glove to Death himſelf, 


ac 


n0- 


ſe; 


That 


Fl 
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As infinite, as imminent: 13 bb I'll be true. {flee if 


To give thee nightly viſitation. 


T hat there's no 3 in thy heart; 
But be thou trub ſay I, to faſhion in 
My ſequent prote ation be thou true, 
And I will ſee thee: ch 

Cre. O, you ſhall by per d my Lord, to Way 


Troi, And PII grow friend with danger. Wear thi E 
Cre. And you this glove. When ſhall 1“ /ſee you then! 
Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian centinels + 


But yet be true. | 

Cre. O heay*ns! be true again pop: 

Troi. Hear why I ſpeak it, love: the Greelas worth 
Are full of ſubtle qualities, they're loving, | 
7 /They're well compos'd, with? gifts of nature flowing 1 
And ſwelling ofer with arts and exerciſe ; 

How novelties may move, and parts with Perlen 
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Alas, a kind of godly jealouſie t the 
(Which, I beſerch you, call a—yirtuous kin) ind b 
Makes me afraid. ntreat 
Cre. O heav*ns! you love me not. Wc 
Troi. Die I a villain then ame 
In this I do not call your faith in queſtion As I 
So mainly as my merit: I can't ſing Dio. 
Nor heel the high lavolt; nor ſweeten talk; 50 plea 
Nor play at ſubtle games; fair virtues all, The lu 
To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and pregnant Plead 
Bur I can tell, that in each grace of theſe You ſh 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb*diſcourſive devil, Toi. 
That tempts moſt cunningly: but be not tempted, To ſha 
Cre. Do you think I will? By pre 
Troi. No. | dhe is: 
But ſomething may be done that we _ not: 1s tho 
And ſometimes we are devils to our ſelves,” chary 
W hen we will tempt the frailty of our powers, or by 
Preſuming on their changeful potency. | Tho? 
Ane. | Within.] Nay, good my Lord—— wy 1 cut 
Tui 
6 ſee you? 7 wel compor d s gift 9 As 


Voi. Come kiſs, and let us part. 
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Pay. [Within.] Brother Troilus ! 
Troi, Good: brother, come you hither, 
\nd bring Æneas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre. My Lord, will you be true? T5 
Troi, Who, I? alas, it is my vice, my fault: 
hile others fiſh with craft for great opinion, 
with great truth catch meer ſimplicity. 


hile ſome with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
Voith truth and plainnefs I do wear mine bare. 

Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit 
plain and true, there's all the reach of it. 


8 CEN E- VIE 
: Enter Eneas, Paris, and Diomedes. 
Velcome, Sir Diomede; here is the Lady, 
WW hom for Antenor we deliver you. 
At the port (Lord) Pl] give her to thy hand, 
And by the way poſſeſs thee what ſhe is, | 
ntreat her fair, and by my ſoul, fair Greek, 
e' er thou ſtand at mercy, of my ſword, 
ame Creſſid, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 
As Pan i in- n.... 
| Dio. Lady Creſſid, 1 YR | | 
Wo pleaſe you, fave the thanks this Prince expects: 
WI hc Juſtregin your eye, heav'n in your cheek, 
lead your fair uſage ; and to Diomeae 
You ſhall be miſtreſs, and command him wholly. . 
Troi, Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me courteoufly, 
To ſhame the *7zeal* of my petition towards thee 
By praiſing her. I tell thee,. Lord of Greece, 
dhe is as far high-ſoartng-0'er thy praiſes, 
As thou unworthy to be call'd her ſervant, _ 
charge thee uſe. her well, even for my charge: 
or by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, N 
Tho? the great bulk Achilles be thy guard) 
'll cut thy throat. \ ately. 


Is: he, 3 


W 


"ail, 


Dio. 


9 As Prian is . 1 ſeal . . old edit. Varb. emend. 
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Dio. Oh be not mov'd, Prince Troilus, 
Let me be privileg'd by my place and meſſage, 
To be a ſpeaker free. When I am hence, 
I'll anſwer to my liſt: and know, my Lord, 

I'll nothing do on charge; to her own worth 
She ſhall be priz'd : but that you ſay, bu: ſo; 
I'll ſpeak it in my ſpirit and honour 00. 

Troi. Come to the port I'll tell thee, Diomede, 
This brave ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
Lady, give me your hand and as we walk, 
To our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 8 

| ; [Sound Trump 
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Par. Hark, Hector's trumpet! 
ne. How have we ſpent this morning! 
The Prince muſt think me tafdy and 2 4 
That ſwore to ride before him in the field. | 
Par. *Tis Troilus fault. Come, come to field with hin 
Dio. Let us make ready ftrait. A 
Ene. Yea, with a bridegroom's freſh alacrity _ 
Let us addreſs to tend on Aefor's heels: \ 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lye | 
On his fair worth, and ſingle chivalry.  [Exal 


a k — — i —— . 
„ * 


The Grecian Camp. 


Enter Ajax armed, Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclu 
Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Se. 


Asa. He art thou in appointment freſh and fair, 
. Anticipating time with ſtarting courage; 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that th* appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant, 
And hale him hither, | 

ax. Trumpet, there's my purſe ; 5 

| ON 
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ow crack thy lungs, and ſplit thy brazen pi 7 

Blow, . villain, till thy ſp el bin Check: ER 

WD ut-fwell the choli =” o* puft Aquilon : 

ome ſtretch thy cheſt, and let hy eyes ſpout blood: 

WT hou blow'ſt for _— Trumpet ſounds. 

Ny Let no ay da anſwers. 
ay. 


Achil. It is but ear] 
Apa. Is not yond* D le with Calchap cher of 
Ulyſ. 'Tis he, I ken th 1 8 of his gate, 

Nee riſes on his toe; that Tok of his 

In OY lifts him from the earth. 
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24 2 
Enter Diomede and Creſſida, NEOUED D 
Aga. Is this the Lady reſide EIN: 7 
Db. Ev*n ſhe. 
i _ Moſt dearly welcome to the Gratks, ſweet Lady! 12 


Doo. 
(a. ſweet Lady!!! 
7 5 Our General doch Glute you with a kiſs, 
U, Vet is the kindneſs but particular; 
were better ſhe were kiſs'd in 2 eee een 27 
Neft. And very courtly coutdel: Tu begin. 2 913 03 Rane 
o much for Neſtor. nn, 
W 4c]. I'll take that winter from your lips, fair Lady: 
— cbilles bids you welcome. 
Men. I had good argument far kifling once. 
Pat. But that's no argument for kiſſing now: 
or thus pop'd Paris in his hardiment, 
And parted thus, you and your argument. 
UV Oh deadly gall, and theme of all our ſcorns, _ 
or which we | . to gild his horns. | 
Pat. The firſt was Menelaus' kik——this mine 
Patroclus kiſſes you. : 
Men. O, this is trim. 
Pat. Paris and I kiſs evermore for him. l 
Men. I'll have my kiſs, Sir: Lady, by your leave. 
Cre. In kiſſing do you render or receive ? 1 
Pat. Both take and give. . 
Cre, I'll make my Sick to give, | 3 
„ give: 
Therefore no kiſs, 
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Dio. Lady, a word If ine! oo to your father. 
Diomède es le ds out (reli 7 


Un. Fie, fie upon her: 
There's language 1 in her eye, tet Foo fir lip: 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks; her wanton ſpirits look out 


At every joint and motive of her bod 


Oh theſe Encounterers ! +./tho®* glib of tongue, | 
They give a coaſting welcome ere it comes; 
And wide unclaſp the tables of their thoughts 
To every tickliſh reader: ſet them 8 a 
For fluttiſh- ſpoils of 1 ZW 
And daughters of the game. bungen within 5 
All. The Trojans trumpet! _ i 
Aga. Yonder comes the troop. | 


Enter. Hector, Paris, Troilus, Eneas, Helenus, and 
Attendants. 


8 Hail, all the ſtate of Greece / what ſhall- be don 
To him that victory commands? or do you purpoſe, 


A victor ſhall be known ? will: You, the ae. 


Shall to the edge of all extremity... 

Purſue each other, or 5 /ſhall they be divided 
Mer. T'll give you boot, I'll give you three for one. 
Cre. You are an odd man, give even, or give none. e 
Men. An odd man, Lady: every man is odPuu. 
Cre. No, Paris is not; for you know tis true, 5 

That you are odd, and he is even with, —_— 
Men. You illp me o' th; head. ee eee 
8 Ne I'll * a —_ | tis ; 8 | ö ai 

. It were no mate your n 1t Kis Horn 

May 1, L fr Lady, beg a kiſs of you? © 

Cre. You may. 

Uhy/. J do deſire it. 

907 Wi web. br v fake NY 
hy. 4 then, for emu ve P 

When Helm is a maid again, and To 2 
_ I * your 2 1 08 it when. * due. 

LU. Never's my day, an Ken & Fu fou, 
Dio. Lady, a word —& FOR. 2 Lo . wo | 
3 Uly. Never's my day, 5 then a kiſs of yh. iy 

| Neſt. A woman of quick ;> | I 
Dio. Lady, a word 9. | 
4 ſo 8 Pk be 
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By any voice, or 38 of the field ? N 
Hor bad ase. 'k 

Aga. Which way would 22 have it 2 

Ane. He cares not; he'Il obey conditions. ? 
5/ Achil.* *Tisi done like Hettor, but ny done, 
\ little proudly, and Sreat deal nes | 

he knight opposꝰd. 

Ene. If no Acbilles, Sir, what. i 1 your name? 2. 
Acbil. If not Achilles, nothing. 8 
Ane. Therefore Achilles; but 55 er, Le this; 3. 


Is the extremity: of great and little 
E WThe one almoſt as infinite as all, 
he other blank as nothing; weigh his well, 
I \nd that which looks like pride i is courteſie. 
This 4ax is half made of Heftor's' blood. 
In love whereof, half Hector ſtays at home: 
WHalf heart, half hand, half Hettor come to bel 
bis blended knight, half 7 rojan and half Greet. 


alour and pride excel themſelves in Hebtor : ; 


S 


Achil. A maiden battel then? O, I perceive voa. 


| Ne enter Diomede. . T 
abu Mo is Sir Diomede : go, gentle knightt, 


W Stand by our Car; as you and Lord Enten 


W Conſent upon tlie order of their fight, 
so be it; either to the uttermoſt, | 
Or elſe a breath. The combatants being kin 
Half ſtints their ſtrife before their ſtrokes begin. | 
Uly/. They art opposꝰd already. ESL 
Aga, What Trojan'is that ſame that looks ſo heavy'? 
657 The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true knight; 
Not yet mature, yet matchleſs ; firm of word ; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs i in his tongue; 
Not ſoon provok'd, nor being provok'd ſoon calm'd; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free; 
For what he has, he gives; what thinks, he ſhews z 
Yet gives he not *till judgment guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath: Ted A 
F 2 Manly 
6 Han. 00d edit. Theeb, emend, 
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Manly as Hector, but more dangerous; 

For Hector in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 

To tender objects; but he in heat of action 

Is more vindicative than jealous love. 

They call him Tyoilus, and on him erect 

A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hector. 

Thus ſays Æneas; one that knows the youth 
Ev'n to his inches, and with private ſoul | x 
Did in great lion thus tranſlate him to me. { Maru 


8 C UN E N. 


Hector and Ajax fair EY 


Aga. They are in action. Ny 

Neſt. Now, Ajax, hold thine own. _ 

Troi. Hector, thou ſleep'ſt, awake the. 

Aga, His blows are uy dif) ne there, fax. 
ror ewe ceaſe, 

Dio. You muſt no more. [Bit 

Ene. Princes, enough, ſo de you. | 

Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us aght again, 

Dio. As Hector pleaſes, 

Hef. Why then, will I no more. 


Thou art, great Lord, my father's alter 8 for; 5 


A couſin-german to great Priam's ſeed : 

The obligation of our blood forbids 

A gory emulation *twixt us twain: . 

Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojan ſo 
That thou could'ſt ſay, this hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan ; the ſinews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Troy; my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
Bounds in my ſire's; by Jove multipotent, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not bear from me a Greetiſ member, 
Wherein my ſword had not impreſſure made 

Of our rank feud: But the juſt Gods gainſay, 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt from thy mother, 
My ſacred aunt, ſhould by my mortal ſword * 


/ 


5 
; 
* 


'l h On whoſe bright creſt Fame with her loud'ſt O yes 


Be 
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rc drain'd! Let me embrace thee, jar: 
y him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms; 
7:77 would have them fall upon him thus 
Couſin, all honour to thee ! 

Ajax, 1 thank thee, Hettor ! | 

3 by art too gentle, and too free a man: 
came to kill thee, couſin, and bear hence 

WA great addition earned in thy death. 

Bed. Not Neoptolemus ſire ſo mirable\ 


Cries, This is he) could promiſe to himſelf 

WA thought of added honour torn from Hector. 

= ne. There is expectance here from both the ſides, 
That further you will do. 

ect. We'll anſwer it: 

he iſſue is embracement : * / . 4 ax. 
Aix. If I might in entreaties find cer, 

As ſeld I have the chance) I would deſire 

y famous couſin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio. Tis Agamemnon's wiſh, and great Achilles 
WDoth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hector. 
Het. Anas, call my brother Troilus to me: 

\nd ſignifie this loving interview | 

WT the expectors of our Trojan part: 

WDclire them home. Give me thy hand, my couſin : ; 
E | will go eat with thee, and ſee your knights. 


Agamemnon and the reft of the Greeks come forward. 


Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 
Hen. The worthieſt of them tell me name by name 5 
Bat for Achilles, mine own ſearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly ſize. 
Aga. Worthy of arms! as welcome as to one 
That would be rid of ſuch an enemy 
Pat that's no welcome: underſtand more clear, 
What's paſt and what's to come is ſtrew'd with husks 
And formleſs ruin of oblivion: 1 * 4 

F 3 A But 
7 Not Waere ſo miraklo Te | edit. War. nw - 
8 ax, farewel. 
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But in this extant moment, faith and troth, | hat h 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias- drawing, oft r 
Bid thee with moſt divine integrity, r Neſt 
From heart of very heart,, great Hector, welcome. \s the 
Hef?, I thank thee, moſt imperious Agamemnon. Fei 
. My well- fanyd Lord of Troy, no leſs to you, Neſt 
{To Troilus 5 ell, 

Men. Let me confirm my prise) brother's greeting; Wl Uly 
You brace. of warlike brothers, welcome hither, b hen 
Heft, Whom muſt we anſwer? = 45 e 
Hue. The noble Menelaus. © © > Ih, 8 
led. O—you, my Lord by Mars his gun, thanks ba ___ 
Mock not, that I affect th* untraded oat =” Li 
Your quondam wife ſwears ſtill by Venus glove. [ Uly 
She's well, but bad me not commend her to you: Wy Pp 
. 73 Name her not now, Sir, me's a deadly theme I For 3 
. O, pardon— I offendd. F he 
Neft. I have, thou gallant Trojan, feen thee oft. z _—_ 


Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way Irn 
Through ranks of 9 85 of youth; and T have ſeen the he 
As hot as Perſeus, ſpur thy Phrygian ſteed, 

Bravely deſpiſing forfeits and ſubduements, FOR 
When thou haſt hung thy advanc'd Tword * the air, 
Not letting it decline 8 the declin'd: | | 


a els oe 


That I have faid unto my ſtanders by, F #: 1 
Lo! Jupiter is yonder dealing life. Af. 
And I have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy e T A 
When that a ring of Greeks have hem'd: ra in, " 
Like an Olympian wreſtling. ! Thus I've ſeen thee, N : 
But this thy countenance, - {till lock d in ſteel, . 1 w 
I never ſaw *till now. I knew thy grandfire, bat And 
And once fought with him z; he Was 4 ſoldier good, Hl 
But, by great Mars the captain of us al, p 
Never like: thee, Ter an;old. man eqmbrace cher, 7 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our cents. * 
Ane. Tis the old Neſor. = 5 
Hell. Let me embrace a good old i chronicle, Ti oy 
WONT I at 17 


. This I've ſeen | $4 3267 6A 
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hat haſt ſo long walk d hand 1 in hand with time: 
oft reverend Neſtor, I am glad to claſp thee. 
= Nef. I. would my arms could match thee in contention 
s they contend with thee. in courteſiee.. 
: Hell. I would they could... 
NV. By this white beard, Fd Acht with thee to-morrow. | 
Well, welcome, welcome; I have ſeen the ne 
77 I wonder now how yonder city ſtands, , 
hen we-have here the baſe and gil by us. FE 
He#: I know your favour, Lord Ulyſſes, well. | 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead. \ 
WSince firſt I ſaw your ſelf and e 
n Lion, on Jour Greeki/ſh,embaſlie. 
D, Sir, I foretold you then what would hs. " 
20 propheſie is but half kis, zourney per:: 
For yonder walls that pertly front your town, 
WYond towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the clouds, 
W hut kiſs their own feet. 
Hef, I myſt not believe. you: 
There they ſtand yet; and modeſtly I think; 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will coſt 
A drop of Grecian blood z the end crowns al, 
And that old common arbitrator Time | 
will one day end it. 
Ulyſ. So to him we leave i "45m 
& Moſt gentle, and moſt yaliant Hefaor, welcome ; ; 
After the General, I beſeech you next | 
To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my tent. 
Acbil. 1 ſhall foreſtal thee, Lord 2 now) 
Now, Hector, 1 havg fed mine eyes on the, 
I have with *:/ view exact perug'd thee, . 
And quoted joint hy joint. 
Hect. Is this Achilles? 
Achil, I am _ 
Heft. Stand fair, I pr ythee, let me look on thee. 
Achil. Behold thy fill. 
Hell. Nay, I ik done already. 
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But there's more in me than thou underſtand'ſt. 


5 Shall I deſtroy him ? whether there, or there, ; 


| I'd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
But by the - forge that ſtithied Mars his helm, = 
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Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time, Hen 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. As. 
He. O, like a book of ſport thou'lt read me of er: Mrhere f 


| Ns Hel 
Toncur 
To taſ 
hat tl 


Why doſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eye! Pp + 
Ahl. Tell me, you heav'ns, in which part of his bor i 


That I may give the local wound a name, 
And make diſtin&t the very breach, where- out 
Hefor's great ſpirit flew. Anſwer me, heav*ns ! 
Heli. It would diſcredit the bleſt Gods, proud _ 
To anſwer ſuch a queſtion : ſtand again. 
Think'ſt thou to catch my life ſo pleaſantly, - a 
As to prenominate in nice conjecturec, 
W here thou wilt hit me dead? - 
Acbil. I tell thee, yea. 
Hect. Wert thou the oracle to tell n me io, 


For I'll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there; | 


III kill thee every where, yea, o'er and oer. 

You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this n 

His inſolence draws folly from my lips; 

But I'IFendeavour deeds to match theſe words, | 

Or may I never 
Hjax. Do not chafe thee, en; 

And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone 

Till accident or purpoſe bring you to't. 

You may have ev'ry day enough of Hector, 

If you have ſtomach. The general ſtate, I fear, 

Can ſcarce intreat you 3 /to- be at odds) with him. 
Hef, 1 pray you, let us ſee you in the field: 

We have had pelting wars ſince you refus'd 

The Grecians? cauſe, % 
Achil. Doſt thou intreat me, Hector? 

To-morrow do I meet thee, fell e death; 

To- night, all friends. 


3 to be odd i , e 


2 


Hall. 
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= Het. LL, hand upon that match. 
Aa. Firſt, all you Peers of Greece, go to my tent, 
Where in the full convive you; afterwards, 
Wh. Hors leiſure and your bounties ſhall 
TConcur together, ſeverally intreat him 
ro taſte your bounties: let the trumpets blow; 
hat this great ſoldier may his welcome know. [ Exeunt. 
8 *- korn 0 X. 
| — 
5 Manent Troilus and Ulyſſes. 
oi. My Lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beſeech you, 
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep ? 
/ At Menelaus' tent, moſt princely Troilus z 
WT here Diomede doth feaſt with him to-night ; 
Pho neither looks on heav'n, nor on the earth, 
at gives all gaze and bent of am'rous view 
Ya the fair Creſted. 
Toi. Shall I, ſweet Lord, be bound to thee ſo much, 
ter you part from Agamemnon's tent, 
Jo bring me thither ? _ | : . 
= Uly/. You ſhall command me, Sir. 
Ws gently tell me, of what honour was 
his Craſida in Troy; had ſhe no lover 
WT here, “that now wails* her abſence ? | 
Fi. O Sir, to ſuch: as boaſting ſhew their ſcars, 
WW mock is due, Will you walk on, my Lord? 
be was belov'd, ſhe lov'd: ſhe is, and doth. 
ur ſtill, ſweet love is food for fortune's tooth. [ Exeurt. 


4 that wails 
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A. GT. v. 8 0 E N ER 1 
Before Achilles « Tent 6 in the Grecian Camp. 
Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


AcHILL ES. 


I'L L heat his blood with Greeki/h. wine th-night, 
Which with my ſcimitar Ill cool to-morrow, 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. | 

Pat. Here comes Ti berft tes. | 


Enter Therlites. Aa 


Acbil. How now, thou core of envy 9 
Thou cruſty #botch® of nature, what's the news ＋ 
Ther, Why, thou picture of what thou ſcrtm t, ai 
idol of idiot-worſhippers, here's a letter for thee, . 
Achil, From whence, fragment? I 
Ther, Why, thou full dich of fool, from Thy, 1 
Pat. Who keeps the tent now? | 
Ther, The ſurgeon's box, or the patiehv'y wound. 2 
Pat. Well ſaid, adverſity; 4 and Wat need cheſe trick 
Ther. Pt'ythee be filent, „J profit not by thy tal 
thou art thought to be Achi leis 5/thale-haflot.* mo 
Pat. /Male-harlot, you' rogue? what's that? 
Ther, Why, his maſculine whore. Now the rot nd 
diſeaſes of the ſouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catarii rain a 
loads & gravel? th* back 3 lethargies, cold pala er ti 
raw eyes, dirt-rotten livers, wheezit) lungs, bladdn end “a 
full of impoſthume, ſciatica's, lime-kilns i th' palm, 
incurable bone-ake, and the rivall'd fee · ſimple of H, (* 7 


Tos tette!, ir 00 ion. 
| M 

(4) In this anſwer Therſites only quibbles upon the word Tent. Hat it 
4 batch . . . old. edit. Theob. emend. Ind De 
: Male- Varlet. . old edit. Thirl, emend. | 6 diſc 
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er, tale and take again ſuch prepoſterous 5/gebauche- 


Wes 
Pat.. Why, thou damnable box of envy thou, what 
Wcan'ſt thou to curſe thus? 2 $01 
= 7her. Do I curſe thee? 1 * 3 

Pat. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whoreſon in- 
Wiſtinguiſhable cur. | 
= Ther. No ? why! art thou then: exaſperate, thou idle 


En material skein of fley'd filk ; thou green ſarcenet flap 
r a fore. eye; thou taſſel of a prodigal's purſe, thou ? 
Ah, how the poor world is peſtered with as: water- 
ies, diminutives of nature! 

Pat. 7/Nut-gall!\ 

| Ther. Finch- egg! 

= 4h]. My ſweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpoſe in to- motrow's' battel: 

ere is a letter from Queen Hecuba. 

A token from her daughter, my fair love, 

Woth taxing me, and gaging me to keep 

In oath that I have ſworn, 1 will not break. | it, 0 
Fall Greek, fail fame; honour, or go, or ſtay, 

My major vow lyes here; this Pl obey. 

Wome, come, Tberſites, help to trim my tent, 

WT his night” in banqueting muſt all be ſpent. 
Away, Patroclus. [Exeunt Achilles and Patroclus. 
(ck Ther. With too much blood, and too little brain, 
tal heſe two may run mad : but if with too much brain, 
Ind too little blood, they do, I'IIl be a curer of mad- 
nen. Here's Aamemnon, an honeſt fellow enough, 


K 


rote 


arti; rain as ear-wax; and the goodly trans formation of Ju- 


alle iter there, his brother, the bull, (che primitive ſtatue, 
dend“ antique memorial of cuckolds) a Aue, ſhoeing- 
palm. horn 


a) This is 4 ſeen as fram the hun dal 72 the three de- 


f tit 
* of T 


tette!, 


E Hat it Is a proverb among the French, Chaud comm' une . 


ind Des cailles coiffees is an expreſſion uſed by Rabelais. Theed, 
6 diſcoveries 7 Out, gall ! 8 oblique 


* 3 
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Id one that loves b quails, but he hath not ſo much 


(b) N eaning . Women : Quails Rang of fo hot 4 conflitation 
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horn in a chain, hanging at his brother's leg; to wha rhe tid 
form, but that he is of, ſhould* wit larded with 77-2. 
malice, and malice farced wich wit turn him?“ to an 2777 
aſs were nothing, he is both aſs and ox ; to an ox were ']] keex 
nothing, he is both ox and aſs : to be a dog, a mule, . Ml 97%. 
cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an owl, a puttock, or 77-5. 
a herring without a roe, I would not care; but to be Achil 
Menelaus, I would conſpire. againſt deſtiny. Ask me 
not what 1 would be, if I were not Ther/ites ; for I cars 
not to be the lowſe of a lazar, ſo I were not Menelaus— 
Hey-day, ſpirits and fires ! 


$ A RN N 


Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Agamemnon, Us 
Neſtor, and Diomede, with Jights. 


Aga, We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder 'tis, there where we ſee the light. 
Het I trouble you. 

Ajax. No, not a whit. 


Bade Achilles 


Uly/. Here comes himſelf to guide you. 

bit Welcome, brave Hefor, welcome, Princes all. 

Aa. So, now, fair Prince of Troy, I bid good-night, 
4jax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Bal. Thanks and good - night to the woman Gene 

Men. Good-night, my Lord. 

Hect. Good-night, ſweet Lord Molex, 

Ther. Sweet draff — ſweet, quoth a — fwert = 
ſweet ſewer, 
. 2 Ges nigbt, and welcome, both at once, v 
, thoſe that go or ta LE 2h | 
Aga. 99 95 
Acbil. Old Neſtor tarries; you too, Dumale, 

Keep Hector company an hour or two _ 


Dio. I cannaty Lords * have 1 important buſineſs, Troi. 
The Dio. 


Tber. 
Moſt ut 
Wcers th: 
Mis mo! 
hen h 
II ious, 
| on | 
Ther lea 
pe keep 
Went, | 
nent val 


9 he is, ſhould 1 turn him to? 
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hat Mir ne tide whereof is now; ae night, great Hector. 
Ith Hef. Give me your han 
n Uly/. Follow his torch, he goes to Calabas tent: 
ere N keep you company. | [To Troilus. 
Fl Troi. Sweet Sir, you honour me, 
or He. And fo good-night. 
be chil. Come, come, enter my tent. 

| [Exeunt ſeverally all but Therſites. 
Ther. That ſame Diomede's a falſe-hearted rogue, a 
moſt unjuſt knave : I will no more truſt him when he 
ers than I will a ſerpent when he hiſſes: he will ſpend 
Sis mouth, and promiſe, like Brabler the hound ; but 
Ky hen he performs, aſtronomers foretel it, that it is pro- 
Pigious, there will come ſome change: the ſun borrows 
pf the moon, when Diomede keeps his word. I will ra- 
Sher leave to for Hector, than not to dog him : they ſay, 
pe keeps a Trojan drab, and uſes the traitor Calchas his 
ent. I'll after Nothing | but lechery ; z all inconti- 
tent varlets. ... 5 [Eri 


““ * hy 4 


8 E N e I. 
ll, Carcnass Tent. 


Enter 8 

Dio, WEL are you up here, ho? ſpeak, 
Cal. [ Witbin.] Who calls? lter? 

" Dio. Diomede; 7 I think ; where's your _ 

Wy Cal. [Within.) She comes to you. | 

{0 Enter Troilus 4 Ulyſſes, he them Therſites. 


Uly/. Stand where the torch may not diſcover us. 
| Enter Creflida, NG 


Troi, Creſid come forth to him ? 
he Dio. How ak my charge? 


' Te. 
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1 iſp Toi. 
Troi, Vea, fo familiar? - vill nc 
UN She will ſing to any man at firſt fight, Dio. 
Ther, And any man may ling to her, if Te” can nh Cre. 1 
her cliff. She's noted. Troi. 
Dio. Will you remember? 2 
Cre. Remember? yes. Troi. 
Dio. Nay, but do then; and let your mind be coupl Cre. ( 
with your words. | Bio. 
Joi. What ſhould the reniembor?/ N Cre. ] 
"hf. Liſt, __ [74 
Cre, Sweet honey Greek, tempt me non more T o fo ſou wil 
Ther, Roguery ——— © Troi. 
Dio. Nay, then . 
Cre. I'll tell you what. 8 Troi. 
Dio. Pho! boy come, tell a pin, GT orfeom⸗ here is 
Cre. In faith, cant: what would you have me do guard 
"IH. A jugling trick, to be ſecretly open. Ther. 
Dio. What did you. ſwear you would beſtow on 1 ptato fi 
Cre. I pr'ythee do not hold me to mine oath; Dio. 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greet. Cre. 
Dio. Good- night. Dio. 
Troi. Hold, patience A Cre. 
_ Uiy. How now, T rojan ? L/ 
Cre. Diomede Tyoi. 
Dio. No, no, good-night : yl be your my mom will ne 
Tyoi. Thy better muſt. Vf what 
Ce. Hark, one word enen, We 
Troi. O plague and madneſs! n 
T. You are mov'd, Prince; ; ns us s depart pi 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarg e it ſeif 
To wrathful terms: this pla ce is dangerous; a. 
The time right deadly: I beſeech you, go. 
Troi. Behold, I pray: you — | 
Ulyſ. Good my Lord, go off: 8 
You fly to great diſtraction: come, my. Lo! * 
Troi. I pr 'ythee, ſtay. = 
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/ Tou have not patience; come. 
| 924 I pray you, ſtay; by. hell, and by hell rorments, 
W will not ſpeak a word. © ; wy 
Dio. And ſo good- nightr. 
Cre. Nay, but you part in E. 
oi. Doth that grieve thee ? iber cuthl 
Ulyſ. Why, how now, ot ao 5 
Tyci. By Jove, I will be patient. N 
Cre. Guardian why, Greek —— 
Dio. Pho, pho, adieu! you A 
Cre. In faith, I do not: come hither once again. 
%% You ſhake, my Lord, at ſomething 3 will you go? 
'ou will break out. \ 
Troi. She ſtroaks his cheek. i fo e e 
Ulyſ. Come, comm. : 1 
Troi. Nay, ſtay; by Jove, I will not hoe a word: | 
here is between my will and all offences 
guard of patiencè: ſtay a little while. 
Ther. How the devil luxury with his, M rump and 
tato finger tickles theſe together fry, lechery, 90 2 
Dio. But will you then? 
Cre. In, faith, I will come ; ; never truſt me elſe. 
Dio. Give me ſomie token for the ſurety of 1 it. 5 | 
Cre. III fetch you one. | 1 Exit: 
L/ You have ſworn patience, _ 
| Troi. Fear me not, ſweet Lord, 
"Xe will not be my ſelf, nor have cagnition | | 


r 


x 


MW what I feel: Lam all Patience. 1 
1 2 c Þ > | 7 ih . a 5 | 

nj . : 
. ag - Recenter Creſida. ü of 


— 


| Ther, Now the 8 now, . now. 
Cre. Here, Diomede, keep this ſleeve. 
Toi. O beauty ! where's thy faith? 
Uly. My Lord! | 
Toi. I will be patient, outwardly I will. # 
Cre. You look 8 that ſleeve; behold it well. * 
e 
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He lov'd me: — O falſe wench! — Give't me . 
Doe. Whole mat? 62 
| Cre. It is no matter now I havet again, 

I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 

I pr'ythee, Diomede, viſit me no more. . 
Wer. Now ſhe ſharpens: well ſaid, wherſtove, 
Dio. I ſhall have it. 
Cre. What, this? 

Sr. Ol pen Gantt led 
Cre. Oall you — j 

Thy maſter hs lies thinking — O pron, prey ple 4 & 

Of thee and me, and ſighs, and takes my glove, 

And gives memorial dainty kiſſes to it: 


Cre. 
Nut it ſt 
Dio. 

Fro 
leaſes 
Dio. 

Cr. 
Dio. 
Cre. 

7014s, 


145 


2 bp m 


\h poo 
: 4 he err 


„As I kiſs thee, Nay, do not ſnatch it from me. Nhat « 
He that takes that, muſt take my heart withal.\ Minds! 
Dis. I had your heart before, this follows it. 
Troi. I did ſwear patience. [not 
Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diomed : CY you i 7; 
PI Lye ou ſomething elſe. hn leg 
4 will have this: whoſe was it? 1557 
02. Tis no matter. — f 
Dio. Come, tell me whoſe it was? | 5 
Cre. *T was one that lov'd me better than you will. 770 
But now you have it, take it. If = þ 
Dio. Whoſe was it? * 171 
Cre. By all Diana's waiting - women MY Shall 1 
And by herſelf, I will not tell you whoſe, _ With vet 
Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my; helm, * 
And grieve his ſpirit that dares not challenge it. * 15 
Troi. Wert thou the devil, and wor'ſt it on thy horn, WW z if 6 
I: ſhould be challengd, ** 
Cre. Well, well, *tis done, tis *. and * it is not -- as 6 
I will not keep my word. ; Ub 
Dio. Why then farewel | | : 7501 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomede again. ; , Ub. 
On, 1 
2 Ae kiſs thee, 9 
Die. Nay, do not ſnatch i from me. Ol 
Cre. He that takes that, muſt take my Heart vide 3 Ther 


old edit. Thirl. To 
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Cre. You ſhall not go ; —— one cannot ſpeak. a word, 

ut it ſtraight ſtarts you. 

Di. I do not like this Pooling, 

Poi. Nor I, by Pluto: but that chat likes not you, 

leaſes me beſt. 

Dio. What, ſhall I come? the hour! a [be plagr'd. / 
Cre. Ay, come: — O Jove! — = do, come: — I ſhall 
Dio. Farewell till then, — 
Cre. Good- night: I pr'ythee, come. 
Froilus, farewel; one eye yet looks on thee, 

But my heart with" the other eye doth er 
Ah poor our ſex! this fault in us I find. 

WT he error of our eye directs our mind. 

What error leads, muſt err: O then conclude, _ 
inds * Y by eyes are full of 'turpitade. bens ©. 


"CBE | . 


Ther. A FO of ſtrength ſhe could not publiſh more; 2 
nleſs ſhe my mind is now turn'd whare.. „ 
7277 All's dane; ml Lendl, e e * 
Troi. It is. 1 ut 
| Uby/. Why ſtay we then? 4a 
Trot. 7 make a tum JO to my foul, _ 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke: , RY as 
Jut Mall re thefe two did 918 3 r 
Shall I not lie in publiſhing a truth - 
With yet there 1 is a credence in my heart, 
\n eſperance ſq obſtinately ſtrong, -.. 
hat doth invert th atteſt" of eyes and eats .. 
m Ms if . organs had deceptious ee 

reated only to calumniate. 
as Cre here? ene e . 
Uly. I cannot conjure, Trojan.” ma vale 
Troi, She was not ſure. 2 . 12 7 
Cn, Ulyſ. Moſt ſure ſhe was. 

Tro:. Ys m 1 negation hath no KA of Fe) 
Vor. VI. G " Ub. 


3 Ther, 4 But with my heart 
$ that Teſt , , . old edit. Theob, emend. 


= = 
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_ Uly. Nor mine, my Lord: Crefid was here but noy, 
Troi. Let it not be believ'd, tor womati-hood ! 

Think we had mothers; do not give advantage 

To ſtubborn criticks, apt ithout a theme 

For depravation, to ſquare all the ſex 

By Crefid's rule. Rather think this not Craſid. then 
_ Uby. What hath ſhe done, Prince, that can foil our ny. 
Poi. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were the. 
Ther, Will he ſwagger himſelf out of this own eyes? 
'Troi. This ſhe ? No, this is Diomedes* Crefſid. 

If beauty have a ſoul, this is not ſhe 7, + 

If ſouls guide vows, if vows are fanRimony, 

If ſanctimony be the Gods delight, 

If there be rule in unity it felf, -— 

This is not ſhe. O madneſs of diſcaurts 1 

That cauſe ſetꝰ ſt ap with and againſt thy ſel 1 ! 

Bi- fold authority! where reaſon aan 

Revolt without perdition, loſs / aſſume 

Reaſonꝰ without revolt. This i is, and 1 is not Creſid, d, 

Within my ſoul there doth commence a, fight 

Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſeparate 

Divides far wider than the sky and earth, * 

And yet the ſpacious breadth of this linen 

Admits no orifice for a point as ſubtle. | | | 

As light Arachne's broken woof, to enter, f 155 1 BY 

Inſtance, O inſtance! ſtrong as Pluto: 8 Sates; * 

Cre/jid is mine, tied with the bonds of heavn: 

Inſtance, O inſtance ! ftrong as heav'n it ſelf, 

The bonds of heav'n are ſlip' d, diffolv'd. Ws bora 

And with another knot five-finger-tied : 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, WEN 
The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and grealie elique 
Of her o'er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomede. 

/. May worthy Troilus be half attach d. 
With that which here his paſſion doth expreſs? 

Troi. Ay, Greek, and that ſhall be 1 well; 5 
In characters as red as M his heart 


8 Infln' l 


7 aſſume all * 


f 
\ 
) 


Inflam 
With 


Hark, 


So mu 
That 
Were 


My ſw 


Which 
Conſtr 
Shall 


In his 


Falling 
They 


Troi 


Let all 


And t 


Uly/ 
Your 


An 
Hector 
Jar) 

Troi. 
Farewt 
Stand 


Ub. 
Troi. 
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Inflam'd with Venus ne'er did young man fancy 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fix'd a ſoul 


Hark, Greek, as much as I do Creſſid love, 

So much by weight hate I her Diomede. 

That ſleeve is mine, that he'll bear in his helm: 
Were it a cask compos'd by Yulcan's skill, 

8 My ſword ſhould bite it: not the dreadful ſpout, 

Which ſhip-men do the hurricano call, 

Conſtring'd in maſs by the almighty bag, 

Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's ear, 


In his deſcent, than ſhall my NES ard 
Falling on Diomede. 


Then. He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

Troi. O Creſid! O falſe Cre/id ! falſe, falſe, falſe ! 
Let all untruths ſtand, by thy ſtained name, 

And they'll ſeem glorious, 

Ulyſ. O, contain your ſelf : 

Your paſſion draws ears hither. 


Enter Eneas. 


Ane. 1 have been ſeeking you this hour, my Lord: 
Hector by this is arming him in Troy. 
Aar your guard ſtays to conduct you home. | adieu! 


Troi. Have with you, Prince; my courteous Lord, 
Farewel, revolted fair | and, Diomede, 


Stand faſt, and wear a caſtle on thy head. 
1. rl. bring you to the gates. 

Troi. Accept diſtracted thanks. 

[Exeunt Troilus, Eneas, and Ul ts. 
Ther, Would I could meet that rogue Diomede, I 
would croak like a raven: I would bode, I would 
bode. Patroclus will give me any thing for the in- 
telligence of this whore: the parrot will not do more 
for an almond, than he for a commodious drab : let- 
chery „ letchery, ſtill wars and letchery, nothing elſe 
ba faſhion. A burning devil take them ! Exit, 
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8 C E N E VI. 
The Palace i in T R O v. 


Enter Hector and Andromache. . 
And. WW Hen was my Lord ſo much ungently temper', iſ 
To ſtop his ears againſt admoniſhment ? am te 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 
Hef, You'train me to offend you; get you gone. 
By all the everlaſting Gods, Ill go. 
And. My dreams will ſure prove ominous to-day. 
Het. No more, I ſay. 


Enter Caſſandra. 


Caſ. Where is my brother Heftor ? 
And, Here, ſiſter, arm'd, and bloody in intent : 
Conſort with me in loud and dear petition 3 


Hath nothing been but ſhapes and forms of ſlaughter 

Caſ. O, it is true. 

Tlect. Ho ! bid my trumpet f 5 ers 1c 

Caſ. No notes of ſally, for the heavn's ſweet brother 

_ Be gone, I ſay: the Gods have heard me ſweu 

The Gods are deaf to hot and-peeviſh vows; 
The! mou polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
Than ſpotted livers in the ſacrifice, 
And. O! be perſwaded, do not count it holy. 
To hurt by being juſt ; it were as lawful 
For.us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts Not fat 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Caſ. It is the purpoſe that makes ſtrong the vow; 
But vows to every purpoſe muſt not hold: | 
Unarm, ſweet Heftor. 

Hect. Hold you ſtill, I fay ; 

Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate; 


Purſue we him on knees; for I have dreamt Heet, 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night LE 
ect, 


| 1 
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Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
- Holds honour far more precious-dear than life. 
Enter Troilus. N 
How now, young man? mean'ſt thou to fight to-day? 
And. Caſſandra, call my father to perſwade. 
[ Exit Caſſandra, 

Ha. No, faith, young Tyoilus; doff thy harneſs, 
4 am to-day i'th' vein of chivalry : youth: 
er grow thy ſinews 'till their knots be ſtrong, 
WAnd tempt not yet the bruſhes of the war. 
EUnarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
I'll ſtand to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy. 
8 770, Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you; 
hich better fits a lion than a man. 
Hect. What vice is that? good Troilus, chide me for it. 
Troi, When many times the captive Grecians fall 
WEv'n in the fan and wind of your fair ſword, 
Lou bid them riſe, and live. 
Hect. O, tis fair pax. 
Troi. Fools- play, by heav'n, Hector. 
Het. How now ? how now ? : 
Troi. For love of all the Gods, 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers ; 
ind when we have our armours buckled on, 
he venom'd vengeance ride upon our ſwords, 
Spur them to rueful work, rein them from ruth! 
Hef. Fie, ſavage, fie. 
Troi. Hector, thus tis in wars. 
Hef. Troilus, I would not have you fight to-day. 
Troi, Who ſhould with-hold me? ; 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beck'ning with fiery truncheon my retire z 

ot Priamus and Hecuba on knees, | 5 
Their eyes o'er-galled with recourſe of tears; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true ſword drawn 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my way 


But by my ruin. 
TIF G 3 SCENE 
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| 3g Trot. 
F C E N E . Caſ. 
Enter Priam and Caſſandra. —_ 
Caſ. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold Him faſt : Go in 
He is thy crutch; now if thou loſe t ay, Vo dee 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, W Pris 
Fall all together. 1 
Priam. Hefor, come, go back: oi. 
Thy wife hath dreamt; thy mother hath had viſions; come 
Caſſandra doth foreſee z and I my ſelf 5 
Am like a prophet, ſuddenly: enrapt, 
To tell thee that this day is ominous : 
Therefore come back. | 
Hef. Aneas is a-held, Pan. 
And I do ſtand engag'd to many Greeks, W Tro. 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to appear | Pan. 
This morning to them. Tr0i. 
Priam. But thou ſhalt not go. Pan. 
Hef. J muſt not break my faith: o trout 
You know me dutifu!, therefore, dear Sir, hat or 
Let me not ſhame reſpect ; but give me leave dne_0”. 
To take that courſe by your conſent and voice, ind ſuc 
Which you do here forbid me, Royal Priam, | urſt, ! 
Caſ. O, Priam, yield not to him, here? 
And. Do not, dear father. | Troi. 
Hect. Andromache, 1 am offended with you. he eff 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. [ Exit Androm, Co win 
Troi. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious ir! My los 
Makes all theſe bodements. But edit 
_ arewel, dear Hector Pan. 
Look how thou dieſt; look how thy eyes turn gi Troi, 
Look how thy wounds do bleed at many vents ! Urſue | 
Hark how Troy roars ; how. Hecuba cries out; 


How poor 4ndromache ſhrills her dolour forth . out 


| Behold diſtraction, frenzy and amazement, 
Like witleſs anticks, one another meet, - 
And all cry, * Hector's dead ! 8 Hector! 


Trl, 
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roi. Away | 
Caf. Farewel : yet, ſoft : Hector, I take my leave; 
hou do'ſt thy ſelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exit. 
Heft. You are amaz'd, my Liege, at her exclaim: 
Co in and cheer the town, we'll forth and fight, 
Po deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night. 
8 Priam. Farewel : the Gods with ſafety ſtand about 
thee |! [ Alarum, 


Toi. They're at it, hark: proud Diomede, believe 
come to loſe my arm, or win my ſleeve. 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Pandarus, 


Pan. Do you hear, m y Lord i 1 do you dart | 
Troi. What now? . 
Pan. Here's a letter come from yond poor girl. 
Troi. Let me read. 
Pan. A whoreſon reifick, a whoreſon raſcally ptifick 
Wo troubles me, and the fooliſh fortune of this girl, and 
what one thing and what another, that I ſhall leave you 
dne o' theſe days; and I have a rheum in mine eyes too, 
ind ſuch an ach in my bones, that unleſs a man were 
urſt, I cannot tell what to think on't. What ſays ſhe 
bere ? N | heart. 
Troi. Words, words, meer words; no matter from the 
h' effect doth operate another way. ¶ Tearing the letter, 
Go wind to wind, there turn and change together: 
My love with words and errors ſtill ſhe feeds; 
but edifies another with her deeds. 8 
Pan, Why, but hear you | 
Toi. Hence, 'brothel-lacquy !* ignominy and made 
Purſue thy life; oa live ay with thy name! LExeunt. 


7 brothel FF lacquey 1 4 % . n emend. 
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ing, fooliſh young Kknave*s ſleeve of Troy there in hiM 


riſm, and policy grows into an ill opinion. 
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oY CC. — — 8 — is Le 4 4 9 
5 a 


FT Ma I. 
T he field between Troy and the Camp. 


[ Mlarim.] Enter Therſites: + 


Ther. OW they are clapper-clawing one another, iſ 
1 N Il go look on: that diſſembling abomi-· = 
nable Varlet, Diomede, has got that ſame ſcurvy, doat : * wn f 


2 


Helft. 
Ther. 
& very f 


Whe wen 
Wctchery 


helm: I would fain ſee them meet; that, that ſame young 
Trojan aſs that loves the whore there might ſend that Greet: 
1% whore-maſterly villain, with the {leeve, back to the 
diſſembling luxurious drab, of a ſleeveleſs errand, O' ti 
other ſide, the policy of thoſe crafty */ſneering) raſcal; 
that ſtale old mouſe- eaten dry cheeſe Neſtor, and tha 
ſame dog-fox Ulyſſes, is not prov'd worth a blackberry, 
They ſet me up in policy that mungril cur Ajax, again 
that dog of as bad a kind Achilles. And now is the cur 
Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles, and will not arm te- 
day. Whereupon the Grecians begin to proclaim barbs 


Dio. 
Preſent 
Fellow, 
El el! he 
Andan 
Ser, 


he Enter Diomede and Troilus, 


85 here comes ſleeve, and bother. 
Toi. Fly not; for ſhould'ſt thou take the river Shu, 
I would ſwim after. | | 
Dio. Thou doſt miſcall Retire : 

I do not fly, but advantageous care | 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude — 
Have atthee! [They go off fighting. 
Ther, Hold thy whore, Greciaz : now for thy whote, 
Tran : now the ſleeve, now the ſleeve, now the ſleeve! 


80 
SCENE 


$ ſwearing ed edit. Theob. emend. 
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en NE 
Enter Hector. 


8 7:2. What art thou, Greek? art thou for Hector's 
Hatch? Art thou of blood and honour ? 

Tuber. No, no: I am a raſcal ; a ſcuryy railing knave; 
very filthy rogue. 

8 Hef. I do believe thee live. [ Exit. 
Der. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe me; but a 
Plague break thy neck for frighting me! What's become of 
Ine wenching rogues? I think they have ſwallow'd one 
Wnother, I would laugh at that miracle — yet in a fort, 
Wctchery eats itſelf : I'll ſeek them, Ws 7 


ter, 
mi 
at- 
his 
ung 
118 
the 


th Enter Diomede and Servant. 


al | 
ha Dio. Go go, my ſervant, take thou Tyoilus' horſe, 
ry, PP reſent the fair ſteed to my Lady Crefid 


Fellow, commend my ſervice to her beauty: 
rell her, I have chaſtis'd the amorous Trojan, 


inſt 


cur 
t. And am her knight by proof. | 
bi Ser. I go, my Lord, [Exit Servant. 
„ 8 n x 
Enter Agamemnon. 


Aa. Renew, renew: the fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Menon : baſtard Marparelon® 
Hath Doreus priſoner, F 
And ſtands Coloſſus-wiſe, waving his beam 
Upon the paſhed corſes of the Kings 
Epiſtropus and. Odius, Polyxenus is ſlain; 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt; 

Pairoclus ta'n or ſlain, and Palamedes WT 
(a) The introducing a baſtard jon of King Pri der the nan v 
argarelon, 7s 3 the — 4. taken pings 1 Story-book o 4 


three deflru@ions of Troy. Theobald. 
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Sore hurt and bruis'd ; the dreadful Sagittary ® if tha 
Appals our numbers : haſte we, Diomede, a him 
To reinforcement, or we periſh all. £ 
Enter Neſtor. = 
Neſt. Go bear Patroclus' body to Achilles, 1 
And bid the ſnail- pac'd Ajax arm tor ſhame. Aan. 
There are a thouſand Hectors in the field: Dio. 4 
Now here he fights on Galatheb his horſe, BW Neſt. 
And there lacks work ; anon he's there a-foot, z 
And there they flie or die, like ſcaled ſhoals 5 
Before the belching whale : then is he yonder, Achil. 
And there the ſtrawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, Wome, « 
Fall down before him, like the mower's ſwath ; ow W 
Here, there, and ev'ry where, he leaves and takes; Fedor“ 
Dexterity ſo obeying appetite, Z 
That what he will, he does; and does ſo much, Wo 
That proof is call'd impoſſibility. Aar. 
Enier Ulyſſes. D 
/. Oh, courage, courage, Princes! great Achilles . WR 4jax 
Is arming, weeping, curſing, vowing vengeance ; Vio. 
Pa troclus' wounds have rowz'd his drowſie blood, B Ajax. 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, Tee chat 
That noſeleſs, handleſs, hackt and chipt, come to him, : b 
Crying on Hector. Ajax hath loſt a friend, 
And foams at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, Poi. 
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done to- day W nd pa 
Mad and fantaſtick execution : Dio, 
Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, C<_ Ajax, 
With ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, Dio. 
As Wa 770: 
la) This is @ fiction taken from the old Story-book cobich makes a King 
to come from far to the Aſſiſtance of Troy with an armed force, avi Wi 
with it a marvellous beaſt calld Sagittary, half Man, half Hirſt, He. 
which made great havock among the Greeks, and firuck terror through | 
their army. ws Theobald. 
lb) From the ſame book is taken this name given to Hector, hr/: 1 


1 Theobald. 
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4 $ if that luck in very ſpite of cunning 
ad him win all. 


3 6 XII. 
Enler Ajax. 


Aar. Troilus, thou coward Troilus ! [Exit. 
. Din. Ay, there, there. | | | 
Nis. So, fo, we draw together. [ Exennt. 


„ Achilles. 


5 | 4chil. Where is this Hector? 

me, come, thou boy-killer, ſhew me thy face: 
now what it is to meet Achilles angry. 

eaor! where's Hector? I will none but Hettor. (Exit. 


Re-enter Ajax, 


Aar. Troilus, thou coward Troilus, ſhew thy head. 


| Re-enter Diomede. 


Dio. Troilus, J ſay, where's Troilus ? 

Ajax. What wouldſt thou? 

Dio. I would correct him. 

8 4jax, Were I the General, thou ſhould'ſt have my office, 
re that correction: T; roilus, I fay, what, Troilys / 


Enter Troilus. 


Joi. Oh traitor Diomede ! turn thy falſe face, thou traitor, 
Ind pay thy life, thou oweſt me for my horſe. 


Dio, Ha, art thou there ? 


; Ajax. I'Il fight with him alone: ſtand, Diomede. 


Bio. No, he is my prize, I will not look on.“ 


Tyoi. Come both, you cogging Greeks, have at you both. 


[ Exeunt Ebling. 
i Emer Hector. 
Hell. Vea, 7 -pilus ? O well fought! my youngeſt 
brother. | 
c | | Enter 


90 He is my prize, I will not logk upon, 
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Enter Achilles. 
Achil. Now do I ſee thee; /now have at thee, Hey. 


Hef. Pauſe, if thou wilt, | Fab. 
Achil, 1 do diſdain thy courteſie, proud Trojan. 
Be happy that my arms are out of uſe, Der 
My rett and negligence befriend thee now, Pow br 
But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again: Ple-hen 
Till when, go ſeek thy fortune. ( Exi, ame: 
Hect. Fare thee well; 
I would have been much more a freſher man, 
Had I expected thee. How now, my brother ? : ay 
Enier Troilus. Baſt. 
Toi. Ajax hath ta'en Æneas; ſhall it be? Ther, 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heav'n, paltard 
He ſhall not carry him: Tl be taken too, 1 valo! 
Or bring him off: Fate, hear me what I ſayz _ ite an 
I reck not, though thou end my life to-day. {Exit my t 
Enter One in armour. Is. may 
HeB. Stand, ſtand, thou Greek, thou art a goodly mar: £7. 
No? wilt thou not? I like thy armour well, 
I'll fruſh it, and unlock the rivers all, . 
But I'll be maſter of it; wilt thou not, beaſt, abide? 
Why then fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy hide. EA 
Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. HF. 
Acbil. Come here about me, you my Myrmidons. Thy go 


Mark what I ſay, attend me where I wheel; ow is 

Strike not a ſtroke, but keep your ſelves in breath; eſt, f 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
Empale him with your weapons round about: 


In felleſt manner execute your arms. / Achil 
Follow me, Sirs, and my proteeding eye : ow ug 
It is decreed Hector the great muſt die. [ Excun 'n w. 
1 have at thee Ed PO 
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Enter Therſites, Menelaus and Paris. 


Wer. The cuckold, and the cuckold- maker are at it: 
ow bull, now dog; loo, Paris, loo; now my dou» 
Ple-hen'd ſparrow; loo, Paris, loo; the bull has the 
Same: ware horns, ho. [| Exeunt Paris and Menelaus, 


Enter Baſtard. 


8 Baſt. Turn, ſlave, and fight. 

Fer. What art thou? Thy 

Baſt. A baſtard ſon of Priam's. | 

Ther, I am a baſtard'too, I love baſtards. I ama 

aſtard begot, baſtard inſtructed, baſtard in mind, baſtard 
valour, in every thing illegitimate : one bear will. not 

ite another, and wherefore ſhould” one baſtard ? take 

jeed, the quarrel's moſt ominous to us: If the ſon of a 

_ fight for a whore, he tempts judgment: farewel, 

Paſtard. | | | 

Baſt, The devil take thee, coward !. [ Exeunt, 


It 


Eu, 


ark: 
S CE N. E. xiv. 
Enter Hector. 


He. Moſt putrified core, ſo fair without! 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 


ow is my, day's work done; III take my breath: 


- & 


Kit, ſword, thou haſt thy fill of blood and death. 


Enter Achilles and his Myrmidons. 


Achil. Look, Hector, how the ſun begins to ſet; 
ow ugly night comes breathing at his heels: 

v'n with the veil and darkning of the ſun, 

| Lo cloſe the day up, Hefor*s life is done. 

NI Hect. I am unarm'd, forego this vantage, Greek. 


4. Achil. 


e? 
Exl, 


Zum, 


Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 


Great Hector was as good a man as he. 


10 pray Achilles ſee us at our tent. 
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Achil. Strike, fellows, ſtrike, this is the man I ſeek. 


Toi. 


[They fall upon Hector, and kill hn n beaf 
So, lion, fall thou next. Now, Troy, ſink down; ron 
Here lyes thy heart, thy ſinews and thy bone. Fit, Go 
On, Myrmidons, and cry you all amain, W ſay at 


And lu 
Ane 
Troi. 
do no 
Bat dar 
\ddreſ: 
ho f] 
et hin 
o in 
hat is 
lake 
old ſt: 
dcare 7 
Hor! 
tay ye 
Thus p! 
et Tit. 
thr 
(0 ſpa 
1 = 
That m 
dtrike a 


Ope 0 


Achilles hath the mighty Hector ſlain, 


Myr. The Trojan trumpets ſound the like, my Lori 

Abi. The dragon wing of night o'erſpeads the earth 
And, ſtickler-like, the armies „ z b 
Come, tye his body to my horſe's tail: | 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [Exe 

[ Sound retreat, Shut 
Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelaus, Neſtor, Diomet, 
and the reſt, marching. 

Aga. Hark, hark, what ſhout is that? 

Neſt. Peace, drums. 

Sol. Achilles !- Achilles! Heftor's lain! Achilles ! 

Dio. The bruit is, Hector's flain, and by Achilles, 

Ajax. If it is ſo, yet bragleſs let it be: 


Aa. March patiently along; let one be ſent 


If in his death the Gods have us befriended, 
Great Troy is ours, and our ſharp wars are ended. U Exeun. 


CE NEUN, 
Enter Eneas, Paris, Antenor and Deiphobus. 


ine. Stand, ho! yet are we maſters of the field, 
Never go home, here ſtarve we out the night. 


Enter Troilus. 
Troi. Hector is lain. . 
All . Hector the Gods forbid! 5 Tj 


(a) This particular of Achilles overpowerin Hector by # abers, 
taken from the old Story-book. mh * en, 


b) — the armies ſeparates; 
My half. ſupt ſword, that frankly VS have fed, 
Pleas'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 
Come, tye Ce. 


Pan. 
Toi. 


Purſue 1 
Pan. 
orld! 

Dh, tra 


2 mil 


— 


/ 
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Joi. He's dead, and at the murtherer's horſes. tail 
In beaſtly ſort dragg'd through the ſhameful field. 
Brown on, you heav*ns, effect your rage with ſpeed ;_ 
Pit, Gods, upon your thrones, and * /ſmite all' Troy . 
ay at once; let your brief plagues be mercy, 
and linger not our ſure deſtructions on! 
nue. My Lord, you do diſcomfort all the hoſt, 
Troi. You underſtand me not, that tell me ſos 
do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
gut dare all imminence, that Gods and men 
\ddreſs their dangers in. Hector is gone! 
Who ſhall tell Priam ſo? or Hecuba? 
t him that will a ſcrietch-owl aye be call'd, 
o in to Troy, and fay there, Hector's dead: 
hat is a word will Priam turn to ſtone; 
lake wells and 3 /rivers* of the maids and wives; 
old ſtatues of the youth; and in a word. 
Scare Troy out of it ſelf. But march away, 
Hector is dead: there is no more to ſay, 
tay yet, you vile abominable tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains: 
et Titan, riſe as early as he dare, [coward ! 
through and through you. And thou, great-ſiz'd 
o ſpace of earth ſhall ſunder our two hates, 
'!] haunt thee, like a wicked conſcience ſtill, 
That mouldeth goblins ſwift as frenſy's thoughts, — 
crike a free march to Troy! with comfort go: 
ope of revenge ſhall hide our inward woe, 
Enter Pandarus. 

Pan. But hear you, hear you. 
Toi. Hence, brothel-lacquy ; ignominy, ſhame 

7 | [Strikes bim. 
Purſue thy life, and live aye with thy name! [| Exeurt. 
Pan. A goodly med'cine for mine aking bones! Oh 
orld! world! world! thus is the poor agent deſpis'd : 


Db, traitors and bawds, how earneſtly are you ſet at 
ey work, 


in, 


eu. 


2 ſmile at.. o/d edit, Warb. emend. 3 Niobe's 
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work, and how ill requited! why ſhould our endeayoy 

be ſo loved, and the performance % loath'd ?- what y 

for it ? what inſtance for it? let me ſee 

Full merrily the humble-bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath Joſt his honey and his ſting; 

But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, 

Sweet honey and ſweet nates together fail, +1 

Good traders in the fleſh, ſet this in your painted clot. 

As many as be here of Pandar's hall, 

Your eyes half out weep out at Pandar's fall; 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give fome groans, 

Though not for me, yet for your aking bones. 
Brethren and fifters of the hold-door trade, | 

Some two months, hence my will ſhall here be made 

It ſhould be now; but that my fear is this, 

Some galled gooſe of Winchefter would hiſs 3 

»Till then, Pl] 12 and ſeek about for eaſes, 
And at that time bequeath you my diſeaſes, — [L 


(a) The publick feud were ancient under the ieriſtiain of | 
FP of Wincheſter. Pope. 


Vor. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


cy M BEL1 N E, King of Britain. 
Cloten, Son to the Queen by a former busband. 


and privately married to her. 
Guiderius, Diſguis'd under the names of Paladour and Cad. 
e wal, ſuppoſed ſons to Bellarius. 


Morgan. 
Philario, an Italian, Print 70 Poſthumis. - ; 
lachimo, Friend to Philario. 

Caius Lucius, Ambaſſador from Rome: 
Piſanio, Servant to Poſthumus. 
A French Gentleman, Friend to Philario. 
Cornelius, a Doctor, Servarit to the Ween, 
Two Gentlemen. 


Queen, Wife to Cymbeline. 
Imogen, Daughter to Cymbeline by a former Queen. 
Helen, Moman to Imogen. 


Lords, Ladies „a Soothſayer, Captains, Soldiers, Meſſenger, 
and other Attendants, 


S C . N E, for ſome part of the firſt * ſecond As, ly 
3.44.00 Rome; 3 for the reſt of the Play in Britain. 


little beſides the names being hiſtorical, 
| | P OP E. 


Leonatus Poſthumus, a gentleman in love with the Prince 


Bellarius, a baniſo 4 Lord, di Kuis d under the Lane 


& 


E No * 


Story parily taten from Boccace's Decameron, day 2. nov.). 
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CYMBELINE's Palace in Britain. 


„ 


Enter two GENTLEMEN. 


1 GENTLEMAN. _ 


OV do not meet a man but frowns. Our 
looks,“ 
LNo more obey the heart ev'n than our cour- 
4 ticrs,\ 
But ſeem as */do\ the King's. 

2 Gent. But what's the matter? 
1 Gent, His daughter, and the heir of“ s King- 

dom (whom | 
e purpos'd to his wiſe's ſole fon, a widow 
hat late he married) hath referr'd her ſelf 
nto a poor, but worthy gentleman. | 
he's wedded, her husband baniſh'd, ſhe pond. 
\!'s outward forrow, though I think the King 
e touch*d at very heart. 
2 Gent. None but the King ? 1 
Cent. He that hath loſt her too: ſo is the Queen, 
hat moſt deſir'd the match. But not a courtier, 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Vi the King's looks) but hath a heart that is 
ad at the thing they ſcoul at, 
H 2 2 Gent. 


i bloods, 2 heavens than our courtiers; 3 do's 


/ 
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2 Gent. And why ſo? © 

1 Gent, He that hath miſs'd the princeſs, is a thing 
Too bad for bad report: and he that hath her, 
(I mean that marry*d her, alack good man! 
And therefore baniſh'd) is a creature ſuch, 
As to ſeek through the regions of the earth 

For one his like, there would be ſomething failing 
In him. that ſhould compare. I do not think, 
So fair an outward, and ſuch ſtuff within 
Endows a man but him. 

2 Gent. You ſpeak him # far.) 

1 Gent, I 5 don't extend him, Sir; within himſelf 
Cruſh him together rather, than unfold 
His meaſure fully, 

2 Gent. What's his name and birth ? 

1 Gent. I cannot delve him to the root: his father 
Was calld Sicilius, who did join his honour 
Againſt the Romans, with Caſſibelan, 

But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 

He ſerv'd with glory and admir'd ſucceſs ; 

So gain'd the ſur-addition, Leonatus - 

And had, beſides this gentleman in queſtion, 
Two other ſons ; who in the wars O' th' time 
Dy'd with their ſwords in hand. For which their fathe, 
(Then old and fond of iſſue) took ſuch ſorrow 
That he quit being; and his gentle Lady 

Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas'd, 

As he was born, The King, he takes the babe 
To his protection, calls him Poſtbumus, | 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber, 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 


Could make him the receiver of, which he took 


As we do air, faſt as *twas winifired. 
His ſpring became a harveſt : he liv'd in Courtꝰ 


(Which rare it is to do,) moſt prais'd, moſt lov'd, 


A lample 1 to the yourg'lt ; z to the more mature, 
A gl 
4 Tir. . » — Theob. emend, | a 
5 do. . . old edit. Warb, emend. 6 liv'd in Court 


laſs . 
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hat ki 
2 Gent 


it tell: 
1 Gent. 


e had 
ark it) 
h? ſwat 
ere ſto] 
hich v 
2 Gent 
1 Gent. 
2 Gent, 
ſlackly 
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laſs that featur'd them; and to the graver, 

child that guided dotards. 7 Forꝰ his miſtreſs, 

or whom he now is baniſh'd) her own price 

oclaims how ſhe eſteem'd him and his virtue. 

her election may be truly read 

That kind of man he is. | 

2 Gent. I honour him, ev'n out of your report. 

it tell me, is ſhe ſole child to the King? 

1 Gent. His only child. _ 

e had two ſons, (if this be worth your hearing, 

ark it) the eldeſt of them at three years old, _ 

b ſwathing cloaths the other, from their nurſcry 

ere ſtol'n; and to this hour, no gueſs in knowledge 
hich way they went. AGF | 

2 Gent, How long 1s this ago ? 

1 Gent. Some twenty years. | 

2 Gent. That a King's children ſhould be ſo convey'd ! 
lackly guarded, and the ſearch ſo flow 

at could not trace them! —— 
1 Gent, Howſoe'er tis ſtrange, - 

that the negligence may well be laugh'd at, 

t it is true, Sir. . 

2 Gent, I do well believe you. 

1 Gent, We muſt forbear. Here comes the gentleman, 
e Queen, and Princeſs, _ | [ Exeunt. 


ſelf 


er 


ther, 


| * 


CC 


ner the Queen, Poſthumus, Imogen, and Attendants. 


9veen, No, be aſſur'd you ſhall not find me, daughter, 
ter the ſlander of moſt ſtep-mothers, 

ty'd unto you: you're my pris*ner, but 

pur goaler ſhall deliver you the keys 

at Jock up your reſtraint. For you, Poſthumas, 
ſoon as I can win th'offended King, 

vill be known your advocate: marry yet 

ee fire of rage is in him, and 'twere good 

. H 3 You 


To 
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You lean'd unto his ſentence, with what patience 
Your wiſdom may inform you. 

Poſt. Pleaſe your Highneſs, 
J will from hence to-day. 

veen. You know the peril : 
yl tetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd affections, though the King 
Hath charg*d you ſhould not ſpeak together. (Exi 
Imo. Diſſembling courteſie ! how fins this tyrant 

Can tickle where ſhe wounds! My deareſt husband, 

1 ſomething fear my fathet's wrath, but nothing 
(Always reſery'1 my holy duty) what 

His rage can do on me. You muſt be gone, 
And I ſhall here abide the hourly ſhot 

Of angry eyes: not comforted to live, 

But that there 1s this jewel in the world, 

That I may fee again. | 

Poſt, My Queen! my miſtreſs ! 

O Lady, weep no more, leſt I give cauſe 

To be ſuſpected of more tenderneſs 
Than doth become a man. I will remain 

The loyall'ſt husband, that did &er plight troth; 
My reſidence in Rome, at one Philario's, 

Who to my father was a friend, to me 
Known but by letter; thither write, my Queen, 
And with mine eyes I'll drink the words you ſend, 
Though ink be made of gall. 


Re-enter Queen. 


WT he lot 
Ino. 
ere y 
Ich pe 
15 his di: 
| ut kee 
ben 
Pol. 
Jou ge 
ad ie 


hile f 
sI m. 
o you 
till w 
Jisan 


: Jpon tl 
Ino. 


hen 1 


Poſt. 
In. 
after 
WV ith tl 
W hou'rt 
Poſt. 
nd ble 


Queen. Be brief, I pray you; 
If the King come, I ſhall incur I know not - 
How much of his diſpleafure — yet I'll move him 2 
To walk this way; 1 never do him wrong, 
But he * buys off“ my injuries to be friends, 
Pays dear for my offences, [Ex 
Pot. Should we be taking leave 
As long a term as yet we ha e to live, 


3 


8 does buy 


N 


xi. 


n. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid, hence, from my fight : 


W'hov'rt poiſon to my blood. 


Py -—_ 4 T * — 1 * 7 2 . ; > ** k 
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Ihe rhnef to depart would grow : adieu. © 
Ino. Nay, ſtay a little —— 
ere you but riding forth to air vou fer, 
Icch parting were too petty. Look here, love, 
WT his diamond was my mother's; take it, heart, 
+ 7 it 'till you woo another wife, 

Rach NN 


F Pip. How: how ? another? 

ou od un ry Gods, give me but this I have, 

2 ru = embracements from a next 

th bonds death. Remaia, remain thou here, 
I Putting on the ring. 

hile ſenſe can keep thee on !-and ſw.creſt, faireſt, 


sI my poor ſelf did exchange for you 
Wo your ſo infinite loſs; ſo in our-triftes: 

WE till win of you. For my ſake wear this; 
WF is a manacle of love, + 5 inns | 

: [ Patting a bracelt on 1 arm. 
pon this faireſt pris __ 

L Imo. O the Gods! i 
hen ſhall we tee again | £ 


8 . e e ee 
| Enter Cymbeline, and Lords. 
8 Pot. Alack, the King! 


atter this command thou fraught the Court 
ith thy unworthineſs, thou dy*ſt. Away | 


Poſt. The Gods protect you, 
Md bleſs the good remainders 'of the Court! 


m gone. [ Exit, 
Imo. There cannot be a | pinch in death 
ore ſharp than this is. 


On. O diſloyal thing, 
hat ſhould?ſt repair my youth, thou 9 /heapeſt many 
H 4 WE ob 


9 heap'ſ a year's 
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A year's“ age on me. 
Imo. ] beſeech you, Sir, 
Harm not your ſelf with your vexation; 
I'm ſenſeleis of your wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 
Cym. Paſt glace? obedience ? r 216 
Imo. Paſt hope, and in deſpair; that way paſt grace, 
Om. Thou night'ſt have had the ſole ſon of my Queen. 
ths. O bleſt that I might not ! I choſe an eagle, 
And did avoid a puttock. _ [throne 
m. Thou. took'ſt a beggar 3 woud'ſt have made my 
A ſat for baſeneſs. 
Imo. N o, I rather added 
A lulice to it. 
m. O thou vile one 
A 16 
It is your fault that I have lov'd Poſthumus : 21541 
You bred him as my play-fellow; he is 
A man worth any woman; over- buys me 
Almoſt the ſum he pays. 
Cym. What? art thou mad? 
Imo. Almoſt, Sir; heav'n * me! would I wen 
A neat-herd's daughter, and my Leonatus 
Our neighbour-ſhepherd's ſon ! 


Enter Queen. 


ym. Thou fooliſh thing! 
They were again together, you have done 
Not after our command. Away with her, 35 
And pen her up. 4 
Queen. *Beſeech your patience; peace, . 
Dear lady daughter, peace, Sweet Sovereign, | 
Leave us t ourſelves, and make your ſelf ſome comfort 
Out of your beſt advice. Gn 
Cym. Nay, let her languiſh 
A. drop of Jood a-day, and bing aged * 
Die of this folly, 110; "T Bath 


: Enter 


Lord. 


a ſacri 
ne abr 
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Enter Piſanio. 


Queen. Fie, you muſt give way : 
ere is your ſervant. How now, Sir? what news ? 
Piſ. My Lord your ſon _ on my maſter, 
Queen. Hah ! 
o harm, I truſt, is done * 'Y 
8 Pi. There might have been, 
t that my maſter rather play'd than fought, 
Ind had no help of anger : wy. were parted 
& gentlemen at hand. 
Jueen. Pm very glad on't. 
Imo. Your ſon's my father's friend, he cakes his part, : 
o draw upon an exile ; O brave Sir | 
would they were in Africk both together, 
y ſelf by with a needle, that I might prick 
4 goer- back. Why came you from your maſter ? 
Piſ. On his command; he would not ſuffer me 
o bring him to the haven : : left theſe notes 
what commands I ſhould be ſubject to, 
ſhen't pleaſe you to employ me. 
een. This hath been 
our faithful ſervant : I dare lay mine honour 
e will remain ſo. 
Pi. IJ humbly thank your Highneſs. 
Queen, Pray walk a while. 
Ino. About ſome half hour hence, pray ſpeak with me 
ou ſhall, at leaſt, go ſee my Lord abgard. 
o this time leave me. — _ e 


Ine 
ny 


8 c E N E IV. 
Enter Cloten, and two Lords. 
Lord. 8 I would adviſe you to ſhift a ſhirt 


the violence of action hath made you reek 
a ſacrifice. Where air comes out, air comes in : there's 
ne abroad ſo wholeſome as that you vent. 


Clot. 
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Clot. If my ſhirt were bloody, then to ſhift it —. 
Have I hurt him? 

2 Lord. No, faith: not ſo much as his patience, . 

1 Lord. Hurt him? his body's a paſſable carcaſs if he 
- not hurt. It is a thorough-fare for ſteel if it de not 

urt. 

2 Lord. His ſteel was in debt, it went o' th' back: 
ſide the town. tres 3 LA 

Cht. The villain would not ſtand me:; 

2 Lord. No, but he fled forward il, toward you 

face. [Aſide 

1 Lord. Stand you? you have land enough of your 
own 3 but he added to your having, e you ſome 
groun 

2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans, puppies 


LA 


0. I 
And II 
With of 
hat he 
4 
Imo. 
* 
Imo. 


And the 


Clt. I would they had not come between us. 


2 Lord. So would I, till you had meaſur' d how long Piſ. 
a fool you were upon the ground, F/ *% he c 
Chor. And that, he ſhould love this fellow, and ref iſ." 
me The dec 
2 Lord. If it be a ſin to make a true election, ſhes Il, wa 
damn' d. { Aide ould b 


ow sv 
Imo, 
As“ litt 
To afte: 
Piſ. 
Imo. 
0 loo 
From 
Nay, fc 
he ſi 
Have ti 
Vhen 


1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty and her 
brain go not together. She's a good ſign, but I har 
ſeen ſmall reflection of her wit. 

2 Lord. She ſhines not upon fools, leſt the reflection 
ſhould hurt her. Al. 

Clot. Come, I'll to my chamber: would there had 
been ſome hurt done 

2 Lord, I wiſh not ſo; unleſs it had been the fall of 

an aſs, which is no great hut. [fi 
Clot. Vou'll go with us? | 

1 Lord. I'll attend your Lordſhip.  * 
Clot. Nay, come, let's go — 4 l 


2 Lord. Well, my Lord. I 0 Ex. Pi, 
1 | 
SCENE 
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1 


5&2! oe . 
Imogen's Apartment. 


not 
FS Enter Imogen and Piſanio. 
2 no. I Would thou grew'lt unto the ſhores o' th' haven, 
And queſtioned'ft every fail : if he ſhould write, 


And I not have it, ”"twere as a paper loſt 


% ich offer d mercy in it.* What was the laſt 
bat be ſpake with thee ? 

Pi, *T'was, His Queen, his Queen! 
„. Then wav'd his handkerchief ? 
.. And kiſs d it, Madam. 
uo. Senſeleſs linnen, happier therein than I: 


And that was all ? 

Piſ. No, Madam; for ſo long 
As he could * / mark me with his eye, or I 
Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did keep 

The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, 


ill waving, as the fits and ſtirs of's mind 
% Noold beſt expreſs how flow his ſoul ſail'd on, 
der low ſwift his ſhip. 5 

* Imo. Thou ſhould'ſt have made him ev'n 


As“ little as a crow, or leſs, ere left 
To after- eye him. 


1 Piſ. Madam, fo I did. but 


Imo. I would have broke mine eye- ſtrings; crackt 'em, 
o look upon him; *till the diminution, 
From“ ſpace, had pointed him ſharp as my needle; 

Nay, follow'd him, till he had melted from 

he ſmallneſs of a gnat, to air; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept — but, good Piſænio, 
hen ſhall we hear from him? 
_ Pi. Be aſſur'd, Madam, 


1 —— "twere a paper loſt 
As offer'd mercy is. 
2 make me with this eye, or ear, z made him as 4 Of 


With 
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dowments had been tabled by his ſide, and I to perul 
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With his next vantage. 


Imo. I did not take my leave of him, but had 2 
Moſt pretty things to ſay: ere I could tell him here ; 
How I would think on him at certain hours, Jach 
Such thoughts, and ſuch; or 1 could make him ſwear, where 
The She's of Haly ſhould not betray en 
Mine intereſt, and his honour; or 5 could charge him 75 
At the ſixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight, Ta 
T* encounter me with oriſons, (for then 1550 
I am in heav'n for him) or ere I could _ 
Give him that parting kiſs which I had ſet 1 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 3 
And like the tyrannous breathing of the north, ' "oy 
Shakes all our buds from */blowing.\ : Phi 
| Enter @ Lady. E 
Lady. The Queen, Madam, 
Deſires your Highneſs' company. 
Imo. Thoſe things I bid you do, get them diſpatch. ere 
I will attend the Queen. | among 
Piſ. Madam, I ſhall, 1 [ Exennt, o a ſt 
3 f 1 
5 nobl. 
dS: BB NB MM: 0 app 
3 earing 
R O ME. Fret 
| Poſ 
Enter Philario, Iachimo, and a French man. ſies, 
ach. B it, Sir, IJ have ſeen him in Britain; Fre: 
he was then but creſcent, none expected him glad I 
to prove ſo worthy as ſince he hath been allowed the Hity y 
name of: 7/T could* then have look'd on him, without PF PU] 
the help of admiration ; though the catalogue of his en- * 
0 


veller 
than it 
Wr1ences 
not to 
ſlight, 


him by tems. 
Phil. You ſpeak of him when he was leſs furniſh'd than 
now he 1s, with that which makes him both without and 


French, 


5 have charg'd him, 6 growing . . . old edit. Warb, emend. 
7 But I could | | N 


* 


TW BEELTNSE. ra 


French, 1 have ſeen him in France; we had very many 
Inere could behold the ſun with as firm eyes as he. 
ach. This matter of marrying his King's daughter, 
wherein he muſt be weigh'd rather by her value, than 
Dis own) words him, I doubt not, a great deal from the 
matter. x 
French. And then his baniſhment ——— | 
ach. Ay, and the approbation of thoſe that weep thi 
W:mentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully 
Wo extend him; be it but to fortifie her judgment, 
Which elſe an eaſie battery might lay flat, for taking 
beggar without more quality. But how comes it he 
to ſojourn with you? how creeps acquaintance ? 

= Phil. His father and 1 were ſoldiers together, to whom 
have been often bound for no leſs than my life. 


Enter Poſthumus. 


lere comes the Briten, Let him be fo entertained 
Wmongſt you, as ſuits with gentlemen of your knowing, 
Wo a ſtranger of his quality. I beſeech you all be better 
non to this gentleman, whom I commend to you as 
noble friend of mine. How worthy he is, I will leave 


$3 
= 


2. 
TTC 


nt, 


Wearing. | 
= French. Sir, we have been known together in Orleans. 


es, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill. 
French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneſs ; I was 
glad I did attone my countryman and you; it had been 


a purpoſe, as then each bore, upon importance of ſo 
[light and trivial a nature. Sip. | 

Poſt, By your pardon, Sir, I was then a young tra- 
veller; rather ſhunn'd to go even with what I heard, 
than in my every action to be guided by other's expe- 
riences; but upon my mended judgment, (if J offend 
not to ſay it is mended,) my quarrel was not altogether 


light. 
French. 


PT 


c ⁰ . ] —ͤ-ÄTXł!! Tdůw 
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Wo appear hereafter, rather than ſtory him in his own 


a3. 
To - 
iV 
ii 
1 
1 
18 


Poſt. Since when J have been debtor to you for courte- 


Pity you ſhould have been put together with ſo mortal 


9 * 

n m—— DIS — 
. - 

n "gc 


= x 


hood have confounded one the other, or have falle 
5 8 * 
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French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement 0 
ſwords; and by ſuch two, that would by all like, 


ach. 
Poſt. 
ach. 


both. 5 8 Fange fi 
| Jach. Can we with manners ask what was the difference ay be 
French. Safely, I think ; *twas a contention in public, Nations, 
which may without contradiction ſuffer the report. g ©" 
was much like an argument that fell out laſt night, when Mardi t. 
each of us fell in praiſe of our country-miſtreſſes: Thi Pot 1 
gentleman at that time vouching, and upon warrant n 
bloody affirmation, his to be more fair, virtuous, wit ſs of th 
chaſt, conſtant, qualified, and leſs attemptable than a. ſa 
the rareſt of our Ladies in France. 1 g. 
Iach. That Lady is not now living; or this gent | Phil, 
man's opinion by this worn out. Poſt. 
Poſt. She holds her virtue ſtil], and I my mind. ank hi 
Iach. You muſt not ſo far prefer her, fore ours « Iſt, 
Ialy. ach. 
Poſt. Being ſo far provok'd as I was in Franc, f Sen 
would abate her nothing, tho? I profeſs myſelf her adore . e 


not her friend. h | wire frienc 
Jath. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand- in- af? oft. 
compariſon, had been ſomething too fair and too gol lach. 
for any Lady in Britany : if ſhe went before others ee 
have ſeen, as that diamond of yours out-luſters many if "> | 
have beheld, I * /could believe? ſhe excelled many ; ba" © 
I have not ſeen the moſt precious diamond that is, nu 
you the Lady. _ | 77 
Poſt. I prais'd her, as I rated her; N. 
Iach. What do you eſteem it at? pho has on 
Poſt. More than the world enjoys. j of, 
lach. Either your unparagon*d miſtreſs is dead, ar lach, 
ſhe's out-priz'd by a trifle. Poſt. 
| Poſt. You are miſtaken 3 the one may be ſold a ſerves 
given, if there were wealth enough for the purchak, Phil. 
or merit for the gift. The other is not a thing for {alt nly, | 
and only the gift of the Gods. . quam 


Lal. 
8 could not believe. . old edit. Farb. emend. 


CYMBELINE: 


Tach. Which the Gods have given you? 
Poſt. Which by their graces I will keep. 
ach. You may wear her in title yours; but, you know, 
ange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. Your ring 
Bay be ſtol'n too; ſo of your brace of  unprizeable eſti- 
tions, the one is but frail and the other caſual. A cun- 
thief, or a that-way-accompliſh'd courtier, would 
ard the winning both of firſt and laſt. LV 
Pot. Your [taly contains none ſo accompliſh'd a courtier 
convince the honour of my miſtreſs, if in the holding or 
Wi of that, you term her frail : I do nothing doubt you 
e ſtore of thieves, notwithſtanding I fear not my 


Bol, Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Poſt. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy ſignior, I 
ank him, makes no ſtranger of me, we are familiar at 
rſt, 5 : | 
lach. With five times ſo much converſation, I ſhould 
t ground of your fair miſtreſs ; make her go back, 
en to the yielding: had I admittance, and opportunity 


friend. 
Poſt, No, no. 
lach. 1 dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my eſtate 
your ring, which in my opinion o'er- values it ſome- 
ing: but I make my wager rather againſt your confi- 
nce, than her reputation, And to bar your offence 
rein too, I durſt attempt it againſt any lady in the 
rid. | 
Poſt. You are a great deal abus'd in too bold a per- 
alion 3 and I doubt not you'd ſuſtain what you're wor- 
y of, by your attempt. 
lach, What's that? | 
Pet, A repulſe; though your attempt, as you call it, 
qe erves more; a puniſhment too. 
hal BY #22. Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in too ſud - 
nly, let it die as it was born, and I pray you be better 
quainted, | 
Lad. lach. 


Iach. Would I had put my eſtate and my neighbor and ye 
on th' approbation of what I have ſpoke. Die is n 
Poſt. What lady would you chuſe to aſſails?ʒ̃. ou no 
Lach. Yours; who in conſtancy you think ſtands ſo ind th 
I will lay you ten thouſand ducats to your ring, that ( nſwer 
mend me to the Court where your Lady is, with no m 7:ch. 
advantage than the opportunity of a ſecond conference, Mihings 1 
will bring from thence that honour of hers, which you in i:9in, 
gine ſo reſery'd. TOE TSS will 
Pot. I will wage againſt your gold, gold to it: N orded. 
ring I hold dear as my finger, tis part of it. Poſß. 
© ſach. You are?“ afraid, and therein the wiſer; if jt Frent 
buy ladies fleſh at a million a dram, you cannot preſenñ Pdbil. 
it from tainting. But I ſee you have ſome religion in ray let 
that you fear, = | 
Poſt. This is but a cuſtom in your tongue; you ber 
graver purpoſe, I hope. 
Tach, I am the maſter of my ſpeeches, and would u 
dergo what's ſpoken, I ſwear. - us 
Poſt. Will you? I ſhall but lend my diamond *till yo 
return; let there be covenants drawn between us, N 
miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs the hugeneſs of your unnd 
thy thoughts, I dare you to this match; here's n 
ring, | | 
Phil. ] will have it no lay. ” | 
Tach. By the Gods, it is one, If I bring / you {uf 
cient\ teſtimony that I have enjoy*d the deareſt bodi 
part of your miſtreſs, my ten thouſand ducats are */ mint 
ſo is your diamond too: if I come off, and leave het i 
ſuch honour as you have truſt in; ſhe your jewel, th 
your jewel, and my gold are yours; provided I hat 
your commendation, for my more free entertainment. 
Poſt. I embrace theſe conditions; let us have artich 
betwixt us; only thus far you ſhall anſwer ; if you mat 
your voyage upon her, and give me directly to unde. 


IND 


9 a Friend, . . . old edit. Theob. emend. | | 
1 you not ſufficient . . . d edit. Warb, emend. 
2 yours . . % edit, Warb., emend. 


_ 
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8 * you have prevail'd, Lam no further your enemy, 
Die is not worth our debate. If ſhe remain unſeduc'd, 
; ou not making it appear otherwiſe ; for your ill opinion, 
ad th' aſſault you have made to her chaſtity, you ſhall 
Inſwer me with your ſword. 
acb. Your' hand, a event; we will 1 theſe 
Wings fer down by lawful counſel, and ſtraight away for 
Wii, leſt the bargain ſhould catch cold, and ſtarve. 
will fetch my we and have our two dcn re- 
orded. 

Poft. Agreed. [ Exeunt Poſthutnus and lachimo, 
French. Will this hold, think ee, 
Phil. Signior lachimo will not from it. 

Wray let us follow 'em. C Ereumt. 


8 at at... 


— 


Ser ee 
Cymbeline's Palace in Britain. 
Enter Queen, Ladies, and Cornelius with a vial. 
een. Hile yet the dew's on ground ather thoſe 
W l flowers. f L | 
lake haſte. Who has the note of them? 
Lady. I, Madam. We | 
Queen. Diſpatch. | C Breunt Ladies, 
ow, maſter doctor, have you brought thoſe drugs? 
Cor. Pleaſeth your Highneſs, ay; here they are, Wade: ; 
tI beſeech your Grace without offence ' | 
y conſcience bids me ask) wherefore you have 
ommanded of me theſe moſt pois nous compounds? 
hich are the movers of a ning & crath.s $ + 
t though ſlow, deadly. 
Queen. I do wonder, doctor, 
hou ask*ſt me ſuch a queſtion; have I not been 
ly pupil long? haſt NS not learn'd me how 
o make perfumes ? diſtil ? preſerve ? yea fo, 
dat our great King himſelf doth woo me oſt 
Vol. VI. I 
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Unleſs thou think*ſt me dev'liſh, ist not meet 
That I did amplifie my # yum yep in 


To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Their ſev*ral virtues, and effects. 


Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects will be 


Doctor, your ſervice for this time is ended, 


4 - 
— D 
rr 
* 


For my confections? having thus far proceeded, 


Other concluſions? I will try the forces 
Of theſe thy compounds on ſuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, oy none N 


/ ß ond 
9 c . 7 2 * : 
* - . 


Allayments to their act, and by them gather 


* = . 


Cor. Your Highneſs 
Shall from this practice but make hard your heart; 


Both noyſome and infectious. 
Veen. O, content thee. 


5 6 Fw", * e 8 * 1 
A TEST OO PEO I. e * F 
* Fa N 
, 


Enter Piſanio. 


Here comes a flatt'r ing raſcal, upon him | [ A 4 
Will I firſt work; he's for his maſter's ſake , 
An enemy to my fon, How now, Piſamo ? Po mu 


Take your own way. | 
Cor. I do ſuſpect you, Madam. 2 
But you ſhall do no harm. he 
Queen. Hark thee a word. [To Pifay 
Cor, I do not like her. She doth think ſhe has 
Strange ling' ring poiſons ; Ido know her ſpirit, 
And will not truſt one of her malice with 
A drug of ſuch damn'd nature. That \ ſhe has 
Will ſtupifie and dull the ſenſe a while; 
Which firſt perchance ſhe'll prove on cats and dogs, 
Then afterward up higher; but there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
More than the locking up the ſpirits a time, 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is food 
With a moſt falſe effect and I the truer, 
So to be falſe with her. | 


3 Thoſe. 
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Otten. No further ſervice, 
Woctor, until I +/ ſend. | 
Cor. I take? my leave. „. 
Jucen. Weeps ſhe till, ſay'ſt thou? doſt thou think 
in tine 
e will not quench, and let inſtructions enter 
Where folly now poſſeſſes? do thou work 
WV hen thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loves my ſon, 

u tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 
Ws great as is thy maſter z greater; for 

is fortunes all lye ſpeechleſs, and his name 
Ws at laſt gaſp. Return he cannot, nor 
Wontinue where he is: to ſhift his being, 
to exchange one miſery with another; 
And every day that comes, comes to decay 


o be depender on a thing that leans, 
Who cannot be new built, and has no friends, 
Wo muchas but to prop him? Thou tak'ſt up 


WI hou know'ſt not what; but take it for thy labour; 
tis a thing I make, which hath the King 
ive times redeemed from death; I do not know 
hat is more cordial. Nay, I pr'ythee take it, 
t is an earneſt of a further good | 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy miſtreſs how 
he caſe ſtands with her; do't as from thy ſelf: ; 
hink what a change thou chanceft on, but think 
hou haſt thy miſtreſs ſtill; to boot, my ſon, | 
Who ſhall take notice of thee. I'll move the King 
To any ſhape of thy preferment, ſuch 
As thou' It deſire; and then myſelf, I chiefly 
5 we thee on to this deſert, 55 60 
o load thy merit richly, Call my women—ꝛ 
. 4 . | Exils Piſanio. 
hink on my words. — A fly and conſtant knave, 
I 2 Not 


4 ſend for thee. «5 Thumbly take 
6 Chance. „ edit, Theob. emend. 


A day's work in him. What ſhalt thou expect : 


if 9 
z 
. 
15 
* Q 
\'B 
mY 
”Y 
14 
| 
51 
if 
7 
5 
þ 


". 
4 
* * 
+ 
& 
3% 
2M 
Ly 'S 
27 
$ 
fi 
B 
Bo 
1 
$ © 
4 


LPiſanio Jooking on the vial. | 


— - He ORD LA INE 


. ck Lt... —⁊ſI4— £ — Ce — — 
— FF 


= N ; = — IS = — r £ 2 — 8 
— — — 1 „ — — — — 2 5 * — — — * _ = K - 5 ; ek 5 * a — — — — — — — —— rr - ” — {Fx - 99 
— - p Tr — * 5 2 . D 2 2 - = 2 ne Be” N — — — — =: mn ee —— — — — 1 — * —— y — - 
: >» q 1 . — 2 . v - — . 8 — q 0 
* de — r * 1 . * Ln: 2 8 * OI a — — — - Meh? I Wow 4%" 1 — — => ” 2 F 2 * 2 _ — — — 7 
* — — ans by . s — —— vm © mms —_— — - — — —— — — — — — FX — = — — — — — 2 Ws wr ot ati 2 = = by — —.— _ — —_— — CY — — w 2 — 3 %ax — 
eee” \ oy 2 a 8 a — > 2 ——— — — — — — — 8 _ . — — . I — 2 — — woody = 4 — : d 
4 2 2— — 2 pony 
C a 4 - : — — 
r ũůͤn::: 71 ²˙1ꝓv ! Os og W . Oo. IB — y - 1 5 6 2 — 2 r 2 . 3 — - — Si 
* 2 r 8 2 hg Fx mY - * 2 — E N * — * by * 8 4 — * — * —— a 2 * * D * — 3 1 . 2 s want. 1 * 5 
* eh 22 R 8 . — — _ 2 IE SS" n — end". 9 TT Sons 4 27 Wr 5 EI. ny . A F 2 * — * * — = — — * 5 ? 4 n — x _ — "age - SI — : - 2 = 
4 p — ror; 22 Es 7 1 1 2 2 — Y r he nn, WW IR oo EASE al ot , r —— — r . 33 _ O . pu an * A peeing — — — 
- - — oy = _ — - —— * N b -1 "> 8 : * _ bag "” — 2 * — — Wa 3 — — ” - he + agg _ « — — - 2 8 24 _ 
_ * & Ie — . Ce Mo - * : — — — A — — . : — S —ůů — 2 * 0 2 \ 
» _ . - 7 - . — —— — wy VT” AT! „ eee wy 3 rer. — — 5 - — = . 5 
— — * = * * a _ E wo — Rn — : - — — ** - < „ 
* * 


j 
1 
Mai 
' q 
7 4 
4} 
Ty 
1 


- 
a * 


—— — 
— 2 8 
- 


Ls 


132 C MB ELIN E. 


Not to be ſhak'd; the agent for his maſter, 
And the remembrancer of her to hold 
The hand faſt to her Lord. I've giv'n him that, 


ach. 


Phe wo! 


Which if he take, ſhall quite unpeople her - 144 
Of leigers for her ſweet; and which ſhe after Los þ 
(Except ſhe bend her humour) ſhall be aſſur'd Iaab. 
To ks Of: ls; | ſhe be 
Enter Piſanio, and Ladies. K. i = 
80, ſo; * done, well done; rm me 
The violets, cowſlips, and the prim-roſes, r like | 
Bear to my cloſet ; fare thee well, Piſanio, | ather 
Think on my words. [Exeunt Qucen and Lay 
Piſ. 7/1 ſhall do ſo :?: | 
But when to my good Lord I prove untrue, : " WE 77 75 
Pll choak my ſelf; there's all I'll do for you. x el 
7 ir 
3 is TD , as VIII. far 1 
Imogen's Apartment. Arne 
| du are 
Enter Imogen alone: - ſee 
Ino. A Father cruel,” and a ſtepdame falſe, all th 
A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded Lady, lach. 
That hath her husband baniſh'd — O, that husband hat, a 
My ſupream crown of grief and thoſe repeated d ſee t] 
Vexations of it — had I been thief-ſtoPn, ſea a 
As my two brothers, happy ! but moſt miſerable e fier: 
Is the */ degree“ that's glorious. Bleſs'd be thoſe, don * / 
How mean ſoe'er, that have their honeſt wills, rtition 
Which ſeaſons comfort. Who may this be? fie! = 1 
| mo, \ 
Enter Piſanio, and Iachimo. , lach, 
Piſ. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome WIxt t 
Comes from my Lord with letters. | ntemn 
li" Idio 
7 And ſhall do: $ deſire ö 
ö | ) truſt, 


= 7 
/ 
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lach. Change you, Madam? 
Tc worthy Leonatus is in a 
nd greets your Highneſs dear ly. 
Imo. Thanks, good Sir, 
ou're kindly welcome. 
ach, All of her, that is out of oor, moſt rich! [4f de. 
| ſhe be furniſh'd with a mind ſo rare, | 
e is alone th*-{rabian bird; and I 
ve loſt the wager. Boldneſs be my friend! 
rm me, audacity, from head to foot : 
r like the Parthian I ſhall ing üight, 
ather e 17 


Imogen reads. 


Ze is one of the nobleſt note, to whoſe kindneſſes J am moſt 
nitely tyed: n upon him "accordingly, as "ou value 

797 rug.” Near | 
Leonatus. 


- 


far I read aloud. 
t even the very middle of my heart 
warmed by the reſt, and takes it thankfully — 


du are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 
ave words to bid you, and ny: find it ſo 
all that I can do. 
lach. Thanks, faireſt Lady. 
hat, are men mad? hath nature giv'n them eyes 
d ſce this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
ſea and land, which can diſtinguiſh 'twixt 
e fiery orbs above, and the twin ſtones 
pon * /th*utinumber'd? beach? and can we not 
tion make” with ſpectacles ſo precious 
wixt fair and foul ?. | 
Imo. What makes your admiration ? 
lach. It cannot be i' th? eye; for apes and monkeys, 
wixt two ſuch She's, would chatter this way, and 
ntemn with mowes the other. Nor i tht” d 5 
r Idiots in this caſe of favour would 1 
\ I 8 
) tra, 1 the number , . Fo edit. Theob. emend. | 
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Be wiſely definite. Nor in the appetite Tach.. 1 
Slutt'ry to ſuch neat excellence oppos 1 is a 1 
Should make deſire vomit ev'n 1 d heat 
Not ſo allure't to feed. | me me 
Imo. What is the matter, trow? Imo. 1 
Iach. The cloyed will, acb. 
That ſatiate, yet unfatisfy'd deſire, that 1 N 
Both fill'd and running; ravening firſt the lamb, ud r 
Longs after. for the garbage. you, 
Imo. What, dear Sir, Whilſt 1 
Thus raps you? are you-well ? . pity 
| Tach. Thanks, Madam, well. Ino. 
Beſeech you, Sir, deſire my man's abode 125 Pifanio, . 7ach. 
Where I did leave him; he is ſtrange and? ſheepiſh.' Ino. 
Piſ. 1 */was juſt going, Sir, to give him welcome, Bu loo 
[ Exit Pifanio, ieſcrves 
Imo. 88 well my Lord! a his health, beſerd i Lacb. 
| Jach. Well, Madam. [ you io hide 
Imo. Is he diſpos'd to mirth? I won he is | th du! 
Tach. Exceeding pleaſant; +/not\ a droge there Ino. 
So merry and ſo gameſome; he is call'd liver 
The Briton reveller. D my 
Ino. When he was here lach, 
He did incline to ſadneſs, and of: times was al 
Not knowing why. is an 
Iach. I never aw him ſad. ot min 
There is a Henchman his companion, one Imo. 
An eminent monſieur, that it ſeems much loves methit 
A Gallian girl at home: He furnaces _ Ince d 
The thick ſighs from him z whiles the jolly Briton, an to 
(Your Lord I mean, ) laughs from's free lungs, cries Or- are 
Can my ſides hold, to think, that man who e rh. e rer 
By hiſtory, report, or bis own prof,. 8 hat be 
MW bat woman is, yea, what ſhe cannot chuſe e lach, 
But muſt be, will his r Bours languiſo out d bath 
for aſſur'd bondage Thoſe 
Imo. Will my Lord ſay ſo d pt d th? 0 
Lach, 
2 peeviſh, 3 was going, 4 none 5 knoy 
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Iach. Ay, Madam, with his eyes in flood with laughter. 

is a recreation to be by | 

Ja hear him mock the Frenchman: but heav'n knows 
me men are much to blame. : | 

Imo. Not he, I hope, 

acb. Not he. But yet beweis bounty tow'rds him 

might 

us'd — thankfully: In himſelf *tis much; 

you, whom I count his beyond all talents, — 

hilſt I am bound to wonder, 1 am bound 

W pity too. 
Imo. What do you pity, Sir? 

lach. Two creatures heartily. 

Ino. Am I one, Sir? 

You look on me; what wreck diſcern you in me 

W(crves your pity? 7 5 
lach. Lamentable what! 

p hide me from the radiant fun, and ſolace 

th! dungeon by a ſnuff ? 

Ino. I pray you, Sir, 

liver with more openneſs your anſwers 

> my demands. Why do you pity me ? 

ch That others do —— _ 

was about to fay, enjoy your-—— but 

is an office of the Gods to vor it, 

ot mine to ſpeak on*'t. 

Imo. You do feem to know 

mething of me, or what concerns me; pray you 

ince doubting things go ill often hurts more 

an to be ſure they do; for certainties 

are paſt remedies z or timely 5 known, 

he remedy's then born; ) diſcover to me 

ſhat both you ſpur and ſtop. 3 

lach. Had I this cheek | 

bathe my lips upon; this hand, whoſe touch, 

[hoſe very touch wuold force the feeler's ſoul 

o th' oath of loyalty, this object, which 

e Takes 
5 knowing, The remedy then born N 


= 


Lach, 


—— 2 WY 
e n - <- 


— * N — 
8 — A —— ͤrnA 7˙⅛‚Rů 2 


— — — , , —— — — 


ral. "4 2 ons * - 
0: 2 IA 2 - 


r DLAI - — a. 
GE nn. oi aww 


2 


" Ju hh Cara oy " T . — Air a's 
SF — ⁵ U 


. — . U ˙¹wũ — ü 


2 


3: 
41 
8 
aA 
3 
5 N 
3 
1H 


- on dew tie n 
r 
— * —  _— Go LETS 


1 36, CTM BYE LIN. E. 


Takes pris ner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here; ſhould I, damn'd then, 
Slaver with lips as common as the ſtairs 
That mount the Capitol? join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falſhood, as with labour ? 
Then glad my ſelf by peeping in an eye 
Baſe and unluſtrious as the ſmoaky light 

That's fed with ſtinking tallow ? it were fit 

That all the plagues of hell ſhould e at one time 
Encounter ſuch revolt. wee en 
Ino. My Lord, I fear, od ee 


Has forgot Britain. - 1 
Iach. And himſelf. Not 1 ee e eee 


Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce ee e 
The beggary of his change; but tis your graces 
That from my muteſt conſcience, to . tongue, 
Charms this report out. Wha . 
Imo. Let me hear no more. 
Tach. O deareſt ſoul I your cauſe 7: doch Arike my heart 
With pity, that doth make me ſick. . A Lady. 
So fair, and faſtned to an emper 
Would make the great'ſt King PAY AG, i to be partnerd 
With tomboys, hir'd with that ſelf- exhibition 
Which your own coffers yield! with diſeas'd . ventures 
That play with all infirmities for gold. 
Which rottenneſs lends nature ! ſuch boyPd_ fluff 
As well might poiſon poiſon! Be reveng'd d 
Or ſhe that bore you was no A. 90 12555 I 
Recoil from your great ſtock. 
Imo. Reveng'd, alas! 
How ſhould I be reveng'd, if this be t true? ? 
As I have ſuch a heart, that both mine ears 
Muſt not in haſte abuſe ; v if it be true, 9885 
How ſhall I be revengd?ꝰ . | FE 
Iach. Should he make me 3 
I. ive like Diana's * prieſteſs, twixtꝰ cold ſheets? 
W uhiles he is vaulting variable ramps 
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your deſpight, upon your purſe? revenge it 

dedicate My ſelf to your ſweet pleaſure, 

Wore noble than that runagate to your bed, 
nd will continue faſt to your affection, | 

1K: pe 3p 

Imo. What ho, Piſanio/· ; 

Iach. Let me my ſervice tender on your lips. 

Imo. Away, I do condemn mine ears, that have 

p long attended thee. If thou wert honourable, 

hou wouldſt have told this tale for virtue, not 

or ſuch an end thou ſeek*ſt, as baſe as ſtrange: 

ou wrong'ſt a gentleman, who is as for 

om thy report, as thou from honour; and 

llicit'ſt here a Lady, that diſdains FT" 

Dee, and the devil alike. What ho, Piſanio ! —— 

e King my father ſhall be made acquainted 

f thy aſſault; if he ſhall think it fit, 

ſawcy ſtranger in his Court to mart 

sin a Romiſb ſtew, and to expound 

Wis beaſtly mind to us, he hath a Court 

e little cares for, and a daughter whom 5 ITY 

e not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio ! ———< 
lach. O happy Leonatus, I may ſay, 

he credit that thy Lady hath, of thee 

ſerves thy truſt ; and thy moſt perfect goodneſs 

er aſſured credit: bleſſed live you long, 

Lady to the worthieſt Sir, that ever 

puntry calPd his; and you his miſtreſs, only 

Ir the moſt worthy fit! Give me your pardon. 
ave ſpoke this, to know if your affiance ' 

ere deeply rooted ; and ſhall make your Lord, 

Wat which he is, new o*er;:;ind he is one 

e trueſt-manner'd, ſych a holy witch, 

at he inchants ſocieties 7 /unto) him: 

alf all mens hearts are his. F Var! 

Ino. You make amendds. 6% 3K 

lach. He ſits mongſt men like a deſcended God; 

hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 


into 


o 


More 
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More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not a 
Moſt mighty Princeſs, that I have ator, 9-5 
To try you with a“ falſe report, 'which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great judgment, 
In the election of a Sir, ſo rare, 
Which you know cannot err. The love I bear hin 
Made me to fan you thus; but the Gods made you, 
Unlike all others, chaffieſs. Pray your pardon. [ your, 
Imo. All's well, Sir; take my pow'r i“ th* Court for 
lach. My humble thanks 31 had almoſt forgot 
F intreat your grace but in a ſmall requeſt, . 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your Lord; my felf, and other noble friends 
Are partners. in the buſineſs. | | 
Imo. Pray what wt? | 
Tach. Some dozen Romans of uy, 108 your "v1 
(Beſt feather of our wing,) have mingled ſums | 
| To buy a preſent for the Emperor: 
Which I, t e factor for the reſt, have done 
In Fance; z *tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of rich and exquiſite form, their values great; 
And I am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 
To have them in ſafe ſtowage : may it ye you 
To take them in protection? 
Imo. Willingly ; 
And pawn mine honour for their - Since 
My Lord hath int'reſt in them, I will keep them 
In my bed-chamber. 
22 They are in a trunk _. 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 


To ſend them to you, only for this night; 

I muſt aboard to- morrow. | 
Imo. O no, no. 

lacb. Yes, I beſeech you: or rl mall ſhort my word 
By length' ning my return. From Gallia 


] croſt the ſeas on a, and on Promiſe 
To ſee your Grace. 


r 


In. 
$ your taking of a 
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ino. I thank you for your pains 

It not away to-morrow d, 

| lach. I muſt, Madam. 

herefore I ſhall beſeech you, if you pleaſe 

p greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night. 

1 out- ſtood my time, which is material ; 

o th? tender of our preſent, 

Imo. I will write: 

d your trunk to me, it ſha}l be ſafe ing, "Ge 

nd truly ne you: eu very reg [ Exennt, 


= £5 


04/4 TORN 
CyYMBELINE's Palace. 


Zi CLoTEN, and two Lords, 


CLoTExN. 


7A 8 chere ever man had ſuch luck! * I kifgd 
the Zack upon an up-caſt, to be hit away! I had 
an hundred . on't; and then a whorſon 
k-an-apes muſt take me up for ſwearing, as if I bor- 
wed mine oaths of him, and might not dend them 
my pleaſure. . 
1 Lord. What got he by that ? you have broke his 
e wich your bowl. 
2 Lord. If his wit had been like 9 / his? that broke it, 
would have run all out. [ Aſide. 
Clot, When a gentleman is diſpoſed: to ſwear, it is 
t for any ſtanders-by to curtail his oaths. Ha? 
2 Lord, No, my Lord: nor crop the ears of them. 


od ford Whorſon dog! 1 give him ſatisfaction ? would 
had been one of my rank 


2 Lord. To have 5 like a fool. LAcde. 
„. 1am not vext more at any thing in the earth, Io 
9 bim | e 
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match. 


2 Lord. It is not fit your Lotdſhip mond unden 
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a pox on't. I had father not be ſo noble as I am; 3 the 
dare not fight with me, becauſe of the Queen my ny, 
ther; every jack-ſlave hath his belly full of fighting 
and I muſt go * 0 down like a cock that no ey ca 


\ nd lea 
hou d 
zetwixt 
\ moth 
More he 
df thy 
the 
he wa 
hat tet 
enjoy 


2 Lord. You are a cock TY a capon too, and you 
crow, cock, with, your comb on. [Ai 
Clot. Say'ſt thou? 


every companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot. No, I know that: but it Is fit I ſhould commit 
offence to my inferiors. 

2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for your Lordſhip only. 

Clot. Why, fo I ſay; _ 
1 Lord, Did you hear of a ſtranger that's come t 
Court to-night ? ._ 

Glot. A ſtranger, and I not know on't ? 
2 Lord, He's a ſtrange fellow himſelf, and knows 

not. "7 [4 

1 Lord. There's an Halian come, and *tis thought 
one of Leonatus*s friends. 

Clot. Leonatus ! a baniſh'd raſcal ; and. he's anothe, 
:/whoſoever* he be. Who told 7 of this ſtranger? 

1 Lord. One of your Lordſhip? pages. 

lot. Is it fit 1 went to look "upon him! ? 1s then 
no derogation in't? 

2 Lord. You cannot t derogate, my Lord. 

Clot. Not eaſily, I think. | 

2 Lord. You are a fool granted, cherefore your ſus 
being fooliſh do not derogate. Fog. _/ 

Clot. Come, I'll go ſee this 7talian : what I have lat 
to-day at bowls, PII win to-night of him, Come; g 

2 Lord. Pll attend your Lordſhip, [Exit Cloia 


1 mag. 
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ins, 
old 

ake = 
nd if tl 
pr'yther 
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lach, 
epairs ! 


That ſuch a crafty devil as his mother, d ſoftl) 
Should yield the world this aſs ! a woman, that he chal 
Bears all down with her brain, and this her ſon K . 
wal 


Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 1 
n 
: whatſoever : hell n 
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\ nd leave eighteen... Alas poor Princeſs, . 
ou divine nagen, what thou endur'ſt! [ 

wixt a father by thy ſtep-dame govern'd, 

mother hourly. coining plots z a wooer, 

More hateful than the foul expulſion i i8 

df thy dear husband, than that horrid act 

df the divorce * / hell made,* The heav*ns hold 4 
he walls of thy dear honour, keep unſhak'd 


hat temple thy fair mind, that thou may'ſt ſtand 
' enjoy thy baniſh'd Lord, nd a this gra land ! ward 


A pps 
magnificent Bed-chamber, in one part of it a 


| large trunk. 
Imogen is 4 obe d reading in ber bed, a Lady attending. 


7 H O's there? my woman Helen? 

Lady. Pleaſe you, Madam Re 
Ino. What hour is it? 
Lady. Almoſt midnight, Madam. | 
Ino. I have read three hours, then, mine eyes are weak, 
old down the leaf where I have left; to bed | 
ake not away the taper, leave it burning : 
nd if thou canſt awake by four o' th' clock, 
p' ythee call me ſleep hath ſeiz*d me wholly. 


| Ext Lady. 


0, 


0 your protection I commend me, Gods ; 
om fairies and the tempters of the night 
uard me, beſeech ye [Skeeps. 


ot 
f llachimo riſes from the trunk. 
m PU The crickets ſing, and man's o'er- -labour'd ſenſe 


epairs it ſelf by reſt : our Tarquin thus 
F loftly preſs the ruſhes, ere he waken'd 
ie chaſtity. he wounded. Cytherea, 
ow bravely thou becom'ſt thy bed! freſh lilly, 
nd whiter than the ſheets ! that I might touch, 
But 
„ 


And 


2 he'll make. 
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But kiſs, one kiſs — rubies unparagonꝰ d 
How dearly they do't !! — *tis her breathing that 
Perfumes the Chamber thus: the flame o' th* taper 
Bows tow'ard her, and would under-peep her lids, 
To ſee th? incloſed lights, now canopy'd © 
Under thoſe curtains white with azure lac'd, 
The“ blue of heav®n's own tin&. But my deſign 
| To note the chamber — I will write all down, 

Such and ſuch pictures — there the window — ſuch 
Th' adornment of her bed — the arras, figures — 
Why, ſuch and ſuch — and the contents o th? ſtory 
Ah, but ſome nat'ral notes about her body, 
Above ten thouſand meaner moveables 
Would teſtifie, t' inrich mine inventory. 

O ſleep, thou ape of death, lye dull upon her, 
And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 
Thus in a chappel lying ! Come off, come off. — 

„ Tating off ber brat 

As ſlipp'ry as the Gordian knot was hard. 

*Tis mine, and this will witneſs outwardly, 
As ſtrongly as the conſcience do's within, | 
To th* madding- of her Lord. On her left breaſt 

A mole cinque-ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 

P th* bottom of a cow-ſlip, Here's a voucher, 
Stronger than ever law could make: this ſecret 
Will force him think I've pick'd the lock, and ta'en 
The treaſure of her honour. No more — to what en 
Why ſhould I write this down that's riveted, 
Screw'd to my mem'ry ? Sb' hath been reading late, 
The tale of Tereus, here the leaf's turn'd down 
Where Philomele gave up — I have enough —— 
To th' trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of it. 


's alm 
1 Lor, 
Ch. 1 


give 


ome Ot 
ngering 
o, let | 
ry EXC 
yeet air 
r conf 


| Ha 

Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night! that dawning : 
May (bare it's“ raven-eye* ; I lodge in fear, 7 Hi 
| OY Ode . 

© (a) The Raven's eye is remarkably large and grey. Ay 


3 Under theſe windows white and azure, lac'd with . + %% d 
Warb. emend, | | | 


4 bear the © old edit. Warb, emend. 5 On 
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hough this a heav'nly angel, hell is here. [Clock ſtrikes. 
ne, * three: time, time 


[ Goes into the trunk, the Scene cloſes. 


3 C E * E III. 
Without the Palace under Imogen's Apartment. 
Enter Cloten and Lords. 


: * 


loſs, the coldeſt that ever turn*d up ace. 
Clot. It would make any man cold to loſe. 
1 Lord. But not every man patient, after the noble 
mper of your Lordſhip ; " are moſt hot and furious 


hen you win. 


—  C/o;. Winning will put any man into courage : If 
could get this fooliſh Imogen, I ſhall have gold enough: 


; almoſt morning, is' t not? 

1 Lord. Day, my. Lord. 

Cut. I would this mufick would come: 1 am adviſed 
give her muſick a-mornings, they ſay it will penetrate. 


Enter Muſicians. 


ome e on, tune; if you can penetrate here with your 
ngering, ſo; well try with tongue too; if none will 
, let her remain: but I'll never give o'er, Firſt, a 


veet air with admirable rich words to it; and then let 
7 conſider. 


S 0 N G. 
Hark, bark, the lark at heav*n's gate fi ings 
And Phoebus ? ins ariſe, | 
His ſteeds to water at thoſe Hering. | 
Each chalic'd flower ſupplies :* 
And winking Mary-buds begin 
To ope their govern eyes, 


6 /}Pith 
5 On chalic'd — that lies : 


Lord. 3 Lordſhip is the moſt patient man in 


fry excellent good conceited thing; after, a wonderful 
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6 With all the things that pretty bin 
MH Lady fweet, ariſe; _ 
| Ariſe, ariſe. 


40 
One's\ 

Om. 
beit h 


Sd, get you gone — if this penetrate, I will conſid 
your muſick the better: if it do not, it is a vice in þ 


ears; which horſe-hairs, and cats-guts, 7 /with\ the vic that 
of unpav'd eunuch to boot, can never amend, ord 
5 [Exeunt MuficinWnd tov 
Enter Queen and Cymbeline. * 
2 Lord. Here comes the King. tend 1 
Clot. 1 am glad I was up fo late, for that's the rea empl. 
I was up fo early: he cannot chuſe but take this ſeryy 
1 have done, fatherly. . Good-morrow to your Maj 
and to my gracious mother. 
 Cym. Attend you here the door of our ſtern daughts 
will ſhe not forth ? Clot. | 
Clot. I have affail'd her with muſick, but ſhe vou et her 
ſafes no notice. 5 know 
Cym. The exile of her minion is too new. 1 do 
© She hath not yet forgot him: ſome more time hich | 
Muſt wear the print of his remembrance out, lana's 1 
And then ſhe's yours. heir de 
Queen. You are moſt bound to th King, hich r 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may ay, fot 
Prefer you to his daughter, Frame your ſelf Wan it 
To orderly ſolicits ; and befriended ne of | 
With aptneſs of the ſeaſon, make denials 10 yet not 
Encreaſe your ſerviges-3 ſo ſeem, as if | y your 
You are inſpir'd to do thoſe duti - which 
You tender to her : that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your diſmiſſion tends, Lady. 
And therein you are ſenſeleſs ' g (lot. 
Clot. Senſeleſs? not fo. i Lady. 
6 With every thing that pretty is : | (lh. 
7 nor | 1 Ss Lady, 
8 a | Ent Vo L. 


3 the or 
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* Enter a Meſſenger : _= 


Meſ. So like. you, Sir, ambaſſadors from Rome: 
One's) Caius Lucius. 


* 


iy On. A worthy fellow, W 8 "a the 51 
beit he comes on angry purpoſe now; — 
vt that's no fault of his: we muſt receive. him 


N to the honour of his ſender 3 41.43 | 
K 


and towards himſelf, 9 /for's) goodneſs bse on us, 1 

e muſt extend our notice: our dear ſon, .. -. 4 

| hen you have giv'n good-morning to your miſtreſs, i 

tend the Queen and us; we ſhall have need | q 

eaſt | PI you en this Roman. Come, our Queen. | 

rv Wi vi 7 LO... 
jel 0 


8 c yy _— IS - IV. 


Clot. If the be up, II ſpeak with her; if not, 

et her lye ſtill, and dream, By your leave, ho! 
know her women are. about her — what 

I do line one of their hands? — tis gold 

hich buys admittance, oft it doth, yea, makes 
iana's rangers falſe themſelves, and yield 

heir deer to th? ſtand o' th' ſtealer: and is gold 
[hich makes the true man kill'd, and faves the thief; 
ay, ſometimes hangs both thief — true man: what 
nit ” do, and undo? I will make 

ne of her women lawyer to me, for 

yet not underſtand the caſe myſelf. PR 

y your leave. > ©. [Knocks. 


Enter a ah.” 


Lady. Who's there that knocks ? 

Cot, A gentleman. 

Lady. No more ? 

Clot, Yes, and a ee s ſon. 

Lady. That' s more | 1 
Vol. VI. ws i Than. 


3 the one is 9 his 
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146 C TMBE LINE. 
Than "TM whoſe tailors are as dear as yours, i „ 
Can juſtly boaſt of: what's your Lordſhip 5 8 Badu, : 
Clot. Your Lady's perſon, is the e ö 
Lady. Ay, 
To keep her chamber. 
Clot. "There is gold for you, 
Sell me your good report. | 
Lady. How, my gd! name? 75 
Or to report öf you what 1 think good? fl 
The Princeſs =— 


Enter „ 


_ Chi. Good. morrow, faireſt; ſiſter, your Tweer hand, 
Ino. Good morrow, Sir; you lay out too much pain 


Wet you 


For purchaſing but trouble a the thanks I give he co! 
Is telling you that J am poor of thanks, he pre 
And ſcarce, can ſpare them. . hildir 
Adr. Still I fwear 1 love you. pantl 
Ino. If 'you but ſaid ſo, twere 4s deep with me: Iv. 


ert tt 


If you ſwear ſtill, your recompence is | Nill | 


That I regard it not. t wha 
Cht. This is no anſwer. o be h 
Imo. But that you ſhall not fay I. yield, 3, being fe vn to 

I would not denk. I pray you, ſpare me 3 *faith, Mempar.: 

I ſhall unfold equal diſcoufteſie he unc 

- Fo your beſt kindneſs: one of your great knowing or beir 

Should learn, being taught, forbearance. ot. 
Clot. To leave ybu in your madneſs, 'twere my e. 

I will not do't. | o be b 
Imo. Fools /cure\ not mad folks, Sir. hat ev 
Clot. Do you call me fool? | | My ri 
Imo. As I am mad 1 do: Were 

If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad; Cal. 

That cures us both. I am much ſorry, Sir, Ino. 

You put me to forget a Lady's manners 

By being ſo verbal: and learn now for all, 

That I who know my heart, do here pronounce 0% 

3 Were 


1 I ſhall think is good! 2 are , . old edit. N arb. emend. 


F th very truth of it, I care not for. you : 
re? nd am fo near the lack of charity , 


ou felt, than wake my boaſt, - ., 

Clot. You fin againſt 

Poedience, which you owe your father; for 

The contract you pretend with that baſe wretch, 
Dne bred of alms, and foſter*d with cold diſhes, | 


uh though it be allow'd, in meaner parties, 
Vet who than he more mean ?) to knit their ſouls, 
n whom there is no more dependency _ 
Wit brats and beggary, in ſelf-figur'd knot; 
Net you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
he conſequence o' th' crown, and muſt not foil 
he precious note of it with a. baſe ſlave, 
hilding for a livery, a ſquire's cloth, | 
pantler not ſo eminent. 287 
Ino. Prophane fellow | 
ert thou the ſon of Fupiter, and no more 

t what thou art beſides, thou wert too baſe. - 


yn to the Point of envy, if *rwere made 
omparative for your virtues to be ſtil'd 

he under-hangman of his realm; and hated 
or being preferr'd ſo well. 

Cot. The {outh-fog rot him! 


o be but nam'd of thee. . His meaneſt garment 
hat ever hath but clipt his body, 's dearer 

my reſpect, than all the hairs above thee, 

Were they all made ſuch men. 

Cot, How now? 

Imo. * 


Emer Piſanio. 
Cha. His garment ; ? now, the Devil 


1 Were they all made ſuch men. How now, Pi/anio : 
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F xccuſe my ſelf, I hate vou: which I had p Troy 


ith ſcraps o' th” Court,) it is no contract, none: 7 


o be his Lb thou wert dignify'd enough, 


Imo. He never can meet more miſchance, than come 
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Imo. To Dorothy, my woman, hye thee Preſently 
Clot. His garment ?' . S 
Ino. I am ſprighted with à fool, 
Frighted, and angred worſe —— go bid my wornan 
Search for a jewel, that too caſually 
Hath left mine arm — it was thy maſter? s. *Shren me 
If 1 would loſe it for a revenue | 
Of any King in Europe. I do think 
I ſaw*t this morning; confident I am, 


What wa 
barely 
W muſt e 
Phil. 
W cr-pay 
Wath he: 
ill do? 
ell gr 
Ereb Ic 


Laſt night *rtwas on my arms I kiſſed it. Vet fre 
I hope it be not gone to tell my LAG Poſt. ] 
That I kiſs ought but him. Weatiſt tl 
Piſ. *Twill not be loſt. * e What this 
Imo. IJ hope ſo 3. go and ſearch. [Exit Piſui he le 
Clit. You have abus d me — * our n 
His meaneſt garment? ——— f any | 
Imo. Ay, I faid fo, Sir; Wre men 
Call witneſs to't, if you will nakee t an action. I'd a 
Clot. I will inform your father. f orthy 
Imo. Vour mother too; os mi 
She's my good Lady; and will conceive, I 24M 0 their 
But the worſt of me. So I leave you, + $ MENC 
To th' worſt of diſcontent. _ 
Clot. I'll be revengd; © | 
His meaneſt garment ? — well. 10 Mia © (Zi : 
| | TIT . 
| NI TIT 1 
a £800 c E N E V. ol. 
elke, i 0 NE. | | nd wir 
Al 0 mak 
Enter Poſthumus, and Philario. Pbil. 
Peſt. L Far it not, Sir; I would I were fo ſure Poſt. 
F To win the King, as I am bal 44 honour ne ſpex 
Will remain hers. lach, 
Phil. What means do you miks to him! . of th 
Poſt. Not any, but abide the change of time, Poſt. 
Quake in the PRO winter's ſtate, and wiſh © bok th 
Or, 


4 If you will make't an action, call witneſs to't, 


ſal 
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hat warmer days would come; in theſe fear'd hopes 
barely grätifie your love; they failing, 
muſt die much your debtor. 


| Phil. Your very goodneſs, and your company, 


er- pays all I, can do, By this, your K ing 


ill do's commiſſion throughly. And I think 
e'll grant the tribute, ſend the arrearages, 


Ee look upon our 3 whoſe remembrance | 


yet freſh-in, their grief. TP 
Poſt. I do believe 
atiſt though I am none, nor like to 5 be,) 


hat this will Ne war; and you ſhall RR LO 


he * legions? no in Gallia, ſooner landed 
our not- fearin Britain, than: have tidings _ x 
f any penny 1 ck paid. Our countrymen , /7 


Ire men more order'd than when Julius Ceſar 


i'd at their lack of skill, but found their courage 


orthy his frowning at. T heir diſcipline | , 
ow mingled with their courages, will make known 
o their approvers, they are werke uch ow 


5 mend upon the wor rid. | 
Bis C. x N E vi. 


Ener Tachimo. 


Phil. See _— W399 i ETD 7 
Poſt. Sure the ſwift harts have. paſted, you by R ; 
nd winds of all the corners. kiſg'd. your fails, 

o make your veſſel nimble. 

Phil. Welcome, Sir. - non 2 

Pojt. J hope the briefneſs of your. anſwer. made 

he ſpeedineſs of . your: nan enn 

lach. Vour Lady 8 

of the faireſt. I cer look'd upon. 

Pot. And therewighal the beſt, or . ber beaury | 
Dok through a caſement to- allure falſe hearts, i 


ot ae © 4 CY 


. „ 
/ wh 454 


ath heard of great Auguſtus; Caius Lucius = 


= ” no. N 


Or. . eld edit. Theob, emend. 6 legion * edit. Theob. emend. | 
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And de falſe with them. 
Iach. Here are letters for you. 
Poſt. Their tenour 1 1 truſt. 
Jach. FTis very like. i 57 
Poſt. Was Caius Titins in the Britain Coir? 
When you were there? R 


Iach. He was expected then,” | 


But was not yet approach'd.” mY 


Poſt. All is well yet. Io chef 
Sparkles this ſtone as it was wont, or IT, not 
Too dull fot your good wearing! „ a 

Tach, If I've loſt it, n 4. dow! 
I ſhould have loſt the worth of it in gold; 2 


I'Il make a journey twice as far, t' enjoy 
A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſs, which 


Was mine in Britain; for the ring is won. 
Poſt, The ſtone's too hard to come Pee 
lach. Not a whit. | 

Your Lady being ſo eaſie. innen whos 
Pot. Make not, Sir, 


Your loſs your fport ; I hope you know that we 


Muſt not continue friends, 
Tach, Good Sir; we muſt, 
If you keep covenant z had I not broug 


The knowledge of your miſtreſs home, 1 grant 


We were to queſtion farther ; but I now _ 
Profeſs my ſelf the winner of her honour,” 
Together with your ring; and not the wronger 
Of her, or- you, having proceeded oo | 


By both your wills. 


Paſt. If you can make't apparent 
That you have taſted her in bed; my hand, | 
And ring is yours, If not, the foul opinion 
You had of her pure honour, gains or loſes 


Your ſword or mine; or Tunern lavs both 
To who ſhall find them. 


{ach. Sir, my circumſtances 


7 but not approach'd. 


N ing ſo 
. Mi fir! 
W will cc 
Wou'll g 
ou nee: 
Poſt. 
W /ach. 
Where 
Lad tha 
W ith ta) 
Wroud .C 
W nd Cy: 
he pre 
Wo brave 
work 
Would: bi 
nce thi 
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| ing ſo near] the truth, as 1 will make them, 
Hulk firſt induce you to believe ; whoſe. ſtrength 
Vill confirm with oath, which 1 ubt not 

ou'll give me leave to e when YON, ſhall. find 
ou need it not. 

Poſt. Proceed. 

lacb. Firſt, her bel chamber, 9 1 

WV here I confeſs I ſlept not, but profeſs. 

Wd that was well worth Nr it was hang d 

f ith tapeſtry * of filyer'd ſilk the ſtory, 

: oud Cleopatra, when ſhe met * 1 F 
Wd Cydnus ſwell' d above the banks or for 


Die preſs of boats, or pride: a piece of work 

W bravely done, ſo rich, that it did ſtrive 

@ workmanſhip, and value; which I wonder'd 1 

Would be ſo rarely and exactly WOW. + _ 

nce the true life, on't was. | 4 

Pot. / Why, this is true; . 

nd this you might have heard of here by. me, | 

r by ſome other, 

lach. More particulars 

uſt juſtifie my knowledge. 

Pot. So they muſt, 

r do your honour injury. 

lach, The chimney 

ſouth the — and the SS is” 

haſt Dian, bathing z never ſaw 1 figures 

d ' lively? to report themſelves ; the cutter 

Vas as another nature, dumb out-weat ueTs 

lotion and. breath left ou. 

Pot. This is a thing 

hich you might from relation likewiſe reap 3 

Ing, as it is, much ſpoke of. | 

lach. The roof oꝰ th? chamber : 

Vith golden cherubims is fretted. Th? andirons, 

had forgot them) were two winking Cupigs 

f filver, each on one foot ſtanding, nicely _ \ 
„ | Depe end 

d of ſilk and ſilver; 9 This is true; 1 likelß 


Bein 


5 C. 7.1 RE L 


| Let jt be granted you have ſeen all e n 
Of what is in her chamber nothing ne 15. 


Kills me to look on't: let there be no Wende 


O, above meaſure falſe ! —— 


And ſol hope Be came e bye back my x ring, 


* * 


Depending on iber brands 4 i fr Ip 
Poſt. What's this © Her Abeldub 7! PILE 31%, 


Praiſe be to your remembrance, the deſcription 


The wager you have _e_ = | 
 Jach, Then if you can [Pulling out the Brace 
Be pale, I beg but leave to ar this jewel: ſee! — 
And now tis up again; it muſt be married 


To that your diamond. "PII keep them. HERR 4 5 this: 

Poſt. Foue Iman XN a cu th There, 
Once more let me behold it : TI it that” * Divide 
Which J left with her? e Phil. 


lach, Sir, I thank her, de: $41 CEASROD Yi: 
She ſtripp'd it from her arm, 1 ſee ber * 
Her pretty action did out- ſell her gift. 
And yet enrich'd it too; ſhe: gave i me, un- 


his is 
Df one 


Poſt. 
dhe hath 


And ſaid ſhe priz'd it once. 4% lach. 
Poſt. She“ Pluck d — ien e or furt 

To ſend it me. N orthy 
Jach. She writes ſo to you? doth ſhe ' Soba in f chat 


kiſt it, 
To feed 
This ſta 
Poſt. 
\nother 
ere th 
lach. 
Poſt. 
Once, a 
lach, 


Pope. O, no, no, no, tis true. Here rake this to 
it! is a baſilisk unto mine eye, | 


Where there is beauty; truth, where ſemblance ; love; 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be to where they're made, 
Than they are to their virtues, whiths is nothing; ; 


Phil. Have patience, „ -a 
And take your ring again ; tis not ver v won; | 
It may be probable ſhe loſt it yg! 20.2167 v 
Who knows one of her women, being . 

Might not have ſtol'n\' it from ber? 
Poſh; very truud, d 200U795 


A 


2 This is her honour . "old 4 2 mend. 
3 May be, ſne 5 4 Hath es 


der to me ſome corporal ſign about her 4 a nab 
Tore evident than this; for this was ſtole. 
lach. By . J had it from her arm. 


is true —nay, keep the ring tis true; Pm ſure 
zne could not loſe it; her attendants are 5 
All honourable; they induc'd to ſteal it! 

\nd by a ſtranget! no, he hath' enjoy 'd her. 

he cognizance of her incontinen 

; this : ſh*hath bought the name of whore thus dearly. 
There, take thy hire, and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themſelves between you?! od HA 
Phil. Sir, be patient; | EY 
his is not ſtrong, enough to be beliey'd, bee $48 
f one perſwaded well o. V7; ” TK 
Poſt. Never talk on't; r e | 

She hath been colted by him. * 

ach. If you ſeek... 

or further ſatisfying 3 under;her breaſt, - 

Worthy the preſſing, lyes a mole, right oroud. 

Df that moſt delicate lodging. By my life, 

kiſt ĩt, and it gave me preſent hunger ; 

Lo feed again, though fi ill. b do remember 

This ſtain upon her? 

Poſt. Aye, and it doth confirm 

Another ſtain, as big as hell can rol, n 
ere thede no more Bui, ; ooo nen 
lach. Will you hear more? 

Pot. Spare your arithmetick. Coun not the turns 30 
Once, and a million. 1.0 Nei e tre 30 T 
lach. I'll be — — Cat Div or hoo 3 ; 
Pot, No ſwearing: : <A 
f you will ſwear you have not ans, t. you lie. 181 
\nd I will Kkill thee if chou doſt OM: + Favs ls 
Lhou'ſt made me cuckold. 8 01 b 2 0 : 1 145 
lach, I'll deny nothing 5 SA To 
FPoſt. O that 4 had A n to o tear her eee 
will 89 there and do't i'th* Court, before 


nil 


Ove, 


Lene 
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Poſt. Hark you, he ſwears; by Jupiter he ſwears. 5 
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Her father ll do fomethiognn— - \ We 
Phil, Quitebelides/- , 
The government of — you —— von 
Let's follow him, and a _ preſent . 
He hath again himſelf, + +l) ++ | 
Jach. Wich all an bar. | fol 5on [rg 


8 C EN Se 


E er Poſthumus. 


Pot Is l no way for men to be, ay women 
Muſt be half- workers? we are baſtards all, l 


And that moſt venerable man which 1 


Did call my father, was F know not where, . 
When I was ſtampt. Some coyner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit ; yet my mother ſeem'd 
The Dian of that time; fo deln my wife 


The non: pareil of this Oh vengeance, yengrane! 
Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtra d,, 


And pray*d me oſt forbearance; did it with 


A pudency fo roſie, the ſweet view on't - 1 


Might well have warm'd old Salwn—that I though 
As chaſte, as-unſunn*d ſhow: Oh, all the'devils! + 


This yellow Jachimo in an hour —waYt not 
Or leſs ; at firſt? perchance he ſpoke not, but 


Like a full- acorn'd boar, a German one, 


Cry'd oh! and mounted; found no oppedirion | 

5 /From\ what he look'd for ſhould oppoſe, and ſhe 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 
The woman's part in me for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 

It is the woman's part; bet lying, note It, 
The woman's; flattering, ' hers deceiving, ws ; 
Luſt, and rank thoughts, hers, hers; revenges, hers; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, diſdain, 


Nice longings, flanders, mutability: 


All faults chat ay de e ye 7 that hel k l knows, 
5 But 


ner in 
at 07 


/ n 


C 7 MB E L 1 N E. 155 


Thy, hers; in part, or all; but rather all for even to vico 
hey are not conſtant, but are changing ſtill $ | 
ne vice, but of a minute old, for one 

Tot half ſo old as that. © I'll write againſt them, 

eteſt them, curſe them yet *tis greater il 

a true hate, to N have their Wil z 
he very f er . aps them better. Et. 


R 


Gy oy n 8 LE Z IKE 
A 0 1 um. ; up R N E 1. 


CyYMBELINE's Palace. 


ner in Gale, Cymbeline, : Queen, Claten, 1 Lords 
at one ay and at another, Caius Lucius and 
Altendguts. 


2 Cru IETIXE. 


0 w fay; hc would Au guſtus 5 wich an? 

er. Wr Julius Cæſar, (who remembrance 

Lives in mens eyes, and will to ears and tongues R 
theme, and hearing ever) was in Britain, 
nd conquer'd it, Caffibelan thine uncle 
amous in Ceſar's praiſes, no whit leſs 
han in his feats deferving it) for him 
Ind his ſucceſfion, granted Rome a tribute, | 
learly three thouſand Pounds; Which T7 thee lately * 
$ left untender' d. 5 1. 
Ween, And, to kill the marvel, EH e 
Cht. There ivy many ce, 85 
re ſuch another Fulius: Britain is 3 
world it felf, and we will wa bay | Metre 
or wearing our on noſes. RT 
Na That opportunit 

Which chen * had to cake from? 3g to reſume 


ce! 


We 
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We have again. Remember, Sir my 1 
The Kings your anceſtors; together witk 
The nat'ral brav ry of your iſle, which ſands. 


Reckon 
Dur anc 
Drdain? 


As Ne Tunes park ribbed and aled . ath to 
With * / rocks unſcaleable, roar ing water, Shall, b 
With ſand that will not bear your enemies boats... - Wk hough 
But ſuck them up, to the top · maſt. A kind of conqueſ ho w 


Ceſar made here, but made not here his brag 

Of, came, and ſau, and overcame: With ſhame, 
(The firſt that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our coaſt, twice beaten; and his, ſhipping, 
(Poor ignorant baubles ,) on our terrible ſeas, 
Like egg - ſnells mov'd upon their ſurges, end 
As eaſily 'gainſt our rocks. For joy whereof, 
The fam'd Caſſibelan, who was once at point 


is bro 
imſelf 
Luc. 
That I 
Cæſar t 
Thy ſell 
Receive 
n Cæſa 


(Oh Siglet fortune!) to maſter Ceſar's ſword, or fury 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright”. thank 
And Britons ſtrut with courage. Om. 


Clot. Come, there's no more tribute to be paid. Qu 
kingdom. is ſtronger than it was at that time; and, «| 
ſaid, . there is no more ſuch Cæſars; other of them my 
have crook'd noſes, but to? owe ſuch ſtrait arms, na. 

„Cm. Son, let your mother a 

Clot. We have yet pany among us can grij e as nl 
Caſſibelan ; I do not ſay I am one 5, but. I have a han 
Why tribute? Why ſhould we pay tribute? if Cee 
can hide the ſun from us. watt a 'blanl et, or. put the moo 
in his pocket, We Will pay him. e light; eh 
Sir, no more ue pray you, Dow, TIE iir 

Cym. You muſt k now, ee eee e ' 
Till the i injurious Romans did extort ns EE he 
This tribute,“ we were free. Cz/ar's ambition, 
Which ſwell'd ſo much that i it did.almoſt, 8 
The ſides. o'th? world, -againſt all” colour here, 2 
Did put the yoke, upon's; which ta, {thak E i 4 


+ 
$1 
Wa © 


hy Cz 
uch u 
hich 

&choove 
hat thi 
heir li 
hich 


m. 


Becomes a warli e people, 5 eh, 455 Wer Rs 2 ll the. 
oaks th ecken 
6 Gb % . Wart. emend.” on 7 Ty d . he to 


8 „This tribute fron be 9554 „ which, we 


ps) 


* 


CYMBELFNE. 


reckon. our ſelves to be. Say then to Ceſar, _. 

Dur anceſtor was that Mulmutius, who 

Irdain'd our laws whoſe uſe the ſword of Ceſar | 

ath too much mangled ; whoſe repair and franchiſe » 

ball, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 

| hough: Rome be therefore angry: That Malmulius, 
ho was the firſt of Britain, which did put 

is brows within a golden crown, and call'd 

imſelf a King a, 

Luc. Im ſorry, Cynbeline, bY 

That I am to pronounce. Auguſtus Ceſar 8001 

Ceſar that hath more Kings his ſerxants, than 

Thy ſelf domeſtick | officers) thine enemy. 

Receive it from me then. War and confuſion. 

n Ceſar's name pronounce I gainſt thee : Jook | 

or fury, not to be reſiſted. 2 hus ns | 

thank thee for my ſelf. Au: 8 

m. Thou'rt welcome, Caius A 464-0 

hy Ceſar knighted me; my youth I ſpent 

uch under him: of him 1 gather*d honour, 

hich * as he ſeeks\-of. me again perforce, 

&chooves me keep't at utt'rance. I am perfect, 

hat the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 1 

heir liberties, are now in arms: a precedent 0 _. 

hich not to read, would ſhew the Britons cold: 8 

0 Cæſar ſhall not find. them. Shut 1 

Luc. Let proof ſpeaaæx. x: 

Cot, His Majeſty bids ou "welcome. Make paſtime 

th us a day or two, or longer: if you ſeek us after- 

ards on other terms, you ſhall find us in our ſalt-water 

irdle: if you beat us out of it, it is yours: if you fall 

the adventure, our crows ſhall fare Tag better for * z 

d there's an end. I b | 

Luc. So, Seen: t 

On. I know your maſter” © e and he mine: 

l the remain 8, welcome. | Laa, 


wn $a 
» > 


1 he to ſeek 
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F my I 

hat we 

| * Wolf E N E . 5 þ me gri 
8 Enter Piſanio readi ing 4 ener. ik ; * 
Pi. OW 2? of adultery ? wherefore write you nn pu bets 
H What monſters have accus'd her? Ea nd mei 
Oh maſter, what a ſtrange inſectiom hough 
Is fall'n into thy * /heart ?* what falſe ma, ou claſſ 


As pois' _ tongu'd as handed, hath prevall'd ; 
On thy too ready car? Diſtoyal? 3 

She's puniſh'd for her truth; and undergoes, 
More Goddeſs- like than wife- like, ſuch — 


As would take in ſome virtue. Oh my — 7a 
Thy mind to * hers“ is now as low, as were | wy 
Thy fortunes. '\How that I ſhould marther her? flow, « 
Upon the love and truth and vows, which I bi w 
Have made to thy command. I her -er blood Wh 
If it be ſo to do good ſervice, never 


Let me be counted ſerviceable. / ' How deen l. 
That I ſhould ſfrem' to lack humanity, | 
So much as this fact comes to? Do't—tbe deter {Rea 


That I have ſent ber, by ber aun command ay plc 
Shall give\thee opportunity. Dammnd paper! ide thi 
Black as the ink that's on thee: ſenſeleſs buuble! ho lor 
Art thou a fœdarie for this act, that look ſt Oh let 
So viegin like without ? Lo, here 12 8 domes. ut in a 

| 8 Euter Imogen. 5 aber. 
m ignorant in | what I am commanded. | o'the'ſ 
| Imo. How now, Piſanio? % o this { 
Piſ. Madam, here is a lencer from my 1 ell me* 

Imo. Who! thy Lord? that is my Lord Loonatus? inherit 


Oh, learn'd indeed were that aſtronomer * 
That knew the ftars, as I his characters: 
He'd lay the future open. You good 3 
Let what is here contain d reliſn of love, 


Tab z her 
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my Lory Hadth; of his content 5 ye not 

hat we two ure aſunder'; let chat grieve him! f 
me griefs are medicinable, that is one of dm, 

or it doth phy ſick love: of his content 

In all bat that God wax, thy lexve—bleſt be { 
du be&'that'tnitke->theſe Jocks of «counſel . 

nd men in dung rous bonds pray not alike. 
hough forfeiters you calt tin priſon, yet 


ou claſp We cables? good bete, Gods! 
* TReadne, 
Vice, and per Halbes Wah unt e 


take me in 

his dominion, cbufti not be fo' cyteel o me, but you, = | 
e deareſt bf creatures, would even renet me with 
5, Take notice «that I am in Cambria at Mil! 11 
wen : bat yottr' own love will but * this allviſe yon, 
low, So be "wiſſies vou all happineſs, but 'remuins' jul 
bis wo, and gour's N * n, 


_ Lemma Polthurnus. 


hh for a horſe with . bear l thou, Piſanio 2 

le is at M. Iford- Haven: read, and tell me 

oy far 'tis thither. If ohne of mean affairs 

ay plod it in a week, why 2 not I 

lide thither in a da y?rflien, true Pyanio, 

ho long' ſt like me to ſee 49 15 Lent who long' ſt, 

Dh let me bate) but not like 1 me, yet Jong ſt, 

ut in a 2 — — oh, not like me " 

For mine's beyond ond ay, and ſpeak thick; 

ove's cali: War fill the was of 4 — 5 

o th ſmotbꝰ'ring of che ſenſe how far it i 

o this ſame'bleſſed- Milford : and by . 3 5 

ll me how Wules was made ſo ha 

* ſuch a haven. But firſt of a 
may we ſteal from hencePhndifor the: gap 

« we ſhall make in time, from our hence going 

ll our return, t excuſe but firſt, how get — 

| hy ſhould excuſe be born or. eier begot; 13 9 5 
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We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr ythee k, 
How many ſcore of miles may we well ride. 
*Twixt hour and hour? 
Piſ. One ſcore twixt ſun and un, 
Madam, 's enough for you: and too att "WE 
Iino. Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never 80 ſo ſlow: I've heard 5/of wagers,\ 
Where horſes have been nimbler than the ſands 
That. run i'th? clock s behalf. But this is fool'ry. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ſickneſs, ſaß 
| She'll home t her father: and provide me Peet 
A riding ſuit z no coſtlier than would ar, 
A. Franklin's houſewifſe. ; 
Piſ. Madam, you'd beſt conlider. eee 
Imo. I ſee before me, man; nor 2 nor . 
Nor what enſues, but have a fog in them 
That I cannot look thro'., Away, I or ythee, | 
Do as I bid thee; there's nb more to ay 3 
A is none * eee | [ Exu 


2 2 "= 1 I . 1 


9 * * 1 ? 1 
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4 Poreft with 4 Cave, in ENG | 
| Euter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragis, 


We 


Ze. A Goodly aps: not 1 keep: houſe, wich bk 


this gate 
Inftrufts you how oc hs Flee. * * js bows you 
To morning's holy office. Gates of Monarchs 12 of 
Are arch'd ſo hi oO that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbands on, without 
Good-morrow to the ſun. Hail, thou fair heav'n! 


We houſe i'th?. rock, yet uſe: mee 2 ee ur val 
As prouder um ee e ee e Ne mak 
Enid. Hail, heay nt. 0 Ind ſin; 
Vol.. 


3 of ridiog wagers A 6 ſee, 7 bauble 


* 
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4. Hail, heav'n! 

Bel. Now for our mountain. 1 up to jond hill. ä 
our legs are young: I'Il tread theſe flats. Lene X 
hen you. above perceive me like a crow, 
hat it is place which leſſens and ſets off; 5 
nd you may then revolve what tales [ told you, 5 
F Courts, of Princes, of the tricks in war, 

hat ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, 

ut being fo allow'd. To apprehend thus, 
hraws us a profit from all things we ſees :e: 
nd often, to our comfort, fhall we find 
he ſharded beetle in a fafer hold is BA 
han is the full-wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 
; nobler than attending for a check; N 
icher, than doing nothing for a 7 / bribe ; x7 * 
rouder, than ruſtling in unpaid-for ſilk: 9 
uch gain the cap of him that makes them Fg 
et keeps his book uncroſs'd ; no life to ours. 
Cuid. Out of your proof you ſpeak we poor ese 
ave never wing d from view o th' neſt; nor know, | 
hat air's from home; Haply this life is beſt, 

quiet life is beſt, ſweeter to you 

hat have a ſharper known : well comchonding | 

Vith your ſtiff age; but unto us, it is 

cell of ign'rance; travelling a- bed; CWP, 
priſon, for a debtor that not dares e eee, 
o ſtride a limit. 3 


ch 


bog v. What ſhould we ſpeak of 44 
ben we are old as you ? when we ſhal] hear F 
ja be rain and wind beat dark December, ho? 
WE this our pinching cave ſhall we diſcourſe I I 1 11 


he freezing hours away? We have ſeen noting, © 
Ve're beaſtly'z ſubtle as the fox for prey 
ike warlike as the wolf, for what we cat: 
Pur valour is to chaſe what flies; our cage 
Ne make a .choir, as doth the priſon'd. bre, 5 
ind ſing gut bondage freely: 


„n 229 11 2 


e « 
reis 
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162 CTMBELINE. 
Bel. How you ſpeak! 
Did you but know the city's uſuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art oth? Court, 
As hard to leave, as keep; whoſe top to climb 
Is certain falling, or ſo ftipp'ry that 


The fear*s as bad as falling z the toil of war, y tb c: 
A pain, that only ſeems to ſeek out danger Ihe roo 
I'ch' name of fame and honour 3 which dies th ſearch. ſimpl 
And hath as oft a ſland'rous epitaph, + eyond 
As record of fair act; nay, many times The he 
Doth ill deſerve, by doing well: what's worſe, Phe Kin 
Muſt curt'fie at the cenſure:. Oh boys, this ſtory hen © 
The world may read in me: my body's mark'd The wa 
With Roman ſwords; and my report was once / Out a 
Firſt with che beft of note, Cambeline lov'd me, 1d thu 
And when a ſoldier was the theme, my name he pris 
Was not far off : then was I as a tree bn drains | 
Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit. But in one night, Mrhat ad 
A ſtorm, or robbety, call it what you will, Once 4 
Shook down my mellow hangitigs, nay, my leaves, Mikes! 
And left ade bare to wearer, is OWN 
Guid, Uncertain favour! _ EO Gra ae 1 Dh Cym 
Bel. My fault being nothing, as I told you oft, hou di 
But that two villains (whoſe falſe oaths prevail'd it three 
Before my perfe& honour) ſwore to Cymbeline, Thinkin 
I was confed' rate with the Romans: fo hou 'r. 
Follow'd my baniſhment; and this twenty years, hou wWz 
This rock and theſe demeſnes have been my world; Wd ve 
Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom, pay'd My (elf 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all hey tal 
The fore-end of my time but, up to th? mountains 
This is not hunters language; he that ſtrikes 
The veniſon firſt, ſhall be the Lord o'th* feaſt; 
To him the other two ſhall miniſter, _ | 
And we will fear no poiſon which attends _ Try + 
In place of ſtate: I'll meet you in the vallies 4 4 
7 [ Exeunt Guiderius and Arvirag! [ 


FED 1 Bo 
of greater ſtate: | 
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How hard it is to hide the ſparks of nature! 
Irheſe boys Know little they are ſons to th“ King, 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. 
They —_ they're mine: / and, though train'd* up thus 

mean e e 

Il ch' an tte on this brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roofs of palaces, and nature prompts them 
n ſimple and low things to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Paladoxr, 
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 
The King his father called Cuiderius,) Fove! 

hen on my three- foot ſtool I fit, and tell 
The warlike feats I've done, his ſpirits ly _ 
Out at my ſtory : ſay, thus mine enemy fell, 
And thus I ſet my foot on's neck — even then 
he princely blood flows in his cheek, he ſweats, 
trains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 
That acts my words — The younger brother Cadwal, 
Once Arviragus,) in as like a figure "WY 
trikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 
is own conceiving. Hark, the game is rouz*'d —— 
h Cymbeline.! heav'n and my conſcience know 
hou didſt unjuſtly baniſh me: whereon 
ur three, and two years old, I ſtole theſe babes, 
Thinking to bar thee of ſucceſſion, ass 
hou *reft*ft me of my lands. Euriphile, 
hou waſt their nurſe, they take thee for their mother, 
\ndevery day do honour to / thy“ grave; HS 
My ſelf Bellarius that am Morgan call dd. 
hey take for natural father. The game's up. [ZEx#. 


F 


Enter Piſanio and Imogen. 

Ino. Thou told'ſt me when we came from horſe, the 
place PEST „ 

| £ L 2 Was 


9 tho? trained 1 I'th* cave, there, on the brow, © 
2 Out into my ſtory ; 3 her 
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Was near at hand. Neer long d“! his mother ſo 
To ſee 5/ him \ firſt, as I have now. Piſanio, ” 
Where 1s Poſtbumus : ? What is in thy mind 
That makes thee ſtare thus? wherefore ahi that Goh 
From th' inward of thee? one but painted thus 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
Beyond ſelf-explication. Put thy ſelf 
Into a *haviour of leſs fear, ere wildnefs 
Vanquiſh thy ſteadier ſenſes — what's the matter ? 
Why offer'ſt thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? if't be ſummer news, 
Smile to't before; if winterly, thou need'ſt 
But keep that count'nance ſtill, My husband's hand? 
That drug-damn'd 7aly hath out-craftied him, 
And he's at ſome hard point. Speak, man; thy 88 
May take off ſome extremity, which to read 
Would be ev'n mortal to me. 

Piſ. Pleaſe you read, 


Rides or 
ll corn 
aids, 

his vip 
Imo.. 
o lye 
0 Wee! 
o brea 
And cry 
Piſ. 

Imo. 

Thou di 
Thou th 
Thy fav 
F hoſe 
Poor I. 
And for 
muſt b 


ens ve 
by thy 1 
Put on! 
but wor 
Pif. | 
Imo. 

ere in 
Did ſcar 
rom m 
ilt lay 
oodly 
rom th 
Jo thou 
\ little 


The moſt diſdain'd of fortune. | 


Imogen reads. v5 


＋* HY mire Piſanio, bath play'd the firumpet i in 

bed : the teſtimonies whereof He bleeding in me. I ſje 
not out of weak ſurmiſes, but from proof as ſtrong ai m 
grief, and as certain as I expet} my revenge. . That par 
thou, Piſanio, muſt act for me, if thy faith be nat taint 
with the breach of bers; let thine own hands take a. . 
life : I ſpall give thee opportunity at Milford- Haven. 9 
hath my letter {4 the purpoſe ; where, if thou fear to fri 
and to make me certain it is done” thou art the Pander tol 


diſhonour, and equally to me- - diſloyal. aw tl 

8 e inn 

Piſ. What ſhall I need to draw my ſword? ? A pape Near not 

Hath cut her throat already. No, tis flander, Thy ma 

Whoſe edge is ſharper than the ſword, whoſe wane be rick 
Out · venoms all the worms of Cat whoſe breata 
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Nides on the poſting winds, and doth belie N 
I corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and ſtates, | 
aids, matrons, hay, the ſecrets of the grave 
his viperous ſlander enters. What chear, Madam ? 
Imo. Falſe to his bed! what is it to be falſe? © 
o lye in watch there, and to think on him? 
o weep *twixt clock and clock; if ſleep charge nature, 
o break it with a fearful dream of him, 
And cry my. ſelf awake? that falſeto's bed! 
Piſ. Alas, good Ladyu?TPr 
Ino. 1 falſe? thy conſcience witneſs, Tachims, 
Thou didſt accuſe him of i incontinency, f 1 
Thou then look'dſt like a villain : now, methinks, X 
Thy favours good enough. Some Jay of Italy, 
hoſe */ feathers are * her painting, hath 1 1 — him: 3 
Poor I am ſtale, a garment out of faſhion,” 2 4 
And for Pm richer than to hang by thy walls, 
muſt be ript: to pieces with me: oh, 
ens vows are womens traitors. All good ſeeming | 
y thy revolt, oh husband, ſhall be thought 
Put on for villainy : not born where t grows, 2 
ut worn, a bait for Ladies. 


Piſ. Madam, hear me —> _ 7 7 
Ino. True haneſt men being heard, like falſe rea, 


le 


pe cre in his time thought falſe: and Sinonis een 
id ſcandal many a holy tear, took pit 

pa om moſt true wretchedneſs. So thou, Pothumus | 
mailt lay the 7 "level to all proper men 35 
oodly and gallant ſhall be falſe and perjur d. 
om thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeſt, 

n 


Do thou thy-maſter*s bidding : when thou ſeeſt him. 
little witneſs my obedience. Look x a 

draw the ſword my ſelf, take it, and hit 

[he innocent manſion of my love, my heart; i 

* not, 'tis empty of all things, but b. * n 
Thy maſter. i is not there; who Was indeed s, 

The riches of it. b his 1 ſtrike ; 3 2 

er 22s Au AS Y * "$2 5.452 1: Thou 
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Something afore*t ſoſt, ſoft, we'll no defence; 
The ſcriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 


| Corrupters of my faith, you ſhall no more 


Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe, 
But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. 
Piſ. Hence, vile inſtrument! - 
Thou ſhalt not damn my hand. 
Imo. Why, I muſt die 8 45 
And if | do not by thy hand, thou art 
No ſervant of thy maſter's. Gainſt ſelf· laughter 
There is a prohibition ſo divine 
That cravens my weak hand: come, here's my heart — 


Piſ. 
Ino. 
W1idſt unc 
80 many 
Mine act 
The time 
or my 
urpoſe 
o be ul 
h' elec 
Piſ. I 
0 loſe 
have ce 
ear me 
Imo. 
ye heat 
Thereir 
or tent 


[Opening ber bref. 
Obedient as the ſcabbard ! W hat is here ? 


All turned to hereſie? away, awa 
[ Pulling 155 letters out of ber 2 


Be ſtomachers to my heart : thus may poor fools 
Believe falſe teachers : thoſe that are betray'd 


Do feel the treaſon ſharply, yet the traitor __ Piſ. * 
Stands in worſe caſe of woe. And thoug.. of Dumus, | thoug] 
That didſt ſet up my diſobedience © Imo. 
Againſt the King my father, and didſt make“ ringing 
Me put into contempt / even the fo) --- PI. 
Of princely fellows; ſhalt hereafter find But if I 
It is no act of common paſſage, but y pur 
A ſtrain of rareneſs: and I grieve my ſelf, _ But that 
- To think, when thou ſhalt be diſ-edg'd by her And fin 
© Whom now thou tir'ſt on, how thy memory : . his cu 
Will then be pang'd by me —— Pr'ythee diſpatch, Ino: 
The lamb entreats the butcher. Where's the knife? Piſ. 
Thou art too flow to do thy maſter's biddings Ill give 
When I defire it too. Some b 
Piſ. O gracious Lady! _ ſhoul, 
Since I receiv'd command to do this buſinefs, ., And th 
I have not ſlept one wink. Ino. 
Ino. Do b and to bed then. e e h 
ak CN Por in r 


3 That fet my diſobedience *gainſt the King, and madrt 9 de f 
> ove; - 1 ll 


- 


CYMBELINE. 


Piſ. “ Pll wake mine eye-balls blind firſt." 
Ino. Wherefore then 
dſt undertake it? why haſt thou abus'd 

> many miles, with a pretence? this place? 
ine action? and thine own? our horſes labour? 
T he time inviting thee? the perturb'd Court 
or my being abſent ? whereunto I never 
urpoſe return. Why haſt thou gone ſo far, 
0 be unbent when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, 
h! elected deer before thee ? 
Piſ. But to win time 
o loſe ſo bad employment, in the which 4 
have conſider'd of a courſe; good Lady, - 
ear me with patience. | 
Imo. Talk thy tongue weary, ſpeak. : 
ye heard | am a ſtrumpet, and mine ear 
Therein falſe ftruck) can take no greater wound, 
or tent to bottom that. But ſpeak. 
Piſ. Then, Madam, 
thought you would not back again. 35 
Imo. Moſt like, x 
ringing me here to kill me. | 
| P:;/. Not ſo neither; ; 
But if I were as wiſe as honeſt, then 
y purpoſe would prove well: it cannot be 
But that my maſter is abus'd; ſome villain, 
And ſingular in his art, hath done YU both 
his curſed injury. 
Ino. Some Roman courtezan —— 
Piſ. No, on my life, 5 | 
Ill give him notice you are dead, and ſend him 
Some bloody ſign of it: for tis commanded 
ſhould do ſo. You ſhall be miſs d at Court, 
And that will well confirm it. 
Ino. Why, good fellow, 
Whar ſhall I do the while? "where bide? how live? 
Or in my life what comfort, when Il am 8 

E | 3 Dead 

1 I'll break mine eye · balls firſt, 2 Ah, wherefore 
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Dead to my husband Seien dag welt! d! 
Piſ. If you'll back to th e n 
Imo. Ne o Court, no father; nor no more ado A 

With that hatſh, noble, ſimple nothing, Cloten: 

That Cloten whoſe love: ſui hath deen to me 

As fearful as a ſiege. N GE 
Piſ. If not at Court, Digue 7 105105 ga 

Then not in, Britain. 5 you dey 3 Where then? 
Imo. Hathꝰ Britain all the ſun that ſhines? Day, night, 

Are they not but in Britain? it world's _— 

Our Britain ſeems as of it, but not in it; 

In a great poi a ſwan's neſt. Pr! ythee ink 

There's living out of Britain. 

Piſ. Tm moſt glad Digg 03:9 : 

Tou think of other place: th' Ambatadort +: 

Lucius the Roman comes to Milford- Haven 

To-morrow, Now, if you could wear a 4 mien“ 

Dark as your fortune i is, and but diſguiſe 

That which t' appear itſelf, muſt not yet be, 121 

But by ſelf-danger ; you ſhould ook a dean It 

Pretty, and full of view; yea, haply near 

The reſidence of Poſthumus z fo-migh,o; 579 ooh 

That though his action were not viſible, - 

Report ſhould render bim _— to o your ear. 

As truly as he moves. | Loew v 
Imo. Oh! for ſuch EY 11 un yer: 24 fl 

(Though peril to my N not death on) 

I would adventure, \ 
Piſ. Well then, here's the point: N , 

Lou muſt forget to be a woman, change LE 

Command into obedience; fear and 3 

(Th' handmaids of all women, or more iy 

Woman its pretty ſelf,) to waggiſh courage, 

Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer'd, fawcy, and 

As quarrellous as * weazel: nay, you e, * 

F orget that rareſt teakdrorof mn cheek, «roy 
3 ne. Whers then 7 RR; We OL. 


ky 


"4 mind, «old edi, Warb. emend., EE I ooget 
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W lack, n 
; 4 comn 
our lab 
ou mac 
Imo. 1 
ſee into 
man 2 
Piſ. F 
ore-thit 
Tis in 
hat ani 
Id wit! 
Wrom yc 
Preſent) 
herein 
that h 
ith jon 
nd dou 
ou hav 
Wcconnin 
Imo. 
he GO 
here's 
l that 

m ſold 
Prince. 


Piſ, * 


our ca 
ere is: 
hat's 
Ir ſtom 
ill dri 
nd fit 


- 
* 
f 8 
N * 


* 
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it. (but. oh the harder. Thap 

Nack, no remedy) to th greedy touch, 5 
1 common. Kiſſing Titan ; land forget 9 8 
our labourſome and, dainty, kim der 
Jou made Lo 1687 angry. 
Ino. Na y, De rler er niilacer ew 

{ze into thy End, and am almoſt Us TIRES wk 
man already. e. 
Piſ. Firſt, make your ſelf but like one:. 1 DIS 
ore-thinking this, I havtalready fit! 
is in ao, ) doublet; hat, bot, A n 
hat anſwer to them. Would you in their ſerving; s = 
id with what imitation you can borrow!” Furr - 
om youth of ſuch a ſeaſon, befcte Lachs 11 q W 1 5 
Preſent your ſelf, deſire his ſervice; tell him 
W herein you're : happy, Which / you'll make bim 15 
that his head have ear in muſick doubtleſsse 
ith joy he will embrace you'; 3 for he's honourable, 4 
nd doubling that, moſt holy. Your means abroad A 


9 


[ou have me fich; and, 1 will never fail VOL 1 DL 
a ginning, nor ſu pply. n VOY e. boo 1 
N Imo. Thou'rt all the domſort r 1 4 ER Ur, pn 5900 21; q 
he Gods will diet me with. Pr thee away, 191% 00 


here's more to be conſider d; but weill even 

|| that good time will give us. This attempt * 

m ſoldier'd to, and will abide it wit 24 2 1 [ 

Prince's courage. Haſte away, I pr ythee) 

Piſ. Well, Madam, we muſt take à ſhort fatewel, © 
„being raiſs'd,. I be ſuſpe@d ef . 

four carriage from the Court. My noble miſtreſs, 

Te is a box, I had it from the Queen, 

hat's in't is precious: if you're Nek a, | 

r ſtomach-qualm?d at. land, a dram of this 70 Jar 1 

ill drive away diſtemper. To ſome ſhade, 


nd fit you to your” manhood; may the Gods 20 517 
iect you to the beſt! 1 Hic, . e 
no. Amen ! 1 warn che, ad 1 dee. rv, 

5 SCE 
| 5 beart . 91d dit. Warb. emend. 6 win . away Par 
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s G ER N E . 
. ' The Palace of Cymbeline. 


Enter e ine, Queen, Cloten, Lucius, Loris, an 
Attendants, _ 


m. £ Hs far, and fo farewel. 
Luc. Thanks, royal Sir. 


: My Emperor hath wrote; I muſt trom hence, 


And am right ſorry, that I muſt report 0 


My maſter's enemy. 


- Cym. Our ſubjects, Sir, 
Will not endure his yoak ; and for our ſelf 
To ſhew leſs ſovereignty tha they, ok Oy 
ppear un-kinglike. | 
Luc. So, Sir, 1 deſire“ „ eee 
A conduct over land, to Milford- Haven. | 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and you! 


Om. My Lords, you are appointed for that 18 


The due of honour in no point omit: 
So farewel, noble Lucius. | 

Luc. Your hand, my Lord. 

Clot. Receive it "He Nah but bon this time forth 


| I wear 1t as your enemy, 


Luc. Th'event 
Is yet to name the winner, * you well. 


'ym. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good 1 Loch 


"Til he have croſt the Sever. "Happineſs | 


Oh [ Exit Lucius, & 

Queen. He goes h ence owning; bur it honours u 
That we have giv'n him cauſe.” | 
_ Chet. ?Tis all the better, — 18 12 


Your valiant Britons have their wiſhes 3 in ie. | 
| Cym. Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor, 


How it goes here, It fits us therefore ripely, 


8 I dre of you 
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r chariots and dur horſemen be in readineſs; 

e powers that he already hath in Gallia 

11 ſoon be drawn to head, from whence he moves 

s war for Britain. 

Queen. Pis x ſleepy buſineſs, 

; muſt be look*d to ſpeed ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 

(ym. Qur expectation that it ſhould be thus 

ain made us forward. But, my gentle Queen, 

here is our daughter ? ſhe hath not appear'd 

fore the Roman, nor to us hath — 

e duty of the day. She looks as like N 
thing more made of malice, than of duty; 

eve noted it. Call her before us, for | 
eve been too light in ſufferance. ¶ Exit @ Me Meter. | 
Veen. Royal Sir, 

ce th? 3 of Poſthumus, moſt retir'd 

th her life been; the cure whereof, my Lord, 

is time muſt do. Beſeech your Majeſty, 

bear ſharp ſpeeches to hed: She's a Lady 

tender of rebukes, that words are ſtrokes, 

d ſtrokes death to her. 8 


Re-enter the Meſſenger. 


n. Where is ſhe? 9 /and how EE 
n her contempt be anſwer'd ? 55 oh. 
J. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anſwer 
at will be giv'n to th loudeſt noiſe we make. 
Veen. My Lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 
 pray*d me to excuſe her keeping cloſe, 
icreto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, A i 
ſhould that duty leave unpaid to you 4 
dich daily ſhe was bound to proffer; this | 
 with*d.me to make known; but our * com 
de me to blame in mem” ry. 
12 Her doors lock'd ? 
len of late ? grant heay'ns, that which I fear 


how 
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Prove falſe ?! In 
Queen. Son, 1 ſay; follow you the King; \ 
Got. That man of hers, Piſanio, her old feryant, 
I have not ſeen theſe two days. POP. [Ex 
Queen. Go, look after (7, o the Meſen 
/ Piſanio —— he that ſtandeth ſo for Poſtbumus, 
He hath a drug of mine; I pray, his abſence 
Proceed by ſ wallowing that; for he believes 
It is a thing moſt precious. But for her, 
Where is ſhe gone? haply deſpair hath ſeiz*d her; 


ho is | 
me hit 
lere is 
ou'rt 
0 0 
Clot. 


Or wing d with fervor of her love, ſhe's flown ill no 
To her deſit'd-Pofthumus z gone ſhe is have 
To death, or to diſhonour, and my end y hea 
Car) make good uſe of either. She being down, om wh 
I have the PR, of the Britiſh crown. dram 
Rec Cloren. No a 4 
How now, my ont“ ee en Tar a 
Clot. Vis certain thei is "nk. . ar. avs; 1. 
Go in and cheer the King, 45 rages, none d farth 
Dare come about him. hat is | 
Queen. All the better; may ij. O 
This night fore - ſtall him of the coming day [Exit ci. 4 
Clot. 1 love and hate her. For ſhe? «fair and rojl cover 
And that ſhe hath all courtly parts more 1 75 the ne 
Than any lady, winning from each one“ eak, 01 
The beſt ſhe hath; and ſhe: of all compounded | y conc 
Out-ſells them all; I love her therefore: but 1 
Diſdaining me; and tbrowing favours, on is pape 
The low Poſtbumus, flanders fo her et, , ching 
That what's elſe rarę is choak'd, and in that pow: bot, I 
I will conclude:to; hate her, nay indeed en to 4 
To be reveng?d+upan her, Fot when fools 7. Or 
Shah * O 35% 5 17003 em Gert. s far e 
1 follow the King. PLIES 0 6 60 * J Prov 
ek thou that ſtands t ſo for Pofunins 1. lot. E 
3 Than-lagy, ladies, woman, from e one. pe . old gi 1 1 Fi 
rl. i 
8 0 E NF may? 
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bes 0 E N E vr. 1800 
Eu Pivinie?” FR 1 es 548 1 — 


ho is Yau? 5 45 are you packing, ſirrah ? 
me hither; ah you precious pandar, villain, 
here is t ady? in a word, or elſe 
ou'rt ſtraightway with the fiends. [Drawing his for, 
Pj, Oh, good my Lond! .,- * | 
Clot. Where is thy Lady? or, by Jupiter, 
ill not ask again. Cloſe villain, 
have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip |; 
y heart to find it. Is ſhe with Pethunus "0 LN 
pom whoſe ſo many weights of baſenels cannot 
dram of worth be drawn. 3 a 5 
Pi. Alas! my Lord., „ 5 
w can ſhe be with him? ART was 5 ther miled? © 8 
is in Rome. ; 
lot, Where is ſhe, Sir? come nearer ; BOW 4 
d farther halting ; ſatisfie me home, TR up 
hat is become of her. OY „ PS 
iſ. Oh, my all-worthy Lord! e ee 
bot. All-worthy villain! _ i co” 
cover where thy miſtreſs is, at once, . 
the next word; no more of worthy Lord. 
ak, or thy filence. on-the men! is e wt 
ly condemnation „ 
Then, Sir, F 
is paper is the hiſtory of my olle: „ 
uching her ght, 00 
a, Let's ſeet; I will ports her RR CY 
en to Auguſtus? throne. 9 „ 
Ms. Or IST nets. i on 210 " 
s far enough, and what he land by this, : . ; 
g prove his travel, not her danger. = —— 
%. Humh. 5 EG 
Pi. I'll write to my Lord ſhe's dead. ob, 42 25 
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, Imogen, f 
a i thou wander, kate return 482191 
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Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true? 
Pi. Sir, as I fink. 
Clot It is Pofthumus's hand, I know't. Sirnh, 


chou would'ſt not be a villain, but do me true feryi 


undergo tlioſe. employments wherein I ſhould have cu 
to uſe thee with a ſerious induſtry, that is, what vill 
ſoc'er 1 bid thee do, perform it directly and tru 
I would think thee an honeſt man, thou ſhouldſt 1 
ther want my meahs for thy flick; nor my voice 
. ²˙ | | 

% Pi, Well, i bot Lord OC. 

Clot. Wilt thou ſerve me? for ſince patiently a 
conſtantly thou haſt ſtuck to the bare fortune of t 
beggar Poſthumus, thou can'ſt not in the courſe of | 
titude but be a diligent follower of mine. Wilt th 
terve mer | - ana 

SCE, VO RL POT WES Zn 

Clot. Give me thy hand, here's my purſe. Haſt1 
of thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeſſion ? 
Piſ. 1 have, my Lord, at the lodging, the fame f 
he wore when he took leave of my lady and miſtreß 
Clot. The farſt ſervice thou doſt me, fetch that ſuith 


ther; let it be thy firſt ſervice, go. | 
Pi. I ſhall, my Lord. [ 
Clot. Meet thee at Milford-Haven 1 forgot 
ask him one thing, Il! remember't anon; —— en 
there, thou villain Poſthumus, will I kill thee, I wo 
theſe garments were come. She faid upon a time, (i 
bitterneſs of it I now belch from my heart,) that 
held the very garment of Peſtbumus in more reſpett th 
my noble and natural perſon, together with the ado 
ment of my qualities. With that ſuit upon my ba 
will I, raviſh Her; firſt kill him, and in her 2 
there ſhall ſhe ſee my valour, which will then be a 
ment to her contempt. He on the ground, my {pt 
of . inſaltment ended on his dead body, and. when mj 
Bath dined, (which as I ſay, to vex her, I will cx 
in che cloaths thar ſhe ſo praigd) to the Coo 


* 


kick“! 
zd me 


thoſe 
Piſ. A 
Clot. T 
Piſ. Sl 
Clot. E 
ond th 
that t 


but di 


thee. 

ngs to 
Piſ. T 
ere to 
) 5 her 
d find 
du heavy 
croſt v 


CTMBEELINE 155 
kick her back, foot her home again. She hath de- 
9d me rejoycingly, and PI! be merry in my revenge. 
Enter Piſanio, with a ſuit of | cloatbs. : 


j 
thoſe the garments ? | 1 


Pp, Ay. my noble Lord, i 
aich: How long is't ſince ſhe went to Milford-Hawen ? 


Piſ. She can ſcarce be there yet, , 
Clit. Bring this 1 * to my chamber, that is the 
ond thing that I have commanded thee, The third 
that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to my deſign. 
but duteous, and true preferment ſhall tender itſelf 
thee, My revenge is now at Milford, would I had 
vgs to follow it! come and be true. - (Exit. 
Pj. Thou bidd'ſt me to my loſs : for true to thee, 

ere to prove falſe, which I will never be, 

5 /her that is moſt true. To Milford go, 

d find not her, whom thou purſu'ſt. Flow, flow, 

u heav'nly bleſſings,” on her ! this fool's ſpeed 

croſt with flowneſs ; labour be his meed ! [ Exit. 


e | 1h 
n —— N 3 
8 C E: N N VII. 

74 Enter Imogen in boy's Cloaths, 


vo 1 Seo a man's ie i a tedious one * 
ve tired my ſelf; and for two nights together 
ut e made the ground my bed. I ſhould be ſick, 
ci that my reſolution helps me. Milford, 

hen from the mountain-top Piſanio ſhew'd thee, 


* 


y b ou waſt within a ken. O Jove, I think 

undations fly the wretched, ſuch I meman 
ea bere they ſhould be reliev'd. Two beggars told me, 
ould not miſs my way, Will poor folks lie 
have affliction on them, knowing tis 
eren Puniſhment or tryal? $/yet no wonder,“ | 


i e ; kim © s 6 yes no wonder, 
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When rich ones ſcarce tell true To lapſe. in. fullneſ 
Js ſoret, than to lie. for need; and alhood 

18 worſe in Kin gs; than beggars. My der Lord! 
Tho rt onꝰ Ar fa ones now I think on wk 
My hunger s gone; but ev'n before, I was 
At point to ſink for food. But what: is this ? 


3 doo deK- 2 KW > 00 JN & 901} * | Loe 1 I 


Here is a path to't —+2eis- Code Gage hold; 

2 Dwere beſt not call; I:dare not call 3 yet ine 

Ere it clean O er- throw nature, makes it valiant. 

Plenty and peace? breed) cowards, hardneſs e ever 
Of hapdineſs is mother. Ho! who's here? 

If any thing that's civil. ſpeak; if ſavage, 4 [ 


8 Tale, or yield. food: no anſwer then rl 05 


' Beſt, draw, my ſword s and if mine enemy 
But fear the ſword like me, be Il ſcarcely Bal ont. 
cho a : ines) goo May: ns:! [She r into the' 1 


\:Bel. Lou, Paladour, have prov vd beſt + aroodman,u 
Rn of the feaſt ; Cadwal ang 
Will play the cook, "and ſervant, 'tis our match: 
The ſweat of induſtry would dry, and die 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ſtomachs 
Will make what's homely ſavoury ; wearineſs 
Can ſnore upon the flint, when. reſty fron 
Finds the down pillow hard. Now re E 
Poor houſe, that keep'ſt thy felf'! E . 

Cu Pin: throughly wear yr: m—_— 

Ard. Im weale with toil, yet ſtron ny etite. I 

Guid. T here is cold meat iꝰ th? . we'll brouz| 
Whilſe hat weve: kilbd be cook d. 2 

Bel. Stay, come not in — bee 
But that it eats our vickuals, 1 ſhould wink 

It weite u Fairy: en 9 ON, 
__ Guid. What che dstdef Sir ? ER 

Bel. By Jupiter, an Angel !. off nöt, oo 


£ 7 220 * Vi La 13 FS Sk ants 4 4 


x u breeds 8 Take ind (= Ht 2 
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n eartl 
o elde 


Ino. 
fore I 
have 
have f 


old ftr 


vou ld 
$I hac 


ern E . 


earthly paragon. | Behold: 'Gvinencls,! [ 
o elder _ a e * wats DT ERS * RN pre 


ely 
TY p 


% Emer. Imogen.” ” 2 


Imo, Good Ne. harm me not; 

fore I enter'd here, 1 call'd, and er . 
have begg d, or bought, what I have took: knew woch 
have ſtol'n nought, nor would not, e I'd found 
od ftrew'd o th* floor. Here's money fo 71 men, 
vould have left it on the board ſo ſoon | * 

$I had made my meal: and parted chence - e 
ich prayers for the provider. SOL, ne 
Guid. Money, youth 7. e * 
Arv. All gold and ſilver RP turn to dirt! YA 
tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe Men 

ho worſhip dirty Gods. ee eee gba 
Ino. I fee you're angry; © RD den 
now, if you Kill me for my fa, I ould! 1 out" 


5714 x 


er. 


18% 


dy d, had 1 : 0 $$ TE BY Ar * 5 
1e not made i _ a 2 ein 
5 WT S- 1 L 4 1 FN 

Bel, Wha her bound P 44 1 n+ ” 1 SA 1 * * f 2 „ 4 1A 

E 2 To Milferd-Heven, 09-26 03.47 vm ggnnd> 4 


Bel.“ Say, what is your name oY IT od IKE 
Ino. Fidele, Sir; I have a kinſman, het - 4% . 
bound for Italy: : "the embarques at Milford," . 

o whom! being going, men pe _ x hunger, 

m fall'n in this offence, ' | rt: 8 
Bel. Pr'ythee, fair youth, ee e eri: sn Tot Os, 
hink us no churls; nor meaſure our r good minds 

this rude” place we live in. Well- encounter' d! 

is almoſt night, you ſhall have better cheer 

rc you depart, and thanks to ſay 10 eat it. 

dys, bid him welcome. — 

Guid, Were you a woman, youth; 

ſhould wooe: hard, but be your — in a hone ; 

I'd bid for you, as I would buy.” N 
Arv. I'll make't my comfort- - 1 41 | 
Vor. VI. 9 hy 


9 What's your name? 1 he embark'd_ | 
2 I bid lor you as I do buy. ET IE 


+ 3h SIE 
* FER 
* 
. 


Wh aw; ll be him as my e 


And ſuch a welcome as I'd give to hin, 
After long abſence, ſuch is - ay Moſt welcome 


Be ſprightly, for you fall mongſt friends. 
Ino. Mongſt friends. > I 

If brothers — Would it had been ſo that 8 | 
Had been my father's ſons ; then had my "pn A 
Been leſs, and ſo more equal * Wee 


To thee, Poſtbumus. 6 3798 74 0 5 1 $77 
Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 5151 T4245 
Guid. Would I could-free't 


— M0: Or I, whateer it be, 
What pain it "coſt, wh e 3 Got. 

Bel. Hark, boys. ii bis 7 brate 
| Imo. Great men, 
That had a Court no Rs FEAR this cave, : 

That did attend themſelves, and had the virtue 

Which theit own conſcience ſeal'd them, laying by 

That nothing-gift of defering* ſtitades, 
Could not out- peer theſe twain. - Pardon me, Gods, 

Pd change my ſex to be companion with them, 

Since Leonatus is falſe. ge 

Bel. It ſhall be fo: - 1A 

Boys, well our 3 "Bal y | * 

Diſcourſe is deary, faſting; when we've, — „ 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy e 1. 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak, . 57977 
Cuid. L pray draw near. 
Aro. The night r owl, and morn to > the lak WS: gentry 


N welcome? | 1 ll ILE. dr 
—— og bj 


0 — les welcuns 1 er uni Lio[hn 
5 SCENE VIII. hn 7 
Enter two Roman Senators, and — 


2 is is the tenor of the Emperor's writ; 
. P 


That fince 8 now. en 
annonians and Dgimatians, - ET nf 


And tha the legions now in allia, are | 
3 Prize. 4 ballaſting s diſering, #4 e. Theok. a 


* * * 
„ , way, r 11 * e, 447 THT 7 44 
794 * F " 2 0 Ii! I; F #4 +2 TH;  T A. 


I mY 6 7 9 — 1 U py a ; 5 — 
ar N : v £2 KF mak tay * F1% 


ov e Fel, 


ner ner Cymbeline, Lord, and Pifani 


* and bring me word how tis with her as 
A fever with the abſence of her ſoit; 
neſs, of which her life's i enger bene, ! 
deeply you! at once do toueh me F | 9 N 
great part of my comfort, gone 8 . Dis. 
u a Cefperate bed, and in & time 

n fearful wars point at me!] ber ſon n 
eedful for this preſent! it ſtrikes me, paſt Fins 
hope of comfort. But for thee, Pn * ot 1 
needs mut. Know of hee depirtate, dll! 

ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll force it from ths” _ 
; ſharp torture: rawoq aid 309 £2109 ei Nin, 11 
1 Sir, my iin is n,, 0 5 Ol der T. 
it at your will: ut fer my „ mitkrefs LS 
hing Know whe! dere, why gone: bo 
when ſhe purpo Ye *Beſeecht rye 7, 
me your 8 0 Ste 1 | 
* Nr ow 


* 


1 BY 1 
1 AY TT 3 * 7 


a \ 
7 enen are Wig” Loo” far 504 & * 

mertalte our war HTE 
rn a tan; thar we de ineite | Le 4 "ol 
rk, entry to-this lufinefs;: He creates 
. ius Pro-conſul ; and to 3 C 
5 this immediate levy, k e l 
ö abſolute « eu. live 3 k se 
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þ den, A.- 1100 em 21605 1 Bert Rach: NE een een 
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Li bes ad SAT oY 
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"i. We wil diſcharge. our duty. | fee 
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The day that ſhe was miſſing, he was here; 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally. For Cloten, 
There wants no diligence in ſeeking him, 
7/ 5 will no doubt be founa. 
Cym. The time is troubleſome; 
We'll flip you for a ſeaſon, but our gr 
Do's yet depend. _ 
Lord. So pleaſe your Mazeſty, 
The Roman legions all from Gallia dramn,.. 
Are landed on your coaſt, with large ſupply 
Of Roman Gentlemen, by th* Senate ſent. 
Cymb. Now for the counſel of wy ſoa and ! Queen: 
I am amaz'd with matter. 7 
Lord. Good my Liege, i 12 
Your preparation can affront no leſs 
Bai ye you hear of. Come more, for more 
Ys, 
The want is, but to put theſe powers in motion, 
That long to move, 2 
cm. I thank you; let's withdraw... ie 1% 
And meet the time, as it ſeeks us. ek fear not 
What can from [taly:annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. 7 Come, Aber 
[ Evxeunt Cymbeline and 
Piſ. ve had no letter from my maſter, ſince 
I wrote him Imogen was ſlain. Tis ſtrange ;. - 
Nor hear I from my miſtreſs, who did promiſe 
To yield me often — Neither know 1 
What is betid to Claten, but remain 
Perplext in all. The heavens till muſt . 
| Wherein I'm falſe, I'm honeft 3 not true, true. 
Theſe preſent wars ſhall find I love my country, 
Ev*n to the note o*th* Kin PI fall 9 f 
All other doubts, by time let them be c 
8 Fornme bring in oe bv de an fer 


2 I 5 
* ; F ; 
"EX n 3 , 5 BOS 2 N LINN [7 
N 2 x r —— * een 4 | 
7 And 8 Away. 9 IL bead not erve, t 
be ; * a 6 4 : % S.. 7 


br EE * 


Enter Cloten alone. 


jm near to th? place where they ſhould meet, if Pi- 
anio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments 
ve me! why ſhould his miſtreſs, who was. made 
him that made the tailor, not be fit too? the rather, 
ing reverence of the word, ) becauſe 'tis ſaid, a 
man's fitneſs comes by fits. Therein I muſt play the 
aps I dare ſpeak it to my ſelf, for it is no vain- 
y for a man and his glaſs to confer in his own cham- 
; I mean, the lines of my body are as well drawn as 
no leſs young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in 
beyond him in the advantage of the. time, 
ye him in birth, alike converſant in general ſervices, 
more remarkable in ſingle oppoſitions; yet this 
perſeverantꝰ thing loyes him in my deſpight. What 
ality is! Pofthumns, thy head which is now 
upon thy ſhoulders, ſhall within this hour be off, thy 
reſs enforc d, thy garments cut to pieces before her 
; and all this done, I'll ſpurnꝰ her home to her fa- 
7 who ma happily, be a little angry for my fo 
gh uſage; 7 Yor my mother having power of his teſti- 
+ ſhall turn all i — my commendations. My horſe is 
up fafe : out, ſword, and to a fore purpoſe! fortune 
them into my band! this is the very deſcription of 
r W and the * Cares not wr 
' 1 It, | 


OY 3 up 4% Vat evir. Wark, mund. 4 bun 


u ß s kxU 


C 3 7 þ AM * B A L 4 N 'E ys 
wr 1 8 8 * 

y * \ ' * 2 pf 3 — „ * 9 

a — 7 — — . — T — 


s * n. 
Ae Front of the Cove. 


Enter Bellarius, Guidetius, Arviragus, and Imogen 
from the Cave. 


BY. You are not well: remain here in the caye, 
We'll come t' you after Hants, 3 
Arv. Brother, ſtay here: ol y War 4 
Are we not brothers? . eee 
Imo. So man and man vali be, 
But clay and clay differs in "lng", : 
Whoſe duſt is both alike, I'm very bk. | 
Guid. Go you to hunting, > I'll Lite Fb hin 
Imo. So ſick I am not, yer. be, nat well, 
But not ſo citizen a wanton [ 
To ſeem to die, ere ſick: Bo pleaſe you, 1 me, 
Stick to your Journal courſe z 15 breach of cuſtom, 
Is ww of all. I'm ill, but your being * * 
Cannot amend me. Society 1s no comfort 
To one not ſociable: I'm Ke very . WY 9 1. 


Since I can reaſon of't. ou trult a 
Fl rob none Di my ſelf, Tl let oF . 
| Stealing fo ane 


1 iel e thee: 0 5 wy ſpoke j its, - N 0 
How much the quantity, the weight as hu 
e loye m & uber” * In: * 
Bel. What? how? how?” eto 

| „5 fo. Si, 1 yoat 
In m good brother's fault: I know not 3 


ature h 


1 ware this youth,” and T have 5g ou ay, mnot, & 
Love 3 We reaſon. he ber a at door, b— 
; Ag a demand who is't ſhall ai, 20 ſa | Fre 
My father, not this youth. is EY | ape 
Bel, Oh noble ſtrain! ?: 4 


5 An 


I 


Gr MBE LINE. 0 


worthineſs of nature, breed of greatneſs! « 

not their father, yet who this ſhould be 
+ miracle it ſelf ; lov'd before mel 
is the ninth hour o'th* morn. 5 
Aru. Brother, farewel. 
Ino. I wiſh ye ſport. 
Aru. Your 6 — pleaſe you, "©. 1 
Ino. Theſe are kind creatures. Gods, what lies VE heard | 
r Courtiers ſay, all's ſavage, but at Court ; d 
am ſick ſtill, heart-ſick Piſanio. 
now taſte of thy drug. _ [Drinks out a the vial. 
Guid. I could not ſtir him 
e faid that he was gentle, but unfortunate 3 
ſhoneſtly afflicted, but yet honeſt. 
4ro. Thus did he anſwer 1 me; Lig ſaid, WR 

ight know more. 
gal. To th' field, to th? field!.. | ＋ 
ſell leave you for this time; go in, and reſt. a” 
Arv. We'll not be long n 4 Bo 
Bel. Pray be not ſick, E 4 g 6 
or you muſt be our houleiſe. nid. y 

Ino. Well or ill. 
am bound to uuñ.].. | [Bri Imogen 
Bel. 5 And hacer... ta, 
his youth, howe' er diſtreſs'd, appears to. have had. 
4 —— like he ugs 3 

7. W ike he ſin 8 
Cid. But his neat cookery! 8 | 
Av. He cut our roots in charaters, 


M 4 
— . l 
owards father cowards, and baſe things kid is baſe: 
ature 9 meal and bran; contempt and grace. 
An, fs ys — 


ö r 
— but at Comet 1 | 33 | 
Fperience, oh how thou Aifprov'f whe Thy. Was 
v imperious ſeas breed — wy por : Git, S avid od 0 
oor tributary rivers, as ſweet fiſnjn; 4907 eee of 
an ſick ſtill, ec Co 5 . OLI ge OT? 
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And auc'd our broth, as n 0 been flak: 


Clot. I 

And he her dieter 3438-8361 law-bre 
Arv.. Nobly he yokes | Cd. 
A ſmiling with a ſigh. * | arm 
Guid. * Les, I 55 note, y wore 


That grief and patience — in . den. 
Mingle their ſpurs together. 
Arv.” Grow, patience!' - E) 
And let the ſtinking elder, grief, untwine 
His periſhing root ? / from thy increaſing vine! 
Bel. It! is great morning. Come away: who's there! 


„ 3 h 7 

S e Nob, e ou 

. ng Enter Cloten. . 5 5 E 
cin. 1 cannot find thoſe runagates : that villain he man 
Hath mock'd me. I am faint. DI Tr 0 loth 
Bel, Thoſe runagates!} : 5itts n Clot. J 
Means he not us? I partly know him; tis ear but 


Cloten, the ſon o'th? 8 4 ; I fear ſome auen 
I faw him not theſe many years, and yer 


: 1 know *tis he: we are held as out-laws; hende. Guid, 
Guid. He is but one; you and my brother ſeach. annot | 
What companies are near: pray you, away; Adder, 
Let me alone with him. | Exeunt Bellarius ana Arvir Clot, 9 
Clot. Soft! what are you ay, to 
That fly me thus? ſome wälen montanen m ſon 1 

I've heard of ſuch, What flave art thou? Cuid. 
' Guid. A thing 0 70 vF worth 
More ſlaviſh did I neer, 3 bee Clot. 4 
A ſlave without a Reck, Dig Tos ar, Cuid. 

ae cite e Oy NOT 5 e fools 
Mie e Cat. 1 

As if the ſigh 1 ben 1 


Was that it was, for not we toc « alles” Es aol 

The ſmile mocking the figh, that it would Wa: | 
From ſo divine a temple, to commix  __ "wh 

EFT With winds that failors rail at. FR 4 e 
Guid. I do note, Qc. VV 


6 I do note, 7 with the Met e 


folloy 


Yield, 


, : 

L | 

+ {vx il 
q. 54 

z : 

i 
*} 

M44 
ay 
Y \ 
*. 

1 

„„ 

1. ! 

4; 4 

| 4%, 
6 N 

1 15 
. 
1 
11114 
1 7 
6898 
1 I . 
TY | 
nl. 
1 1 

74 > 

N 1 * 

45 * 

1 
K. 
=_ 
1 
14,8 
[ 

16.18 
f 1 
1 
N 5 
1 

n 

j N 

"1 
* 
. 

i [ 

*% * 2 
1 . 
N. 

9 

BY 

* " 
7d 
d t 

Is } 

* ? 

4 FE 
1h 

T3 1 . 
. 

. 

„ 

AE 
4 
By 
»£Þ 
HN. 

13 1 

E 
Al 
d 4 
4, 

+ 

It by 
33; 
4 7 
1 [1 
LES: 4 

* 

_* ! 

We 
j 
144 
* . 

py 

18 4 

[ * 

xt" 

23'S] 

2 
11 
4 

oy 
4] 

ad; 

= 

A j 
1 1 4 
184 
. * 

. 

WI 6 | 

N L 7 
ibs = | 
WR 3 

_ 
1 

at 

1 
N. 1 
5 1 
E 1 
7 7 

1 
CT; } 
E * 

I 

6 
1 
5 
"a 

N 

#4 

. | 

* 


| 


. 
1 
. 
F 
43 
"rt 
8 
ry 
i 
5 
4 ö 
8 15 
44 
11 
9 
| 
U 
A 
Fl 


* Y 
x 

i 

z 

» 

} 
1 

* 


— — 2 
— — 
> 1 


1 Ade 


— — 1 
— © — —— 
— — 7 


— — ee 
— ́— 
- yoke, er ee * 


D rr 


—— — 
— — 


— — 3 —— - —— 1 
— I gs rs ot At 
— 
1 


rr - 
. phe, 1 


> of . 
— pb — 
———U — — 
—— K 5 


185 


* 


S r ELI NE. 


Ct. Thou art a robber, 

law-breaker, à villain; yield thee, wiel. 

Cuid. To whom ? to thee? what art hoo? have not I 
arm as big as thine? a heart as big? 

hy words I grant are bigger: for I wear nt 
y dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art 

[hy I ſhould yield to thee, 

Ct. Thou Villain baſe, 

now'ſt me not by my cloaths ? 

Guid. No, nor thy tailor, 

ſho is thy grandfather ; he made choſe cloaths, 

Thich, as It ſeems, make thee. 

cht. Thou precious varlet! 

y tailor made them not. 

Cuid. Hence then, and thank TY 

he man that gave them thee, Thou a art r ſome fool, . - 

loth to beat thee.” 5g 1 45 

Chat. Thou injurious thief, _ 

ear but my name, and tremble. 

Guid, What's thy name? 

Cot. Cloten, thou villain. - 

Guid, Cloten then, double villain, be thy name, . 

cannot tremble at it; were it toad, e wag 

Adder, or ſpider, it would move me ſoone. 
Clot. 9 Then to thyꝰ further fear, 

zy, to thy meer confuſion, thou ſhalt know 

n ſon to th? Queen, - 1 
Guid, I'm ſorry for ty not n 
worthy as thy birth. bo, 

Clot. Art not afraid? 


ad. Thoſe that I FEY thoſe I fea, te wii, „ i 


ere! 


6 5 430 a. . 
1 TEM * 
follow thoſe that even now yore ba OY 5 
d on the gates of 9 SOA RI, ends” 
Tield, mountaineer,*, .. - [Fight and VOY 
SCENE 
$ Adder, n 1.9; To % en 
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6 r* EI * r 
1 Enter Valar FE Lene. 
Bel. No company's Ss 


Arv. None in the worldz you did mis him * 
Bel. I cannot telt: long is it ſince I faw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of favour, 
Which then he wore ; the ſnatches in his voice, 
And burſt of ſpeaking, were as his: w_ ane | 
*T 'was very Clolen. 
Arv. In this place we left them! 
I with m wy brother make good time wich him, 
| You fay he is ſo fell. 
Bel. Being ſcarce made u. 
I mean, to man, he had not e 
Of */daring) terrors ; for defect of jud 2 
Is oft the? cure of fear. But ſee thy roche, 


Enter Guideriua, with Clotery s beads; 


Guid, This Cloten was a fool, an empty 7 #2 
There was no mony in't ; not Hercules” ces 
Could have knock d out his brains, for he Had none: 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had born ht 
My head, as I do his. 3 

Bel. What haſt thu done? gre, 

Guid, I'm perfect hat; cut off 6 one e clue head, 
Son to the Queen, aſter his own report, 
Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer, and ſwore 
With, his own fin le band he'd take us in, 
 Diſplace our heads, where, thanks to th Gods ter 
And ſet them on Lud's town. OY 3 

Bel. We're all undone! | | 


Guid. Why, worthy father, what I we e to ok 


But what he fwore to ke, our lives? the faw 
Protects not us; then why ſhould we be tender, 
* * arrogant piece of fleſh threat us? 


caring” 1 ae . . old dit. Wark, m 


Play je 
or we 
Niſcove 
Bel. 


ER ̃ ee 
. 


CTMBELINE 187 


play judge, and executioner, all himſel ? 
wc fear no law. n OY” Witt 
Diſcover you abroad? — ... 
Bel. No fingle ſoul fs RD: ol 
an we Were on; but in all floreaian On el 
e muſt have ſome; attendants. Though his . 'humou 
2s nothing but mutation, ay and that 
rom one bad thing to worſe z yet not his frenzy, 
or abſolute madneſs, could fo far have rav'd, 
To bring him here alone; although. perhaps 
t may be heard at Court, that ſuch as we | 
ave here, haunt here, are out-laws, and in time 
ay make ſome ſtronger head : the which he W . 
As it is like him,) might break out, and ſwear . 

ed fetch us in; yet is't not probable 
To come alone, nor he ſo undertaking, 


ſe, 


or they ſo ſufferings then on good ground v we ebe, 4 
f we ern * 
ore than the head. 

—— Gods forelay i it: e | 

y brother hath done well. ame 


Bel. I had no mind 

To hunt this day: boy eta. | 

id make my way long forth. | i IRRL a 

Cuid. With his own ſword, . | 0 5 

wy he did wave againſt my chrogs, l Pre wen 
from him: I'll. throw't into the creek | 

ing our fock ; and let it to the ſea, 


nd tell the fiſhes; he's the _ s ſon Cloten. 
That's all I reck. vn 70 Ee, 
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| Bel. 1 fear "will be xeveng/d:. 200 [1 
; Would,  Paladeur, thou hadſt tl — 
oſe, comes thee well enough. | „e 2% 2's 


45 Would I had dane t:: 
0 the 


3 revenge alone Ede adde, * Ae 
1! Wa e 5 s 
* Traun 

b. (en . old edit, 1. 7 7 


| Thou robb's me of this 20 I would revenge 1 

That poſſible ſtrength might meet, would 4 us theo 
And put us to our anſwer. 2 

Bel. Well, 'tis done: 1 t en 6, 

We'll hunt no more to- day, ſeek for ane 
Where there's no profit. Prꝰythee to our eue e 
Tou and Fidele play the cooks: III ſtay 

Till haſty Paladour or r 7 un 

To dinner preſently. 

Aru. Poor fick Fidel! 48 NOUS 2700 1750 
Pll willingly to him: To gain his colour | 
And let a gots ve BY Clotens Ardeche | 5 
A e my ſelf for char a ee i, 

Bet. © —4 Goddeſs, * 

Thou divine Nature! — thy elf ven blazon'lt 

In theſe two princely boys! they are as gentle 

As Zephyrs blowing below the violet, | 
Not wagging his ſweet: head; and yet as 

(Their royal blood enchaf'd,) as the nts wind, 

That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make hich ſtoop. to th* vale. Tis wonderful 

That an inviſible inſtinct ſhould: frame them 

To royalty unlearn*d, honour untaught, 

Civility not ſeen from. other; valou : 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 

As if it had been ſow'd. Yet — e , 

What Clotens being here to us 

Or what his death will bring us. 


20 Ne. enter Guiderius. | 


Cuil. Where's my brother? Ks, 
I have ſent Cloter's Mota: down the Wen . 
In embaſſie to his mother his ne hoſlage* . 
For his return. : Ln, mo 

Bel. My ingenious fruciant:. agg A 290 
Hark, Paladour, it ſounds : but what occaſi 
man calua now to give it motion 7 8 


1 pariſh. dt 8 


en 


er EIK 109 


' Guild. Is he at home? „ee e 

Bal. He went hence even no xp. this 
Guid. What does he mean? Since death of my dear mo- 
t did not ſpeak before. All ſolemn things = 
Should anſwer: e, accidents. The matter p © 5 


8% l Bo P W bo: 
Ear Armen, wit Imogen dud, bearing be i 


Bel. Locks here he comes! ee, e go 
\nd brings the dire occaſion in | his och. M3 
Of what we blame him for. us (ae te No 
Arv. The bird is dead 
That we have made ſo much on! I bad FRE 
Have skipt from ſixteen years of age, to 7 
And turn d my 1 into a | crutch, 

Than have ſeen this. 

Cuid. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt ny! 4-49 
My brother wears thee not one half ſo vell, 4 
As when thou grew'ſt _y . | Joh 

Bel. Oh melancholy 1 I in 
Who ever yet c benen ? ind 
The ooze, to wm what « | chy fluggiſh * un 
Might eaglieft harbour in? thou bleſſed thing! . 
Zove knows what man thou might'ſt have made: but ah = 
Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy, of * EY 
Tell me, how found ou him *. n b "x 

Aru. Stark, as you t. W elt. 
Thus ſmiling, as — fly bad tickled gender 
Not as death s dart, being a at: his right check 
Repoling ona cuſhion. BSA) Abe) 

Aru. Ohe . . 1 . 0 1.1 7 

E +2147 96 bis Doing GRO 
Triumph for nothin Karten . „ 4940 


15778 V. my 55 C 
. ut. wurd ade. 7 How found you him? 
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| His arms chi leagu'd ; 1 bought be . 
My clouted brogues from off my deren ar Eke 
Anſwer d my ſteps too loud. 
Guid, Why, he but ſleeps; 
If he be gone bel make rack, 
With female Fairies will his tomb be taunted, | 
And worms will not come near him.“ 

Aru. With faireſt flow'rs, : 
(Whilſt ſummer laſts, and 1 live here, Rais) | 
II ſweeten thy ſad grave. Thou ſhalt not Y 
The flow'r that's like thy face, pale Primroſe, aur 
The azur'd Hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor. 
The leaf of E glantine, which, not toꝰ andert 
| On frans'd not thy breath. The ruddock would 

With charitable bill (oh bill ſore-ſhaming | | 
Thoſe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers 5e 
Without a monument) bring ther all this 
Yea, and furr'd moſs beſides, when akon are ny 
To! /winter-gown\ thy coarſe.—— SS 
 Guid. Pr'ythee have done, 421 | 
And do not play in wench-like words with char 
Which is ſo ſerious, Let us buty him, 
And not protract Wich admiration ny: 
Is now due debt. To th* grave. 

2 Say, where ſhall's lay 9 

Guid. By good Euriphüi, our made. 

_ Beꝰt ſo : "| : k 
And let us, Poladonr, thaugh nom our voices 
Have got the manniſh crack, ſing him to th ground 
As once our mother: uſe like note, oo me pt f 
Saye that. Euripbile muſt be Fldale. p 

 Guid. Cadwal, 

1 cannot ſing: I'll weep, and * it — uy 
For notes o ſorrow, out of tune, n 
Than prieſts and fanes that lie. * 
Aro, We'll ſpeak it then. 
Bel. Great griefs I ſee merthe ths ks. 


rr. 


rec 
Is 9 flander. 1 — — 
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quite forgot. He vas, a Queen's ſon, boys, 
d though he came gur enemy, remember 
e has paid for mut: the mean and mighty rotting 


gether have one duſt; yet rever ; 
be angel of the world,) "oth Toru Irina; oy 


place *twixt high and low. Our foe was Princely, 
4 though you took his life, as n our foe, 
1. him, as a Prince. 5 
Guid, Pray fetch him hitbeer. 
er ftes* body eee, Ks at 
hen neither ei alive. e n 
Aru, If you'll go fetch bim, 
e' II fay — "wn * ubillt: ee * in. 
uit. arte 
Cuid. Na tap; Cad, we may hixhead o th eaſt 
y father 4 Wen for't. 
7: e 
Cuid. Come on then and l 
Aru. So, 
Guid. Fear no more the beat 0 th ſun, 
Nor the furiqus winſer g rages 3 
Thou thy worldly. task haſt done, _ 
Home art gone, and ta en 1 e | 
Golden Iads and girbs all muſt Nez 
As chimney: ſiweepers, come to duſt. | 
Arv. Fear no more the fraum o tb u. Nath a 
Thou art paſt the ran UE. LES SOL I 1 
Care ng more to cloath and cat 
1 theo the ks i5 as — wi „ 1 5 
« ſtepter, learning, mn OL MAS 
All 2 75 tbee, and EY: to di el PHIL 
Guid, Fear no mare the li hs : 34414 10% 
Arv, Nar all dre 4 7 thurder-ftone 1 Fs 
ou Fear n. ander, iy ao 25 e 1" 
' Thou baſt finiſh'd joy and 'magn. 
Both, I lovers you 8 ar leavers muſt 
Conſien to . 8 come 10 0 a. 


PD g this 


0 FTTH 


Guid. No exerciſer barm thee! © © 
Arv. And no witchcraft charm n! 8 
© Guid. Gboft unlaid for bear the? 
Arv. NAS ill come near thee! 
Both. 2 conſummation wo 


"OE ee 


remble 
t left i 
a wrer 
e drear 
ithout 


1 — the „ + Cloten. 


' Guid, We've done our obſequies : come lay him & 
Bel. Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight mon 
The herbs that have on them cold dew &th® night 
Are ſtrewings fitt'ſt for graves. ---*” Upon the face 
Vou were as flow*rs, now wither'd z even ſo 
 'Theſe herbelets ſhall, which we vou ſtrow. 
Come on, away, apart upon our kni 
The ground that gave them firſt, has them again : 
Their oh; mapa: here is 2 ſo is their PE [En 


N 


8 aro 
Wa N 3 31S Rt ca left 
ne oval; - bea 


ave lat 
e drug 
d corc 
rd rot 


Ves, Sir, to Milfird-Baoen,” which i is the way oy 
I [chk yo — by yond buſh — nb how far 


„ 


ds pittikins — an it be ſix mile IM — 


lis is P 

I've gone all night — faith, 1'lLlye down and ſſep © 
But ſoft! no bedfellow : ——- oh God: and Goddeſſs! * 
a Le ch c 
The flow! rs are like the pleaſures AY 4044. 1 

This bloody man the */ cares on't. — I , Aren 

For ſure It t Iwas a caye-keeper, | : 
And cook.to honeſt creatures. . 'Tis not ſo: Z 


T T vas but a bolt of u \ ſhot at nothing, 1 
Which the brain makes 0 funes : .Our N 5 


Wi 


oy 


$A 
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-emble ſtill with fear; but if there be 9 5 
left in heaw'n as ſmall wp of 220 Io 7 a 


Fx £3 


ithout me, a ln me; not . 2 

headleſs man ! — the garments of aw th 3 

now the ſhape of's leg, this is his hand, 

s foot Mercurial, his Martial thigh, |. 

e arms of Hercules: but his FJavial face SHA" 

urther in heav' n! — how * — tis gone — r 

| curſes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, © 

d mine to boot, be darted on thee ! thou, 

was thou conſpirin "g with that devil Ger, | 

ſt here cutoff my Lord. To write, and read, 

henceforth Ty, roch Damn'd Piſanio ; 
ach with his forged letters damn'd Pia — — 
om this the braveſt veſſel of the world | 
uck the main top! oh Poſthumus, alas, ee 
here is thy head ? where's that? ah me, whore 8 that? ? 
anio might have kill'd thee at the heart, 
d left ? thy head on. How ſhould this be? Piſanio !--= 
is he and Clotey. Malice and lucre in ther * 
we laid this woe here. Oh tis pregnant, pregnant ” 
te drug he gave me, which he faid Was Precious 

d cordial to'me, have I not found it as 
rd'rous to ch! ſenſes? that confirms 1 it home: 5 
is is Piſanio's deed, and Cloten's. Oh! 

ve colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, F 
at we the horrider may ſeem to thoſe © 505 's 5 2 
hich chance to find us. Oh, my! Lord! 5p, 4 al ; 


Jo enn 
*** 


s E NE VII. 


Enter Lucius, | Captains, and. a Sato. n nat 
Cap. To then, the legions carrifor'd i in Gallia - 

ter your will, have croſs*d the ſea, aging, : 5 * |; 
du here at Wee, Heben, wr * ON, Kt es A x 185 
Y are in readineſs, WE AE = 
Nr, L. VI. ve 


194 erMBELINGE 


Luc. But what from Rome ? 

Cap. The ſenate hath ſtirr'd up the ati,” 
And gentlemen of [aly, moſt willing ſpirits, 
That ptomiſe noble ſervice : and they come 


Under the conduct of bold A . Ws 


Syenna*s brother. 
Luc. When expect you them? 13 
Cap. With the next benefit o'th* wind 
Luc. This forwardneſs _ 
Makes our hopes fair. Command our pts number 
Be muſter d, bid the captains look tot. Now, Sir, 
To tbe Soathſcyn 
What have you dream'd, of late, of this War's purpoſe? 
Sooth. Laſt 3/very night the Gods ſhew'd me a vile 
5 / (I faſting*-pray'd for their intelligence) 
I ſaw ves bird, the Roman eagle, wing 
From th ſpungy ſouth, to this part of the welt, 
There: vaniſn in the ſun- beams; which Parten 
(Unleſs my fins abuſe my pF ROO) W 
Succeſs to th* Roman hoſt, 
Luc. Dream. often ſo, 


And. never. falſe. ——$ot,, 44 — MET 1 LED 


Without his top? the ruin ſpeaks, that ſometime 
It was a worthy building, How! a page 
Or dead, or fleeping on bim: but dead rather en, 
For nature doth abhor to make his couch 
With the defunct, or fleep upon the Sas. 5 
Let's ſee the boy's face. 1 

Cap. He's alive, my Lord. 

Luc. He'll then intrude us of this body. 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for it ſeem 
They crave to be demanded : who is this 
Thou mak'ſt thy bloody pillow 7 who was he 
That, otherwiſe than noble nature did it, 
Hach alter d that good pi picture? what's thy intereſt 
In this fad wreck ? how came it, and my 1 jet. 

What art thou? n 1 


* night the very 1 vniſh'd 2 did 


OUR one 
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10, 1 am nothing; or if not, | 
thing to be, were better. This was my maſter, 
ery valiant "Briton, and a good, 
at here by mountaineers lyes ſlain: alas! 
ere are no more ſuch maſters: I may wander 
m eaſt to N cry out for ſervice, 
many, all good, ſerve them truly, never 
d ſuch another maſter. 
1c. Lack, good youth ! pak 
Dou mov'ſt no leſs with thy. complaining, than 
y maſter bleeding: ſay his name, good friend. 
mo, Richard du Camp. If I do lie, and do 
pharm by it, thou 5 85 Gods hear, I hope [ Aſſde. 
ſey' l pardon't. ay you, Sir? i n 
vc. Thy name? 
mo. Fidele. 
xc, Thou doſt approve thy fol the very y fine; 5 
y name well fits thy faith, thy taith thy name. 
lt take thy chance with me? I will not ſay 
jou ſhalt be ſo well maſter' d, but be ſure 
leſs belov*d; The Roman Emperor's letters 
t by a Conſul to me ſhould no ſooner | 
i thine own worth prefer thee : go with me. 
Ino. Tl follow, Sir. But firſt, an't pleaſe the Gods, 
| hide my maſter from the flies as deep 
theſe poor pickaxes can dig: and wen 
th wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha ſtrew*d his grave, 
don it ſaid a century of pray'rs, 
ch as I can, ) twice o'er, TIl weep and ſigh, 
d leaving ſo his ſervice follow you, 
yp you entertain me. 
c. Ay, good youth, 
nd rather Aber thee, than maſter thee. 
friends, 
e boy hath taught us manly es: let us 
d out the prettieſt dazied - plot we can, 
d make him with our NY and partizans 


et 


on 
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A grave; come, *arm him: boy, he is preferr'd 

By. thee to us, and he ſhall be interr'd . , 

As ſoldiers can. Be chearful,, wipe thine eyes. | 
Some falls are means the ber to ariſe, 1 <4 ve 


8 c E N E VIII. 


Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus, 


Cuid. The noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. 
Arv. W hat pleaſure, wg find we cinliſe, to lock it 
From action and adventure? | 
Guid. Nay, what hopßde 
Have we in hiding us? iw way the Romans 
Muſt or for Britons ſlay us, or receive us 
For barb'rous and unnatural revolters 
During their uſe, and ah us after. 
Bel. 08k LE 
We'll higher to the mountains, there Party, us. 
To the King's party there's no going; newneſs 
Of Cloten's 3 we being not known nor muſter'd 
Among the bands may 28 us to a render 
Where we have liv'd: and ſo extort from us 
That which we've done, whoſe e would be death 
Drawn on with torture. 
Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt | 
ln ſuch a time) nothing becoming you, 
Nor ſatisfying us. 
Aru. It is not like) 
That when they hear TY Roman horſes neigh, | 
| Behold their quarter d fires, have both their eyes 
And ears ſo cloy'd importantly as now, _ 
That they will waſte their time upon our note 
To know from whence we are. 
Bel. Oh, I am known _ | oy 
Of many in the army; many years, 
Though uten then but young, (you ſee,) not x work 
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la) That is, take him up in your arms, 
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om my remembrance. And beſides, the K ing 

Lth not deſerv*d my ſervice, nor your loves 5 

ho find in my exile the want of breeding, 

he certainty of this hard life, aye hopeleſs 

o have the courteſie your cradle promis'd, 

utto be ſtill hot ſummer*s'tanlings, and 

he ſhrinking ſlaves of winter, 

Cuid. Than be fo, 

ter to ceaſe to be. Pray, Sir, to th*army ; 

and my brother are not known ; your ſelf 

out of thought, and thereto ſo 0 'er-grown, 

annot be queſtion'd. | 

Arv, By this ſun that ſhines, 

|| thither 3. what thing is it, that I never 

id ſee man die, ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 

t that of coward hares, hot goats, and veniſon? 

ever beſtrid a horſe ſave one, that had 

rider like my ſelf who ne'er wore rowel, 

or iron on his heel? I am aſham'd 

0 look upon the holy ſun, to have 

he benefit of his bleſt beams, remaining 

long a poor unknown. 

Cuid. By heav'ns, I'll go; 

you will bleſs me, Sir, and give me leave, 

take the better care; but if you will not, 

he hazard therefore due fall on me by 

be hands of Romans! 

Arv, So ſay I, Amen! 2 

Bel. No reaſon I, ſince of your lives you ſet e iS 

ſlight a valuation, ſhould reſerve _, | 

y crack*d-one to more care. Have with you, boys. 

in your country wars you chance to die, 

hat is my bed too, lads, and there Pll lye. 

ac kad; che time ſeems long. their blood thinks ſor, 
. 

il it flie out, and new wen! Princes b. born, . 
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A ent 
A Field between the Britiſh and Roman Camps, be fal 
Enter Poſthumus with a bloody handkerchief 


19 5 door; 
Pos rRHUuUuuus. 1 humus 
7 E A, bloody cloth, I'Il keep thee; for I wiſh on 
Thou ſhould*ſt be colour'd thus. You married one : 0 F 5 


If each of you would take this courſe,” how mary 
Muſt murther wives much better than themſelves 
For wrying but a little? oh Piſanio! 


Every good ſervant does not all commands; he Prit 
No bond, but to do juſt ones, — Gods! if you deyengi 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never \ very « 
Had liv*d to put on this; ſo had you ſaved n my | 
The noble Inogen to repent, and ſtruck _ As I we: 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, WM that ti 
You ſnatch ſome hence for little faults ; that's love This loy 
To have them fall no more; you ſome permi , that 


To ſecond ills with ills, each worſe than other 
And make them */dreaded, to the doers thrift, 
But Imogen's your own: do your beſt wills, 

And make me bleſt tobey ! I am brought hither 
Among th* Zalian gentry, and to fight 
Againſt my Lady's Kingdom; *tis enough - 
That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miſtreſs : Peace, 
Pl! give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heav'ny 
Hear patiently my purpoſe, I'll diſrobe me 
Of theſe Nalian weeds, and ſuit my ſelf © 
As dols a Briton peaſant ; ſo Pll fight 
Againſt the part I come with; fo Pll die 
For thee, O Tmegen, for whom my life 
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every breath a death; and thus not known, 
tied. orꝰ hated, to the face of peril 

y {elf PII dedicate. Let me make men know 
valour in me, than my habit ſhews ; 
ods, put the ſtrength o'th* Leonati in me! 
o ſhame the guiſe o'th* world, I will » "oh 


ie faſhion, leſs without, and more within.  [ Exit, 


ner Lucius, Iachimo, and the Roman army at one 
door; and the Britiſh army at another : Leonatus Poſt- 
humus follow ing like a poor Soldier. They march over, 
and go out. en enter again in skirmiſh Iachimo, and 
Polls z be wanquiſheth and ene lachimo, 
and then leaves him. 


Jach. The heavineſs and guilt within my boſom 
akes off my manhood ; I've bely'd a Lady, 
The Princeſs of this country; and the air on't 
evengingly enfeebles me: or could this carle, 
very drudge of nature, have ſubdu'd me 
n my profeſſion ? knighthoods, honours born, 
7 | * mine, are titles but of ſcorn; 

that „Britain, go before 
This lowt, # re exceeds dar Lords, the odds 
o that we ſcarce are men, and you are Gods. Enit. 


[le batte continues; the Britons Ay. Cy mbeline 5 is taten; 
then ver, to bis reſcue, Bellarius, Guiderius, and 
_ Arviragus. 

Bel. Stand, aa we have the advantage of the ground, 
hat lane is guarded : nothing Touts un, but 
he villainy of our fears. 10100 
Cuid. Aru. Stand, ſtand and fight. N We37; 
Enter Poſthumus, and ſeconds the Britons, They rote 

Cymbeline, and exeunt, - 
Then enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Nas. 


Luc, A. boy, aß e troops, and fark thy Ce f 
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For friends kill friends, a0 the differ ſuch | 

As war were hood- wink CC. . | 
Jach. *Tis their freſh fapplics, 0 bo 
Luc. It is a day turn'd ease. or bene 

Let's eie or f. [Exim 
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Wer fart of the feld of Battle 
Enter Poſthumus, and a Britiſh Lord. 
Lord. IAm'ſt thou from where they made the ſtand! 


Paſt J ook e ee a; 
Though you it ſeems came from the wad ON The way 
Lord. d.. | Jpon th 


A ſtop i 
\ rout c 
hickens 
he ſtric 
Like fray 
he life 
Of the 1 
dome fla 
Yer-bor 


Are now 


Poſt. No blame be to you, Sir, for all was 5 loſt, 
But that the heavens fought: the King himſelf 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 
And but the backs of Britons ſeen; all Aying - 
Through a ſtraight lane, the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'ring, having work 
NM ore plentiful, than tools to do't, ſtruck down 
Some mortally, ſome lightly touch'd, ſome falling 
Meerly through fear, that the ſtrait paſs was damm d 
With dead men, hurt behind, and . ling 


To die with lengthen'd mam. hoſe t 
Lord. Where was this lane? a The mo 
Paſt. Cloſe by the battel, Aitch'd, al wall'd with Lord. 

Which gave advantage to an ancient ny A narro 

An honeſt one I warrant, who deſervd Poſt. 

So long a breeding as his white beard came to, Rather { 

In doing this for's country : *thwart the lane, 

He, with two ſtriplings, (lads more like to run 66 

The country Baſe, than to commit ſuch ſlaughter, M 

With faces fit for Maes, . * fairer 7 hear 
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9 84 £ * 80 1 * a 5 5 . 1 | 
on 7 2 B E 1 jo N : E. 2 OT 


han thoſe for preſervation cas d) For ame 

ake good the paſſage, cry'd to thoſe that fled, _ 

har Britain's 7 hart die flying, not our men; 

h darkneſs fleet ſouls that fl fy backwards : fland, 

„we are Romans, and will give you that _ 

ike beaſts, which you Hun heaſtly, and may ſave 

bt to look back in frown : fand, ſtand "Theſe three, 
hre thouſand confident,” in act as many, 

For three performers, are the file, when all 

The reſt do nothing 3) with this word Stand, Hand, 

ccommodated by the place, more charming 

ith their own nobleneſs, which could have turn'd 

| diſtaff to a lance, gilded pale looks _ 

rt, ſhame, part, ſpirit-renew'd ; that ſome turn*d coward 

ut by example (oh a ſin in war, 

Damn'd in the firſt beginners) gan to look 

The way that they did, and to grin like lions 

pon the pikes o'th* hunters. Then began 

A ſtop ithꝰ chaſer, a retire; anon 

\ rout confuſion- thick. Forthwith they flie 

hickens, the way which they ſtoop'd * ; ſlaves,” 

he ſtrides they victors made; and now our cowards, 

Like fragments in hard voyages, became 

he life o'th* need; having found the "4 door open 

Of the unguarded hearts, heav'ns, how they wound! 

dome flain before, ſome dying, ſome their friends 

Ver-born i'th* former wave; ten chac'd by one 

\re now each one the ſlaughter-man of Ay 3 

hoſe that would die or er reſiſt, are ee 

The mortal bugs o'th' field. 

Lord, This was ſtrange chance; 

A narrow lane! an old man; and two ROE 1 
Pot. Nay, do not wonder at it; ho vou are made 

Rather to wander at = things = bows e | 


6 or ee add, or dame) ne ere 
7 hearts 5 age edit na. emend. $ yon are made 
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Britons muſt take! For me, my ranſom's death, 
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Than Y TR 8 by 1 ev 
Lord. Farewel, you are angry. J Eu hat g 
Poſt. This is a . oh noble m ay 50 ; 

To be ith? field, and ask what news, o me! 

To-day, how many would have given their honours 

To 've ſav'd their carcaſſes ! took heel to dot, 

And yet died too] I, in mine own woe charm'd, b Had an 

Could not find death where I did hear him groan, 

Nor feel him where he ſtruck. This ugly monſter, A leg o 

*Tis ſtrange, he hides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, What c 

Sweet words; ? /and* hath more miniſters than we As if h 

That draw his Knives in war. Well, I will find him . 

For being now a favourer to the * Roman,“ N 

No more a Briton ; Pve reſum d again, 

The part I carne in; fight I will no mor 

But yield me to the verieſt hind, that ſhall 

Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the Ahe is 

Here made by th' Roman; great the anſwer be, 


On either ſide | come to ſpend my breath ; _ 
Which-neither here PII keep, nor bear again, 
But end it by ſome means for Tmogen, 

. Poſt. 


Enter two Captains, and Soldiers. RE 


1 cap. Great Jupiter be prais'd, Lucius is taken. Than c 
"rk thought the old man, and his yn were angels. Wl Groan 


1 Goal. 
2 Gt 


2 0% By th? 
a) —— Than to work any. = FFF 1% 
Will you rhyme upon't, 15 e ee 
And vent it for a mockery ? here h ons e e More t 
Tavo boys, an old man twice a boy, a laue, N The Pe 
Preſery'd the Britons, was the Romans bane. cn Then! 
4. Nay, be not angry, Sir. ee op So chi 
Poſt. Lack, to what end? n 
Who dares not ſtand his foe, ru be bis C. CS KY 
For if he'll do, as he is made to dee. ann 
I know he'll quickly fly my friendſhip too. 1 DOeſir' 
You have put me into rhymes. 5 i de 
Lord. Farewel, &c. ot 


(b) Meaning that his oe fend. as 4 charm wbic 7 oteds No ſti 
bim. Warburton. N 


9 or * Britain ; | 2 If 
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2 Cap. There was a fourth man, in a * * 
hat gave th' affront with them. 
1 Cap. So tis reported; 
gut none of em can be found. Stand, who is tr 
Poſt. A Roman, 
ho had not now been drooping here, if ſeconds 
Had anſwer'd him. 
2 Cap. Lay hands on him, a dog! 
A leg of Rome ſhall not return to tell! 
What crows have peck'd them here; he brags his ſervice 
As if he were of note; bring him to th' King, [ Exeunt. 


bi 


SCENE III. 
4 Priſon. ae 


En nter Poſthurnus, and te Gtalers. 


1 Goal, Vo mall not now be ſtol'n, you' v ve locks 
So graze, as you find paſture. ¶ upon you; 
2 Goal, Ay, or ſtomach. C Exennt Goalers. 
Pot. Mo welcome, bondage! for thou art a way, 
I think, to liberty; yet am I better 
Tha one that's fick o'th* gout, ſince he had racher 
Groan fo in perpetuity than be cur d 
By th? ſure phyſician, death; who is the key _ 
T' unbar theſe locks, My conſcience ! thou art fotter'd 
More than my ſhanksand wriſts 3 you good Gods, give me 
The penitent inſtrument to pick that bolt; 
Then free for ever. '1gt enough I'm ſorry? 
So children temp'ral fathers do — z 
Gods are more full of mercy, Muſt ene 
[ cannot do it better than in gyves 
Deſir d, more than conſtrain d; to ſatisſie, 
II doff'\ my freedom; tis the main part take 
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No ſtricter render of me, than my all. 1 
2 If of. old edit. Wark, dl. 
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I know you are more clement than vile men, 

Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A ſixth, a. tenth, letting them thrive again 
- On their abatement; that's not my deſire. | 
For Imoger's dear life, take mine, and though 

*Tis not fo dear, yet tis a life; you coin'd it; 


*T ween man and man they weigh not every ſtamp, Enter 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's ſake; 
You rather mine, being yours: and fo, great powers, ; 
Ik you will take this audit, take this life, | . 
And cancel thoſe old bonds. Oh Imogen! 
III ſpeak to thee in filence.—_ [He en 
$2 . 2 
2 Here follows a Viſion, a Maſque, and à Prophecy, whith 1 5 
interrupt the Fable without the leaſt neceſſity, and unmeaſurabh 
lengthen this At, I think it plainly foifled in afterward; fir 
meer ſboau, and apparently not of Shakeſpear, et Pope, T 
Solems muſick : Enter as in an apparition, Sicilius Leonatus, fathy 
- "fo Poſthumus, an old man, attired like a warrior, leading in hit 
hand an ancient Matron, his wife, and mother to Poſthumus, 
«with mufick befare them. Then * other muſick, follow the tus F. 
young Leonati, brothers to Poſthumus, with wounds as they died 
in the wars. They circle Poſthumus round as he Hes ſleeping. 8¹ 
Siet. No more thou chunder-maſter 
Shew thy ſpite, on mortal flies: T 


With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, that thy adulterier 
Ti „ ges. A a F 
Hlath my y done t but well, 

EY 1 "Wink — —4 3 5 y 

x. - . I dy'd, whilſt in the womb he ſtay'd, 4 
| Attending nature's law. „% OTA TISY FT 
| . | Whoſe father, Fove! (as men report 

Fe , Thou orphans father art: 

| Thou ſhould'ſ have been, and ſhielded him 

From hisearth-vexing ſmart, {© 

Mofh. Lucina lent not me her aid, 
- But took me in my throes, s, 7 

That from me my Poftbumys ripts * 2 

Came crying mongſt his toes, 

A thing of pity 7/7 


"hal 


a 


6.5 Cymbeline's Tent. 


Enter Cymbelide, Bellarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, 


Piſanio, and Lords. 


Tand by my ſide, you whom the Gods have made 


Preſervers of my throne, Wo is ky heart, 


— 


* 


ici, Great nature, like his de, 
Moulded the ſtuff ſo fair; 
That he deſerv'd the praiſe o'th' world, 
As great Sicilius heir, | 
1 Bro. When once he was mature for man, 
In Britain where was he | 
That could ſtand up his n_ 
1 Or 1 obj 1 
n eye of Imogen, that 
Sault dem hi % „ 
Moth. With marriage therefore was he mockt 
To be exil'd, and thrown _ 
From Leonatu:s' feat, and caſt 
From her his deareſt one: 
Sweet Imogen / _ 
Sici. Why did you ſaffer Bebi, 
Slight thing of Tah, 6 
To taint his "noble heart and brain 
With needleſs jealouſie,  _. 
And to become the geck and ſcorn _ 
O'th' other's villainy 2. 
8 2 > A For this, 20 ſiller ſeats we came, 
ur parents, and us twain, 3 
That Ariking in our country's cauſe, 
Fell bravely and were ſlain, 
Our fealty and Tenantius right, 
With honour to maintain. 
1 Bro. Like hardiment Poſfthumus hath 
To Cymbeline perform'd ; 6 
Then Jupiter, thou King of Gods. Ms 
7by haſt thou thus adjourn'd.. TO 
aces for his merits duc 
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That the poor ſoldier that ſo richly + wok rk 
CEE rags ſham'd gilded arms, wh naked ben 


Sici. Th 
is radiant 
et us wit 
Poſt. Sle 
father to 
8 mother, 


Sic. Thy chrpdit window ope 3 look but 3 
No longer exerciſe, 
Upon a valiant race, thy harm 
And potent injuries. 
Moth, Since, Jupiter, our ſon is ; good, 
Take off his miſeries. 


Sici. Peep through thy marble manſion, help, „ 
450 Pelene will ory | p, ll OLA 
To th' ſhining ſyrod of the relt, | 1 jy 
Againſt thy Deity. | Wa 3 
2 Breth. Help, J ier, or we OY wy 2 
And from thy Juſtice flie. | Wb 


lat fairi 
ze not, As 
obler th: 


Jupiter deſcends in thunder and li btning, 3 upon an ea gle; * 
throws a thunder-bolt, The Ghoſts fall on their 2 


1p. No more you petty ſpirits of region low 
1 Beg our hearing; hu ! how — you ghoſts 
Accuſe the thunderer, whoſe bolt, you know, 
Sky-planted, batters all rebellin coaſts | ? 
Poor ſhadows of Eu, hence and reſt 
Upon your never-withering banks of fowers 
Be not with mortal accidents. o ww, thy b 
No care of yours it is, "tis ooh. 
Whom beſt I love, I croſs; to make my viſt 8 
The more delay'd, deli hted. Be content, || Ry 
Your low-laid 4 our Godhead will upliſt: 1 
His comforts thrive, his tryals are ſpent 5 
Our JFovial ſtar reign'd at his birth, and in 1 
Our temple was he married: riſe, and lade! F 
He ſhall be Lord of Lady uogen, 
And happier much by his fiction made. 
This tablet lay upon his breaſt, wherein ee . a tablih 
Our pleaſure, his full fortune, doth cou fine, | 
And ſo away, no farther with your din hy 
Expreſs impatience, leſt you ftir up mine 35 
Mount, eagle, to my palace ch 
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Sici. He came in thunder, his e Jet breath | of. 80 if 
Was ſulphurous to ſmell ; the ho 8 e 
Stoop'd, as to foot us: his aſcenſion 1 tal, A h 
More ſweet than our bleſt fields ; his — bi alled to 1 
Prunes the immortal wing, and cloys' his ber 5 | i the ſad 
As when his God is pleas'd, 1 for war 
. M. Thanks, ooo aerated a bows | 
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pt before ſhields of proof,) cannot be found : 
, ſhall be Pr that can find him, if 
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Sidi, The — deen cloſes, he is mr 1 5 

is r2diant roof: — 2 to be "bow 

et us with care great 2 

Pot. Sleep, thou haſt been a grandſire, and begot. Wis *. 

father to me: and thou haſt created 

\ mother, and two brothers. But, oh ſcorn! 

ne—they went hence ſo ſoon as they were bornz 

\nd ſo I am awake — Poor wretches that depend 
On greatneſs favour, dream as I have done, 

| 1 and find nothi But, alas, I ſerve: 5 8 

any dream not to neither deſerve, . | 

And yet are ſteep d in favours; ſo am 1 

That have this golden chance, and know not 1 

hat fairies haunt this ground? « book| ob rare * 

ze not, as is our fanglec world, a = . 

obler than that it covers. Let y GM: ; 

0 o follow, to be 12 e a 


F f 5 


Hen as 1 me s be fl, Re ON won, evithout feking 
find, and be embrat d by a piece of tender air; and wwhen from 

ch cedar Gall be. lopt branches, which being dead many. years, ſba foal 
fr revieve, be jointed. to the old. flock, and freſvly grow, then Ball 
* end his miſcries, Britain be . . flouriſh in - 
1 dream; or elſe ſuch ſtuff as mad men | 

pue, and brain not: do either both, or nothing + 3 

{enſcles ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch L 1 

ſenſe cannot untie. But what it is, ihe 1 
ation of my life is like it, which I'll * e fa 
ut for ſympath . 5 dee 


Enter ks. 

al. Come, Sir, are you ready for death? | 
N. Over-roaſted rather: ready long age. 

Fu Hanging i th word, 87 if 0u be reay for that, you are | 


12 80 if Dreien, the di pays the 


ual A heavy reckoning for you, Sir, but the comfort 1 is, you ſhall 
auld to no more payments, fear no more tavern bills, which are 
i the ſadneſs of parting, as the procuring of mirth; yon nm; in 
% want of meat, depart reeling with too much drink ; boy. 
; t 
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Our grace can make him ſo. 
BY I never ſaw _ 

Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing: = 

Such precious deeds in one that promig'd daa 

But best ry and poor e any 
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hs ou 1 id too much, and ſorry that you are paid too mu 
tat and I both empty ; the brain 25 devi for being 
— the purſe too light, being drawn of heavineſs. Oh, of this c 
tradition you ſhall now be quit: oh the charity of a penn ny cord, j 
ſums up thouſands in a trice ; you have no true debtor, and credit 
but it; of what's paſt, is, and to come, the diſcharge ; your neck, 
is pen, book, and counters ; ſo the acquittance follows. 
Poft. I am merrier to die, than thou art to live. | 
Goal. Indeed, Sir, he that fleeps, feels not the tooth-ache: bn 
man that were to ſleep your ſleep, and a hangman to help him to be 
J think he would change places ith his W iy look you, dir, 1 
know not which way you 1 Shall go. 
Poft. Yes indeed do I, fellow. 5 
Gaal. Your death has eyes in's head 4 ; I avs not ſeen bin 
ictur'd: you muſt either be directed by ſome that take upon then 
ow ; or to take upon your ſelf that which I am ſure you do 1 
know; or lump the after-enquiry on your own peril ; and hoy 
ſhall ſpeed in your journey dend, I think you'll never return to b 
one. | 
Poſt. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes, to direct th 
the W W Lam going, but ſuch as wink, and will not uſe them. 
What an S knite mock is this, that a man ſhould have the be 
uſe gn, eyes, to ſeek 10 N of blindneſs ; I am ſure ſuch e 
way of winking. 


urther 1 
nleſs I 
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Enter a Meſenger. a 

Me. Knock off his TE... .. bring your Py to the King. 

Poft. Thou bring'ſt good news, I am called to be made free. 

Gaal. [ll be hang'd then. 

Poft. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a  goaler : no bolt for * _ 

x 

Goal. Unleſs a man would marry 2 ows, and beget young f 

bets, I never ſaw one ſo prone. Yet ll conſcience, there are ven 


1 med 
Will ſei⸗ 
Cor. 
Who be 
oſt cri 
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knaves deſire to live, for all he be a Roman: and there be ſome of dean trip 

too that die againſt their wills; ſo ſhould I, if I were one. I ere p 
e, and one mind good; O there were deſolat Cm 
of pres and gallowſes ; I ſpeak 0 my Sams _—_ bt - ng 

& 5 profane _ A 3501555 [54 or, | 
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n. No tidings of hmm AK 

Piſ. He hath been ſearch'd. among the dead and e 

zut no trace of him At 100 

Cym., To my grief, am 0% 60 00 

| 2 heir of his reward, which I will add. [ 

o you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain, 
7 Bellarius, Guiderius, and n 

J whom, I grant, ſhe lives. *Tis now the time 

o ask of whence you are Report it. 
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Cambria are we born, and gentlemen: - fe 

urther to boaſt, were ag true nor modeſt, 

nleſs 1 add, we're honeſt. 

m. Bow your knees, 

riſe my knights o'th* battel ; I create 

Companions to our perſon, and will fit you.. 

With Peer becoming your eſtate. 

Enter Cornelius and Ladies. 

here's bats in theſe faces: why ſo ſadly - 

reet you our victory? you look l. © Romans, 

und not &th* Court of Britain. © To 

Cor. Hail, great King! bas 

o ſour your happineſs, 1 muſt report et 96.1 

he Queen is dead. 5 ine 

Gm, Whom worſe than a phyſician 111 LES 

Would this report become? but I conſider, de 

py med'cine life may be prolodffs yet death | 

Will ſeize the doctor too. How ended ſhe? -. 

Cor. Wich horror, madly dying, like her el, 

Who being cruel to the world, concluded 

oft cruel to her ſelf. What ſhe confeſt, 4 

will report, ſo pleaſe you. Theſe her women 

in trip me, if 1 err; Who with wet cheekaͤas 

Vere preſent when ſhe finiſh'd. 

Cm. Pr'ythee ſay. 

Cor. Fi >, ſhe confels*d ſhe never lov'd you, , only 

fected dn! greatneſs gox by you, not you : . 
ed your roy ty, wife! 3 you place ae. " 

For. VI. Abhbor'd 
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Was as a 


But failing, 


Lady. 


Cym. * /Yer, 
Were not in 1 
Mine eats, that heard her fla 
That thought her like her ſeeming. 
To have miſtruſted her. Vet oh my dangheer!. N 

in me thou may t fayg) 10, 
And prove it in thy ma db A en all in) 
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That it was folly 
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Abhorr'd your perſon. ; 
31 Cym..: She alone 3. * 
And but ſhe ſpoke it 5 1 er 
Helieve her lips in opening it. Rroceed. 
1 daughter, whom, * bore in 
ith ſuch» integrity, 
ſcorpion to her; ſight, 
But that her flight prevented 1 it, 
Ta'en off by poiſon ; 
Cym. O moſt delicate fiend! 
Who is't can read a woman? is there more?. * 
Cor. More, Sir, and worſe, . She. dic e ſhe hy 
For you-a mortal mineral, which being too 
Should by the minute feed on life, and lingring 
By inches waſte you. 
By watching, we 


en Ty to. 5 
C 

| . who i lie, 
ſhe had 


ſhe. ed 
kiſfing: to 


In Which time 
eping, tendance; 
O'ercome you with. her ſhew.:, yes, and in time 
When ſhe had fitted yau with her craft, to work 
Her ſon into;th? adopts 

of; her er 


of the grown : 
by his ſtrange * e 
Grew ſha — 2 deſperateʒ open'd i in e 
Of heav'n and men, her purpoſes: 
The ills ſhe hatch'd were not effeed : 10 
Deſpairing, dy'd. 

Om. Heard you all this, her ehe, 
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Enter Lucius, lachimo, and "Wh SOR bebe 
"0  Paſthuous be Rind, and Imogen. ia 
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bot com'ſt nat, O8, nor fot tribute; that” " 
he Britons have ras'd out, though wich the TM 
f many a bold one; whoſe Kinfmen' have made * 


hat their good fouls may be appeif'd with . : 
f you the captives,; which' Ghr ſelf have granted. " 
think of your eſtate, 77 | 
Luc. Conſider, Sir, ths chin ö War tie day 


ſas yours by cident*' had: it gone with us; 
I 


e ſhouſ@ 115 
r pris ners 


chi the Tword:' But fince the Gods 


ay be ala rarſots,” let it come. Sufficeth, 92.47 
Roman with a "Roman' s heart can ſuffer.- e 
tus lives to think ont. And ſo wee 2 
r my pecuſiar care. This one thing ee . 
will intreat; my boy, a Briyon born, 9771 5 rig 91 
t him be ranfom'd 3 never maſter bad 8 
page ſo Kind 5 Fas, diigent. 
tender over his occaſions, true AA © 
d feat, ſo mit fel Ille; - Jet fis“ ii join of 
ith my 'r&quelt, Whicl'1'ff make bold vf Elin" : 
maya," 0 ih den 88-Briton harm, 
bough he Hatt fer da Nbman. Sa ye hitti, Sir, 
ad ſpare no bloqd beſide. 15 Ft 9 . 
On. Pye ſtrely ſeen h 5 N 50 ER For 5 
s favour i e enden! 
by, thou haſt look*d oy = into my grace, a 
nd art mine dh. LKD] net why, nor Sherefore | 

0 ay, Eibe ic peer 'rhatik thy anaſter, lives 
nd ask of unde! What Boon thou wilt; unn? 
ring my bounty and thy ſtate, III * 1 flvow 11 
a, though thou do demand a FR... Io 
he nobleſt ta en. 8 1 2 
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Imo. 1 humbly thank your Highne fs. 
Luc. I do not bid thee beg my 19 aa bs, 
And yet Lknow thou wilt. „ 
Imo. No, no, alack, __ UL RES 8 
There's other work in hand; 1 ke a an 


Bitter to me as death; your life ad 
Muſt ſhuffle for it elk. JF 


3111 94. 


Lac. The boy diſdains . 3 
He leaves me, ſcorus me: briefly die cheir joys, | ve uy 
That place them on the truth of Wen god. s 
Why ſtands be ſo perplext? _ 9 
"Com, What wouldſt thou, boy ? 179 08 
1 Soy thee more and. more: think more ha Sore 
What's beſt to ask. Know'ſt him thou look?ſt on'? ſpe 


hic 1 
innow- 


Ino. NM 
whom 


Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? thy friend? f. V 
Imo. He is a Roman, no more kin to me, In. 1 
Than I to your Highneſs, who being, form your rf DW Cam 
Am ſomething nearer. 10 b. I 
cm. Wherefore eyelt him ſo? lich to 
Imo. VI! tell you, iy 2 in 7 — 1 you 0 n. E 
To give me ack, A 1 lach. 1 
* Ay, with a ll my. heart, a ments 
lend my beſt attention, "Wars 47 1 dot this 

2 Fidele, Sir. |S = 


Thou n good. youth, my 750 
I. N maſter: wall 1 4 me, Es, 
; [Cymbeline and Imo n 170 


Bel, Is not this boy reviv'd from. den 
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Arv. One ſand Mk 6 
Another 5 /doth not more reſemble,\* han |. 
He the ſweet roſie lad who fjeds and * 10 

7 tr etl 3 4 
 Guid,*'Ey's the ſame) dead thing alive. 3g 

Bel. Peace, - peace, ſee more; he exes us not, oY a 
Creatures may, be alike: were't he, Im ſure 


He would have ſpoke;t' ws 5 ben Un {#44 * * : 


2011 al 8 5 0h TK A 3 Gy 
$6 not more 18 * -.: x 
EEO that ſweet roſie youth . . . 
* 


82 4 . i 
Fidele. What think you ? 8 The ſame 


or: 11 B E LIT NIE. 


Grid. Bur de faw him WE + w See 
B. Be ſiſent; let's ſee” further. 3 nas 17 INF 
Pj. Tis my tniſtreſs—— | aids Bas . 
ce ſhe" is living, let the time run on, 3 0 wc = ” 
7 or had, N end 1 b 291 
175 Come, ſtand thou by our ſide. 
ke thy demand aloud. Sir, ftep you forth, cw chime: 
ye anſwer to this boy, and'do it freely, | _ 
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by our greatneſs and tlie grace of it who 
hich is our honour, bitter torture ſhall . 
* e. truth from falſhood. On, geb to him. REO 
Ino. My boon is, that this gentleman may FD. . 
„hom he had this ring. 1 1 
of, What's that to him) eee One 
ym, That diamond upon your finger ti ng 


dw came it yours EY ; 
Jab. Thou It totture me to leave unſpoken, that ” 
hich to be ſpoke would torture thee. CM PITTS 
Cm. How 2 me? * 5 00 wee 
lach. I'm glad to be confſtfaintd to utter what rot 
rments me to conceal, | By villainy © TA 
pot this ring; *twas Leonatus* jewel, bes, 
hom thou didſt banifh : - and, (which more r may grieve. 
it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er lived © 


wixt ky and fort. Will . hear „mere 7 
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longs to this. © 5 : FC 
err r W186 in 9 2 


r whom my heart 40 blood,” and FE falls } lies 
il * remember—give me leave, I faint 7 
,n. My daughter, what of her? renew th. t 
0 rather thou ſhouldft live while nature will, 
un die ere T hear more: ſtrive, man, and es peak. 
lach. Upon a time, (unhappy Was the Bog Go 
at ſtruck the hour) it was in ans: n 
e manſion where) *twas at 4 feaſt; (dn would”. 
r riands Had been poiſfen d oratiaſt”” © Ka A 
Tho 
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Thoſe which I heav*d to ad ) the 
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Hearing us praiſe our Italy 


For beauty, that harren the ſ welle be 
Of him that beſt. cop] NR To for {{tature," 5; 


an in YC 
The ſhrine of Venus, or ht pight Minerva oft vilel 
Poſtures, beyond hrief nature; [eg 12 "400 nd to be 


at I ret 
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7 wound 
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A ſhop of all the qualities, ch t mann 0 % 
Layes woman for; ,belides,” that hook — LN 
Fairneſs, which ſtrikes th ee 
m. I I ftand On fire. 9 2 . 1 6 12 bell art (ny. 
Come to the matter. uud 65 363 8260 Vo 


ach. All too ſoon I ſhall, 1 50 
hie 


Unleſs thou wouldſt grieve 8 98 Th $ 
(Moſt like a noble Lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover) took his hint 7. Mosi od 91 
And, not diſpraiſing en) be we 3 (+ ö ther 
He was as calm as vir a c! 
His miſtreſs? 1 4 conguc OY 
And then a mind put 254 Y N = 
Were Fart e fone: trülls, or his 4 en 
* us unſpea ing; A 112 e. | 

yn. N s ma * 085. 

Iacb. TE Pra ka gl In ity; there it _ g 
He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 
And "he alone were 8 aß * 2 
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me upright Juſkicer ! * 
r torturers ingenious; it is 1 

hat all th' abhorred things oth* earth amend, 
| being worſe than they. 
hat kill'd thy daughter: villain-like; 1 be... www” 
hat caus da leſſer villain than my ſelf, my why 
lacrilegious. thief,; to dot. 
virtue was ſhe, yea, and ne her felt, —» 

it, and throw, ſtones, caſt mire. upon me... . I 
he dogs o'thi?, ſtreet to bait me: every villain 
wy Poſthumus Leonat | 
lkiny leſd than twas, On ſoagen !“ 


| Queen my life, my wife 
Imogen! 


and 
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en all * "ROY of 's car,) Away to Weiten, 
t Lin this deſign: well may you, Sir, 
member me at Court, where I was . 
your chaſte daughter the wide differeneg 
wixt amorous, and villainous. Being thus Wade, 
hope, not longing, mine ſtalian brain 
an in your duller Britain operate 
oft vilely; for my vantage excellent : . 
ad to be brief, my practice ſo prevail d. 
at I return'd with ſimular proof enough 
» make the noble Teonatus mad, 
wounding his belief in her. renown, - 115 
ith tokens thus, and thus; averring notes 
chamber-hanging, pictures, this her le. © 
h cunning ha w I got it!) nay, ſome fans; 8 
ſecret on her perſon, t > 
t think her bond of chaſtity. quite . 
aving ta en the forfeit; en 
ethinks I ſee him n 
lian fiend! ah me, moſt 1 fool, Ty 
Fregious murtherer, thief, any thing 
dals due to all the villains paſt, in being, 
come ch give me cord, or knife, or e, 


Thou King, ſend our 
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Poſt Shall's have a phy of this? thei om 


| offices 
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FL & 4s. 


| page, 7 their ( 
There lye thy part. [Striking ber, ſde fal imo. N 
Piſ. Oh gertlemen, oh, helps ee ee Bel. M 


Mine and your miſtreſs Oh, my Lows en | 
You neer kilPd Imogen till now——help, hel * 
Mine honour'd Lady —— ' 

Cym. Does the world go round? 

Poſt. How come theſe ſaggers 0 on eb 

Piſ. Wake, my miſtreſs! n bun: 

m. If this. be ſo, the Gods FRY mean hi  firke me 
To death with mortal joy. A 

Piſ. How fares my ſtreſs? 

Tmo, Oh, get thee from my fight; - eee 
Thou gav t me poiſon: 3 rous flow, hence 
Breathe not where Princes are. 

Cym. The tune of Imogennnsnsgn 


here Wa: 
Guid. 
Ino. V 


ink th; 


hrow n 
pg. k 
ill the 
Cym. | 
hat, n 
ilt tho 
Imo. 1 


5 and? 
S | | 
+ $ 1 4 — 


Piſ. Lady, the Gods throw ſiones' of dene. Bel. J 
If what I gave you was not thought by me ou had 
A precious thing! I had it fm e E. m. 
. Cym: New matter ſtill? © | rove ho 
Imo. It poiſon'd me, oils. i e 2 hy mot 
Cor. Oh Gods! t FOILED) C1 Ind. I 


Cm. 
hat we 
gone, 
Piſ. \ 
ow feat 
pon m 
Vith his 
[ diſco 


1 left out one thing hich the Queen confels'd,. 
Which muſt approve. thee honeſt. If Piſanio 
Have, ſaid ſhe, giv'n his miſtreſs that * 
Which I gave him for cordial, dk is e, 
As I would ſerve a rat. 
. What's this, Cirnilius 2 LS ODE. 34 V1 

Or. The ueen, Sir, very oft importun wh _ 
To temper poiſons for her; ſtill 4 
The ſatisfaction of her knowledge, only © 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs” 
Of no eſteem; I dreading that her — 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ſtuff, which being ta'en would fie 
The preſent power of life, but in ſhort time 


* 


5 aan, 1 


r TNN 


| offices of nature ſhould again 
> their due functions. Have you n of 17 
Ino. Moſt like I did, for 1 was dead. 
Cͤæ R 
here was our error. 6 4191 e 09 Aab 8 1 
cw This is ſave s, Booz 1 bluowt 
mo. Why did you throw y your pak Lady * you 


[7 0 Poſt. 
ie arp andinow. 
7 * ber arms about bis ; ne | 
hrow me again. 
Poſt. Hang there like fruit my foul, 1 915 7 
ill the tree die! 15-42 Ve 
hn. How now, my feſh? my child? io 
hat, mak*ſt thou me a dullard in er 7 1 bi A 
ilt thou not ſpeak to-me ? "3483 o 
Ino. Your bleſſing, Sir. 1 Kneeling. 
Bel. Thoꝰ you did love this youth, 1 Nn not, 
ou had a motive for't. [To Guiderius an Ge AY 
m. My tears that fall Y 
rove holy-water on thee! Inogen, 1 4199 x 
hy mother's dead. Ade ach bid 85 
Ino. Pm ſorry for't, my Lord. LAG 231 bak 
Cym, Oh, ſhe was naught ; and, * of here was 
ke we meet here fo range); but her n ür 
gone, we know ahne nor . Dan. | r e 
Pi. My Lord,. 1 ob 
ow fear is from age Tl FIRE truth. Lesch, 55 
Jpon my Lady's miſſing, came to me 7 iT 
Vith his ſword drawn, foam'd at the mouth, and Fiore 
diſcover'd not which way ſhe went 41% 
t was m inſtant death. By accident 10 Al. 4 . Yi 
had a feigned letter of my maſter's s 
ben in my pocket, which directed her he 
Lo ſeek him on the mountains near to gow”. KJ 
here in a frenzy, in my maſter's garments, 8 
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M Lady s honour : Wikis beeansefhn. 
ther Kno ttt 6 
14 Let . 1 on 4 Is 


„the Gods foreſend ! +1; 11 
I would not = good deeds ſhould from. my lips 
Pluck a hard ſentence: pry chee, valisot youth, 
Deny't again. 

Cuid. I've ſpoke it, and I did. it 
n He was a Prince. 
22 A moſt incivil one. The wrongs: he did: me 

Were nothing Prince like; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me ſpurn the ſea, 

Could it ſo roar to me. I eut off's head. 

And am right glad he is ly ates on” 


To tell / the tale of me. 
m. I'm ſorry for the; 
By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, ud muſt 
Endure our law: thou'rt dead.. 
Imo. That headleſs man 
I thought had been my Lord. 
Bind the offender, 
And take him from our preſence. | 
Bei. Stay, Sir King, 230 | 
This man is better than the 3 
As well deſcended as thy ſelf, and hath 
More of thee merited, oe a band of Cltens i q 
Had ever ſcar for. Let his — ge 
1 were not born for 
Why. old ſoldier, |; 
t thou undo the worth — Lnpaid: 
By eg of our: es Ro den 


die fort... . 


I ſlew him there. 
Cym. Marry 


— 


la. Gu 


As good as we? 
. Aro, In that he 
 Cym, And thou 
Bel. We will die all threr, 
But I will es rat ane as. o good 


+hithis tale of mine. 


5 taſting + 0 0 1 ade Wark, 3 


irſt pay 
nd let 1 
s ['ver 
Cym. - 
Bel. I 
re Lari 
hen ſp: 
heſe ty 
ind thir 
hey arr 
Ind blo 
Cym. 
Bel. < 
Im that 
our pl 
e i 
Was all 
Tor ſuc 
ave I 
ould p 
1s you! 
hom 


Tre giv'n out, gf hm! Myrna, bm 
r mine own part-yofold a — MM 
hough bapl yell for you. t Bh 2 * 5811 10% 
Arv. Your dan ger's ours. ent beton 
Guid, And our: good your. 0 07 & Gen el 
Bel. Have at it chen, hy leayx e:: war MW 
hou hadſt, e e a ſubjott, who w was be 


ellartus. 6 I 9013 0 ne 
Cym. What of him? a baniſb/daico 10309 | 

Bel. He it is that hath: - Lyon! bn: (jay ne HAT 
ſum'd this age; indeed a bangt ma, e valent of 
know not how a traitor: s Moos roll m9. 
Om. Take him hence, GAY ht; 1 
he whole world half not fave him, indy > gail 
Bel. Not too hot een 3 Wi 


q 3 3s 1 


nd let it be confiſcate all, ſo-ſoo ini 
s Pve receiwd itt un! 1:5 mode, net e ein 
m. Nurſing of my ſons? H ydnow 1 ON 
Bel. I am too blunt; and lege werner luce: Ait T 
re I ariſe, I will prefer my ſon sm, 30 15 
hen ſpare not the old father. Mighty Sir, 6 fl 
heſe two yauhgqgentlemen that call me e 103 
ind think they are my ſons, are none of mine, 
hey are the iſſue of your loins, my u e 
Ind blood of your hegetting ns Þ 
Cyn, How. my iſſue? [> 
dai Bel. So ſure as you, your Ruder 757 err 

im that Bellarius ham you ſometirne baniſti d; 
our pleaſure was my near oftence, my . 
ſelf, and all my treaſon : That 1 ſuſſer d,. oF 
Nas all the harm I did. Theſe gentle Princes, 9 
For ſuch and ſe they ates) Theſe twenty years 1 born A 
ave I train d up ſueh arta they have, as 1 Wes 
ould put. into them. ir; My breeding was, T 7331 11 1 
Ag Grace knows. Their nurſe: Ewriphile, | an 0 
bom for the theft I wedded, * a T 
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rſt pay me for the marking of thy: fons 45 ung A. 
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220: CTMBEDLINE. 
Upon my baniſhmevt.z'1/ moe d her td, 


L 
as | H vig 5 25 29 
* · [ . . # 


Ino. Ne 


Having receiv*d: the p t before [EQ + 191 ; e got t 
For that which J did then, - 4 Beatings for 1 ve we t 
Excited me to treaſon. Their dear lol 5 1050 t I am t 
The more of you *twas felt, the more it haps ſhen I w 
Uto my end of ſtealing them. Bur, Sir, I ben ye. 
Here are: your ſons again z and 1 muſt loſe on. L 
Two of the — —4 anions in the world. 4, Pe 
The benedict ion. of theſe covering heav*ns * 800 Cuid. / 
Fall on their heads like dew ! for „ oy: nonby nud 
70 in-lay heaven. with ſtats, - 8 85 cr. B 
Cym. Thou weep'ſt, and ſpealet:? 1 v 701 02. 
The ſervice that you three have done, is more ben ſha 


ath to't 
iſtinctio 


Unlike, than this thou tell'ſt. I loſt my children — inal 
If theſe be they, I know not * how to . _ 


A pair of worthier ſons; nt IIa ohe 
el. Be pleas'd a * Inde 20 1 low part 

This gentleman, whom I call Poladexry: | 51 1 1 hy fled 
Moſt worthy Prince, as yours, is true Cari . * 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus, © ow n 
Your younger Princely ſon ; he, Sir, was lap Oda: 
In a moſt curious mantle, wrought by th yang | em ch: 
Of his Queen-mother, caps for en n il ſery 
I can with eaſe — gt & an. 
v 9 Gu 0 wh 
n his neck a mole abe tar, 5 

be win a mark of wonder. "$1021 oo” obj 
Bel Fhivis be 41 : t ho!) N fey ra] 


Who hath upon him ſtill that . amp: _—_ cp 
It was wiſe nature's end in the donation, © al 1:0 
To be his evidence no... 


Mp Cym. Oh, what am I? i | Ka Kh, e het 
A mother to: — ee 1; 
| Rejoic'd deliverance more ; bleſt may you be, ee 
You ma after this ſtrange ſtarting from — 
ou I ” apart 

x this 4 


1 
S * 


. 


0 N BEL —_— 


Ind. No, my Lord: a 

e got two worlds by't. Oh my 

ve we thus met d oh, never ſay h 

t I am trueſt ſpeaker; : Tou call po” 

hen I was but your ſiſter : I, yoke, Nac 26 3 
ſhen ye were ſo indeed, SCE 
Cym. Did you e er meet? 

Arv. Ay, my good Ld 

Guid. And at firſt meeting Ty 
ntinu'd ſo, until we thought ſhed Ge. 

Cor. By the Queen's dram ſhe ſwallow'd. 

Cym, O rare inftint! 047 
ſhen ſhall I. hear alt through? this fierce abridgment | 
ach to't circumſtantial/branches, Whick 7 fo 
iſtinction ſhould'be rich in. Where? how liv*d you? 
nd when came you to ve 0 our Roman captive? 
low parted with your brothers? how firſt met them?” | 

hy fled you from the Court ? and whither? thals” 

nd your three motives to the battel, wih Oy 257 LT 
know not ho much more, | ſhould: be demanded, u at 1 
nd all the other by-dependancte sk 


rom chance to chance : a. not: chore 1 . 8. 4 


* 
, 


Vill ſerve long interrogatories, / dez 22% 12 61990 99 77 
othumus anchors upon magen eb 
ind ſhe, like harmleſs li 8 throws hey eye 
n him, her brothers, ine; her maſter; — 2 

ich object with a wy. y. The unter- chan 

s ſey ally! in all. uit this ground, 
ind ſmoak the temple — 5 our ſacrifices. 

hou art my LEE” 2 well hold thee « ever. F 
Ne [fo lh, 
Ino. You are my father too, and di relieve Mer. un 
0 ſee this gracious ſeaſon. | 2071. 


m. All o'er-foy'd," | 
ave theſe in bonds : kt mech i jp o. 0 
Err they ſhall taſte our comfort. ;- 39/100 on a 
Im, My good maſter, rt W ”_ | ai Thee 


the 9 and whether theſe?,, . old edit, Theob, emend, 
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The power that, L;havd-on. you. cþ to nb 


His skill i in the conſtruction. gf | IH f ry 'T * N * ; 7 ” 
Luc. Philarmonud! N ; 
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I will yet do you ſervice. been eee 
Luc. be vente. bought 
m. The forleng, A lat hae ſs PF 3 nd to thi 

He would, have well A this place a uy god | o pay OL 

The thankipge HAK , * 4311 1 . Ig: e were 


whom 
ath laid 
Hootb. 1 
he harm. 


e LH: ww % 0 
The ſoldier that did company theſe the PT wy 
In poor beſeeming : *twas a fitmEtnt-for 1 + 
The purpoſe I then . e * I was tw / 


. yp r J had you and might! but In ich In 
Have made you faniſhs.. | - i * no Cort v9 chi yet 
Jach, I Fg down again: J l 5h, 0 [ey full accc 


om ſout 


elſen'd h 


bald. He 
Luc. Reac 


But now my heavy conſeience ſinks my knee, 
As then your foros did. Take. that liſe, *beleech you U 
Which I ſo oſten owe: but your ring firſt. 
And hete your bracelet of po ory Princeſs: | 
Thatrever {wore her- faiths .. * 0 1 QF 471 * i EC WG 

P Kneel not to moe: 


i Hen 4 

The malice tow'rds.you,.-to "I ay Lee, Lon | ing, 

And deal with others better. *. VEG 12: 130 2? , * " 

Cym-..Nobly doond:::.. „ 7. 

| $3.4; L * enn; # $444 1 all Po 

We'll learn our freeneſs of 1 al. I 2 and 

Pardon? 8 the word to all. e 1 1 * ee ou Ton 

Arv. You belp'd inis, Ba” . 2100 15 bh Gag 

As you did mean indevd co be our brokers. Ine 

Joy'd are we, that ve, ] d I 

F - W 

Fol. Your ſervants, Princes, Ms di denn 

jA ou 43 214} 34d this moſt 

8 — Poſt. * ſervant; Princes. Lb eee ven ſwering t 

cod my. Lord of Rome, 5 ' known te 

forth” 22 21281 1 „methong he 4 th this m 

Great Fa > upon his eagle 41 1 i i On. Thi 

A to me, with other ſprightly ſhows) 20010 & [42 325 ON orb. Th 
Of mine own kindred. When I wak d, I found ID 


This label on my boſom z, whoſe conalniny 
Is ſo from ſenſe in Hardueſi, that I can 
Make no collection of it. Let kim m | 


many 7. 
d the maje 
— Br 
Gm. By 


93 | , 1 , | my 
#148 Ew Wis OF Wantn 4” * 
„ 


CEFMBELINE 242g 


Cy m. BY Peace We will begin: Coe 
cough t 1 ig we; ſubmit to 0 Dl Dacia. 


nd to the Roman Empire; promiſing, eee 1711 
o pay our wonted tribute, from the which...” n 


e were diſſuaded by our wicked 
. hea juſtice. both on. her, a 
ath laid . cavy DAN 15 


Sooth. T be 810 Fr . 2 EY 
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of 
he harmony #1. is peace : wu e rid. N ng vr. we A 
hich I made wake O Lud bust 


fthis yet ſcarce- cold 


full accompliſhed F 
om ſouth to weſt: on. NI 


eſſen ' d her el. anch in, 


a, 6 $7 


Forth. 278. 1 7 4. 
Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 
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— Read 8. 1 

Hen as a lion's whel, 4 Hall, to himſelf unknown, without feek- 
ing find, and be embrac'd by a piece of tender air; and when 
ma n cedar all be lopt 23 which being dead many 
Irs, fan after rev ve, be Ninted to the ala flack, and freſbly row, 
» ball Poſthumiii 4 PA . N 
peace and plenty. © bs +4 "Lf * Ep * 


ou, _ , 10 


| fortunate, and 


cidelps. 
e fit and apt conſtruction of thy 1 . pul 125 1 
ing Leona tus, doth import ſo much: ag 
ie piece of tender air, "thy virtuous daughter, 
hich we call Mollis Aer, and Mollis Aer 

e term it Mulier : which Mulier I divine 
this moſt conſtant wife, who even now 
ſwering the letter of the oracle, 

known to you, unſought, were clipt about 
th this moſt tender air. 

Om. This hath ſome ſeemin 

tb. The lofty cedar, _— Conbelineys 
ſonates theeg and thy lopt branches point 
ly two ſons forth : who by Bell/arius fol'n, 
rmany years thought dead, are now reviv'd, 

the majeſtick cedar join'd ; whoſe iſſue : 
zz Britain peace and plenty. 5 
Cn, By peace we will begin: Cc. 


| my 


8⁰ vaniſb'd; which. fore-thewd our princely | ea . e7 
Th' imperial Ceſar, ſhould again unite 
His favour with. the radiant ymbelines * PO | 
Which ſhines here in the welt: ODE” IO 
Cym., Laud we the Gods? d one 
And let the crooked ſmoaks clini to their noſtrils 
From our bleſt altars] Publiſh we this pf x 
To all our ſubje&s. Set we forward: _- 
A Roman and a Bib enfign wave 
Friendly together; ſo through Lad town march. 
And in the temple of great Fupizer 
Oar well ratifie. Seal it with feaſts, 2 
Set on there: Neyer wasa war did ceaſe, © 


bloody hands were waſt'd, with fach 4 
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Where 
om fort 
A pai 
boſe mj 
Do, 4% 
je fearfu 
And 1. 
bich but 
Is nou 
e which 
bat ber, 
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4 0 Howfholds, both alike in Dignity, 

In fair Verona, (where we lay our Scene) 
om ancient grudge break to new mutiny, | 
IVhere civil blood makes civil hands emnclean. 
om forth the fatal loins of theſe two foes, _ 
A pair of ftar-croſs'd lovers take their li ife ; 
hoſe miſ-aduventur'd piteous vverthrows, 

Do, with their death, bury their parents frrife. 
e fearful paſſage of their death-mark'd love, 5 80 
And the continuance of their parents rage, 
bich but their childrens end nought coul remove, 
I; now the two hours traffick of our ſtage. _ 

e which if you with patient ears attend. 

bat bere forall miſt, our toil ſhall Arive to mend. 
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E 8 CA L US, Prince of. ven. 1 WET LH 
Paris, a young Noltimun in love with Tulier, 414 Ki 
| to the Prince. 
Mountague, ? Two Lords of ancient  Fanilies Enemies 

Capulet, F each other. 

Romeo, Son fo Mountague. 
Mercutio, Kinſman to the Prince, and friend 15 Romeo, 
Benvolio, Kin/man and friend to Romeo. 
Tybalt, Kinſman to Capulet. 

Friar Lawrence. 


þ 
Friar John. ; 
Balthaſar, Servant to Romeo. 
Page to Paris. 
Samplſc 
= Lac F S ervants to Capulet. ner 8 
| Abraa Servant to Mountague. po 
Apothecary. 
Peter, Servant to the Nurſe.” 
Lad Mountague, Wife to Mountague. 3 
Lady Capulet, Wife to Capulet. | 
Julie iet, Daughter to Ca Pulet, in love with Romeo, 
Nurſe to Juliet. | 
e. 
Citizens of verona, ſeveral men and women relations 10 n 4 8. 
pulet, Mufici clans, e th and other Attendant 3 
vill tak 
e SCE N E, is ajock pinning of the fifth 48, is in Ma Greg. 
tua; _— all the reft 7 the . in and near Vero goes to 
, Por Sam. 
veſſels, 
'The Plot taken from « an Italian Novel of Berl Mounta 
Po e wal 
Greg 


men, 


ROME 


ACT L N 


The Street i in Verona. 


wer Sampſon and Gregs 'qvith fivords end ll, 
two Swan, 56 tbe HOT. > 


I 


Th 1 $a 1 20K. ; 34 19. eb; -, 


rc RY, on my word, well not carry coals. 
Greg. No, for re we ſhould be colliers. 

1 85 I ftrike quickly, being movd. 

Greg. But thou art not quickly moy'dto ſtrike. 


Fan. A og of the houſe of Mountague moves 
. 


ſtand : therefore, if thou art mov'd, thou runn'ſt away. 
Sam. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to ſtand: I 
vill take the wall of any man or maid of Mountague's. 
Greg, That ſhews thee a weak ſlave, for the weakeſt 
goes to the wall. | 


veſſels, are ever thruſt to the wall: therefore I will puſh 


* s men from the wall, and thruſt his maids, to 
the wall, 


Greg, The quarre is beer our maſters, and us their 
men. 


i 3 Sam. 


Greg. To move, i to ſtir; and to be 1 is to 


Sam. True, and therefdre * women, beings the weakeſt 


\, : 
* 
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Sam. 'Tis all one, 1 will ſhew my ſelf a tyrant: wig 
F have with the men, I will be cruel the wy 
and cut off their heads. 
Greg. The heads of the maids? _ 
Sam. Ay, the heads of the aka, or ber maide 
heads, take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. 
Greg. They muſt take it in ſenſe that feel it. 
Sam. Me they ſhall feet while I am able to ſtand: 2 
tis known I am a pretty piece of fleſh, 
Greg. *Tis well thou art not fiſh: if thou hadft, th 
hadſt been Poor John. Draw thy cool, here comes ( 
. houſe of the Mountagues. 


Enter Abram and Balthaſar. * 


. Sam. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I will ba 
tnee, 
Greg. How? turn thy back and rang. | 
Sam, Fear me not, | 
Greg. No, marry: I fear thee! 
Sam. Let us take the law of our ſides: let them 0 


Greg. J will frown as I paſs by, aud let them take 
as hey liſt. 


0 & 


Greg. 
inſmen. 
Sam. 1 
Ar. Y 
Sam. 1 
maſhing 
Ben. | 
phat you 


a „„ 
— OY o 
—— — — — — 


* 
— 


—— — 


"1 
6! 
4 
* 


| 
if 


9b. \ 

Turn the 
Ben, | 
Jr man: 
Jb. 
\; ] hat 
Have at 


Offic. 


Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at ther 
which 1 is a diſgrace to them if they bear 1 S Donn 
Ir. Do you bite your thumb at eus, Sir 8 a 
Sam. I do bite my thumb, Sir. Ent 
Abr. Do you bite your chumb at us, Sir? A 
Sam. Is the law on our fide, if oy . 72 ; 
r 3 
Sam. No, Sir, I do not ba ni thumb at you, dt And 4 
but I bite 1 my n n . 
Greg. Do you quarrel, . a 
Abr. Quarrel, Sir? no, Sir. Mou 
Sam. If you do, Sir, Iam for you 31 fave as % 71, 
| man as vou. _ 
Abr. No better. 
Sam, Well, Sir. 5 | Prii 
; ul Proph 


wy 2 
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CSIC — ——nöÄ 6a 


Rouno ad Jour 231 


25 * Euter Benvolio. WEE: 
Greg. 847 beer here We one of hn maſter's 
ſmen, * 
3 Ves, beter, Sir. _ n LEG Y REIT 1 
Ar. Y ou- _—_ _ A 
dam. Draw, if you ben men. eke — thy 
vaſhing blow. 8 ee fight. 
Ben. Part, fools, put up your . your ork! not 
wat you do. 


f 14,6 


es ( 
Kue Tiba. . 

Tb. What, : art hog drawn among theſe heartle kinds? 

Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 

Ben. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword, 

Or manage it to part theſe men with me. if 
Hö. What! drawn, and talk 6f peace? I hate the word 

«| hats hell, all Monntaguer, oy FE * IKE 

Have at thee, coward. >; rx, 


le thete or y Citizens with hls, 


down! © 


Down with the Capulets donn wich the Mountagies 4 


Enter old Capuler.; in bis gown, 62d Lady Capulet. 


Cap. What noiſe is this? give me my long ſword, ho! 
2 Cap. A crutch, a erutch: why call you for a ſword ? 
A ſword, I fay: old Mountague is ne” ; 
And flouriſhes his blade 1n ſpight 3 


Enter old Mountague and Lady Mountsgue. 
Moun. Thou villain, Capule— Hold me not, let me g0. 
14. Moun. Thou ſhale not ſtir a foot to n a wah 

© Enter Prince. with Attendants, 


Prin. Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to p 
Frophaners of this Ns ned ſtained ſtee 


"ut 


72 Clubs, bills, and partizans | ſtrike ! beat them 
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Will they not hear ? what ho! you men, you beaſts, 
That quench the fire of your' pernicious rage, 

With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins: 

On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands 
Throw your miſ-temper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved Prince. 
Three civil broils, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Mountague, 
Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our lens. 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 

Caſt by their grave beſeeming ornaments, 

To wield old partizans in hands as old. 

If ever you diſturb our ſtreets again, : 
Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace. | 
For this time all the reſt depart away, n 
You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; 

And, Mountague, come you this alſernob, 

To know our further plea ſure in this caſe, 


ed 3X % A 


To old Free- town, our common ee pine rl ' 


Once more, on n pan of death, all men depart. 


12 ' 
91 I \ 364 1 £4 


bog c E N E n e 


La. Shs, Who ſet this ancient quarrel new, abroach? 


Speak, nephew, were you by when it began? 
Ben. Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 
And yours, cloſe fighting, ere I: did — * 3 
I drew to part them: In the inſtant came 
The fiery Tybalt,. with his ſword prepar d. 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his head, and cut the 1 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 
Came more and more, and fought on ot and Part, 
Till the Prince came. 
La. Moun. O, where is Romeo ? ſaw you a to-day? 
Right glad am I, he was not at this fray.” 
Ben. Madam, an hour before the worſhipp'd ſun 
Peep'd through the eien window of the Eaſt, 


Laut Prince and Capulet, &. 
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troubled mind drew. me to walk abroad We 
here underneath the-grove of e 1 ug 
hat weſt ward rooteth from this city ide, ls 
o early walking did I ſee your ſon. =” 
ow'rds him I made, but he was ware of me, 

nd ſtole into the covert of the wood. 

meaſuring his affections by my. own, | +, . 
hat moſt are buſied when they're. moſt Bene, ny 
urſued my humour, not purſuing him: 
nd gladly ſhunn'd, who gladly fled from me: - 

Moun. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen 

ith tears augmenting the freſh morning dew; + 

ut all ſo ſoon as the all-cheering ſunn 
hould, in the fartheſt Eaſt, begin to drag 

he ſhady curtains from Aurora s bed; At 
way from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, + 
nd private in his chamber pens himſelf; 

huts up his windows, locks fair day- light out, 

nd makes himſelf an artificial night. 
ack and portentous muſt this humour prove, 151 0 
Jnleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 
Ben, My noble uncle, do you know the caule? 1 77 
Moun. 1 neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 
Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means? 
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Moan, Both by my ſelf and many other friends 3 _ 1 
ut he, his on affection's counſellor, 18351 4 
to himſelf, I will not ſay how true, | oth i 


t to himſelf ſo ſecret. and ſo cloſe, . 1 ne 


d far from ſounding and diſcovery z N 
$15 the bud bit with an envious worm, 
re he can ſpread his ſweet: leaves to the air, ao 
r dedicate his beauty to the * ſun .. 6 
duld we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 5 
e would as ee. give cure, as Eno | e 
Ne Enter Romeo. wi 3 f 
Ben. See. where he. comes : ſo pleaſe you. ſtep aſide, 1 
I'll 


Lair. 2 old edit. Thirl. e 2 how ; Ks edit. T, beet. emend. 
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Ill know his grievance, or be much deny'd. zeing pu 
Moun. I would thou wert fo happy by hy thy, ing e 
To hear true ſnriſt. Come, Madam, let's away. Bums What is 
Bien. Good morrow, coufin. 80 17 A choak. 

Rom. Is the day ſo young? arewel, 
Ben. But new ſtruek nine. Ben. 
Rom. Ah me, ſad hours ſeem In if ye 
Was that my father that went 1 ſo ad! Rom. 
Ben. It was: what ſadneſs lengthens Romec's hours? This is 3 
Rom. Not having that, which | wing makes them ſhor Ben. 
Ben. In love? Rom. 
Rom. 0 . Ben. 
Ben. Of love? gut ſadl 
Rom. Out of ber reer e I: am in . Rom. 
Ben. Alas, that love, ſo gentle in his view, D word, 
Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proof! Wo fadne! 
Rom. Alas, that love, whoſe view is muffied ſtill, Wl 5": 
Should without eyes ſee path-ways to his 3 /ill!\ Rom. 
Where ſhall we dine? — O me] What fray was here! Ben. 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. Rom. 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love: th C 
Why then, O brawling love! O loving hate ! and in! 
Oh iy thing of nothing firſt create ? wy rom lo 
O heavy lightneſs ! ſerious vanity! 1 5 die will 
Miſ-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming fares 1 Nor bid 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſick health! e ope 
Still- waking⸗ lep, that is not what it is! ), ſhe i 
This love feel J, that feel no love! in this. Thr wh 
Doſt thou not laugh ? 0 N Ben. 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. * uin Rom. 
Kom. Good heart, at what? or beau 
Ben. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. © us bea 
Rom. Griefs of mine own lye heavy in my breaſt de is t 
Which thou wilt propagate to have them preſt _ 
| With more of thine 3 this love that thou haſt ſhewa be har 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 0 1 liy 
Love i is a ſmoke rais'd with the fume of ſighs, 

155 

5 wiſe 


3 will! 


zeing purg d. a fire ſ n eyes, 
Zing vert, a fea — with lovers _—y 
What is it elſe? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, 

\ choaking gall, and a preſerving Iweet : 


| Ben. Soft, I'll go along. N 

\n if you leave me ſo, you do me wrong. 

Rom. But I have loſt my ſelf, I am not here, 

This is not Rome, he's ſome other where. 3 915 

Ben. Tell me in fadneſs, who ſhe is you love. Ira | 

Rom. What, ſhall I groan and tell S 

Ben. Groan? Why, no; 1 | 

but ſadly tell me, ii 45 
Rom. Bid a fick man in ſadneſs make his will— | 

h ſadneſs, couſin, I do love a woman. 

Ben. I aim'd fg near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 


on 


Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is ſooneſt hit. 
Rom. But in that hit you miſs ; 
ith Cupid's arrow; ſhe hath Diaus wit: 
and in ſtrong proof af chaſtity well arm'd, 

rom love's weak childiſh bow ſhe lives unharm d. 
She will pot ſtay the ſiege of loving terms, 

Nor bide th' — of aſſailing eyes, - 


h 


), the is rich in beauty; only poor, * 
That when ſhe dies, with “/ her dies * e l 


or beauty ſtarv'd with her leyerity, 
uts beauty off from all poſterity. | 
die is too fair, too wiſe z 5 too willy fair 
o merit bliſs by making me deſpair ; wit" 
dic hath forſworn to love, and in that vow 
Dc Ilive dead, that live to tell it now. 


| 4 beauty dies hey ſtore . . old. edit. Theob, add. 
5 wiſely too fair, 


Bei 


I 


arewel, my cozen. FEW QUT Kr 


Rom. A righ marks-man z—and he's fair I love. 


ha not be hit 


or ope her lap to ſaint · ſeducing Sold. 4s 5 4 


Ze. Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will Rill live 2 ? 
Rom. She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge waſte. 
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Y ROME O and Juz. 


Ben. Be rubd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom. O teach me how I ſhould forget to think: 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thine ee 
Examine other beauties. 
Rom. Tis the way 
To call hers (exquiſite) in queſtion more: 
Thoſe happy masks that kiſs fair Ladies brows, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fait ; 
He that 1s ſtrucken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treaſureof his eye · ſight loſt. 
Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſſing fair; 
What doth her beauty ſerve but as a note, 
Where I may read who paſt that paſſing Fair? 
Farewel, thou canſt not teach me to forget. 


Ben. I pay that doctrine, or elſe die 1 in debt. (Eu 


SCENE. u. 


Euer Ga puſet, Paris; and Servant, 


1 4 And Mountogue is bound as well: as 1, 

In penalty alike; and *tis not hard 

For men ſo old as we to keep the peneb. ” © 
Par. Of honourable reck*ning are you both, 

And pity *tis you liv'd at odds ſo long: 

But now, my lord, what ſay you to my uit? 
Cap. But laying oder what I . before: 

My child is yet Stranger 1 in the world, | 

She hath not "ff the change of fourteen years 3 

Let two more ſummers wither in their Pride, 

Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſo early made: 

The earth hath ſwallowed all my hopes but her. 

But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, es 

My will to her conſent is but a part; 

If ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice 
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yes my conſent, and fair according voice: ; 

his night, I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, 

hereto I have invited many a gueſt, 

ch as I love, and you among the ſtore. 

ne more, ? /o*th* welcome makes my number more. 

t my poor houſe, look to behold this night | 

ath-treading ſtars that make dark heaven light. 

uch comfort as do luſty young men feel, 

hen well-apparelPd April on the heel ä 

df limping winter treads, even ſuch Gelight 587 ER] 

\mong freſh female-buds ſhall you this MM” 15 

herit at my houſe; hear all, all ſee, _ 

and like her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: 

hich on more view of many, mine being one 

ay ſtand in number, though in reck'ning none. 

ome go with me. Go, firrah, trudge about 

hrough fair Verona, find thoſe perſons out 

hoſe names are written there, and to them ſay, 

My houſe and welcome on their pleaſure ſtax. 
Exeunt Capulet and Paris. 

Ser. Find them out whale names are written here? It 

z ritten, that the ſhoemaker ſhould meddle with his yard, 

and the taylor with his Jaſt, the fiſher with his pencil, 

nd the painter with his nets. But I am ſent to find thoſe 

perſons whoſe names are here writ, and can never find 

what names the writing perſon hath here writ. I muſt to 

tte learned. In good time. | 


Enter Benvolio and Romeo. 


Ben, Tut, man! one fre burns out another's burning, | 
One pain is leſſen'd by another's anguiſh ; 
Turn giddy and be help'd by backward turning, 
One deſperate grief cure with another's anguiſh: 

Take thou ſome new infection to the eye, * 
And the rank poiſon of the old will di. 
Rom. Your plantan leaf is excellent for that. 
Ben. For what, I Pray thee! ? 


| Rom. 


7 moſt. 
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| Rom. For your broken ſhin. 
5 Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad? 
| Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a mad man is: 
Shut up in priſons. kept without my food. 
Whipt and wormented; and —— Good. en, good {4 
o W. 5 [Ta the Gert * 
Ser. God g good-een : 1 pray, Sir, can you read? 
Rom. Ays mine own fortune in my miſe 
Ser. Perhaps you have learn d it age book: but, 
pray, can you read any thing you ſee? _ 
Rom. Ay, if I know the En and the language, 
Serv. Ve ſay honeſtly ; reſt you nyo: 2 3: 
Rom. SO fellow, I can read. 


[He reads the letter.] 


8* gnior - Martino, and bis wife and danghters: Count A 
ſelm and his beauteous fifters ; the 725 widow of Vit 
vio; Signior Placentio, and his lovely neices ; Mercuti 
and his brother Valentine; mine uncle Cop, his wiſe al 


daughters ; my fair neite Roſaline, Livia, Signior Valenti, 
and bis coufin Tybalt; Lucio, and the lively Helena, 


A fair aſſembly ; whither ſhould bey a come! \ 4 
Ser. Up. 

Rom. Whither ?_ 

Ser. To ſu pper do on bout Lag HP OY, 28 
Rom. Whole 7 
Ser. My maſter 's. 

Kom. Indeed I ould have — 7 you that before. | 
Ser. Now I'll tell you without asking. My maſte i 

the great rich Capulet, and if you be not of the houſe of 
Mountagues, I pray come "and K craſno a _—_ of wine, 
Reſt you merry. LING 
Ben. At this den ancient feaſt of oui, 
Sups the fair Roan: whom thou 5 lov'ſt; 1 
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Wit 
8 Tm. Whither ? to ſupper 


Serv. To our houfe . lad: v7 Warb. emend. 
9 cruſh 


\ 


1 
ih all ch admired beautics of Peron, | 


mpare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 
d will make thee think thy ſwan a crow. 
dom. When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains ſuch falſehood, then turn tears to fires ; 
d / thoſeꝰ who often drown'd could never die, 
Tranſparent hereticks, be burnt for liars! _ 
e fairer than my love! th? all- ſeeing ſun 
ver ſaw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. 
Ben. Tut, tut, you ſaw her fair, none elſe being by, 
r {lf pois d with her {elf in either eye: 

in thoſe cryſtal ſcales let there be weigh'd 
ur */Lady-love\ againſt ſome other maid 

at I will ſhew you, ſhining at this feaſt, 
Id ſhe will ſhew ſcant well, that now ſhews belt. 

Rom, I'Il go along, no ſuch ſight to be ſhewn, 


u to rejoice in ſplendor of mine own. [ Exeunt. 
Wh | | | | 3 3 


8 77 V 
*  Capuler's Houſe, 
Ener Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. 


SN of Le arti 3 
Nurſe, Now, by my maiden-head, (at twelve years 


q d forbid —— where's this girl? what, Juliet! 
Ne, „ er Juliet. 
8 7:1. How now, who calls? 


rt, it 5 bag hon 
. Madam, I am here, what is your will? _ 
BY Le. Cap. This is the matter —— Nurſe, give leave a 


| theſe 2 Lady's love... old edit Theob. emend. 


hither and with unattainted ee... 


. Cap. Nu, where's my daughter? call her forth 


1) I bad her come; what, lamb! what, lady-bird! 


while, 
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with the dug. Shake, quoth the dove-houſe — 


ane er ES 994, i See 


\ py 2 


24 Aber err wel 
while, we muſt talk id ſecret; nurſe, come back a ag upon 1! 


have remembred me, thou ſhalt hear my counſel: e: 2 
know ſt my daughter's of a pretty age. ch my 
Nurſe. Faith, I can tell her age unte an hour ard 


La. Cap. Shes not fourteen. 
Nurſe. Pl lay fourteen” of my teeth, (and. yet 10 7. An 
teen be it ſpoken, I have but four,) ſhe not four re. | 
how long is it now to Lammas-tide? - ou was 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 

' Nurſe. Even or odd, of all days in the your, co ve my 
Lammas- eve at night ſhall the be fourteen. Suſan andi 
(God reſt all Chriſtian ſouls) were of an age. Well, Mme to! 


ſan is with God, ſhe was too good for me. But as I fi w ſtand 


on Lammas-eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen, that ſhall oF»). It i 
marry, I remember it well. Tis ſince the earthqul 
now eleven years, and ſhe was wean'd, I never ſhall ſo 
get it, of all the days in the year, upon that day; fo 
had then laid worm- wood to my dug, ſitting in the | 
under the dove-houſe wall, my Lord and you were the 
at Mantua ray, I do bear a biain”” Bit as 1 fa 
when it did taſte the worm-wood on the nipple of my du 
and felt it bitter, pretty fool, to ſee it teachy, and all \ 


lat you: 
e vaſiar 


no need I trow to bid me trudge ; and ſince that time i 


eleven years, for then ſhe could ſtand alone, nay, by =“ Cap 
rood, ſhe could have run, and wadled all about; for eve urſe, . 
the day before ſhe broke her brow, and then my husbang-” Caf 
(God be with his ſoul, a*'wasa merry man, ) took up ü ful, II 
child; yea, quoth he, doſt thou fall upon thy face? d "2 m 
wilt fall backward when thou haſt more wit, wilt thou no Y 
Jul? and by my holy-dam, the pretty wretch left cryin 1 
and ſaid, ay; To ſee now how a jeſt ſhould come abouſ dr. N 
I warrant, an I ſhould live a chouſand years, I never ſhoul 
forget it: Wilt thou not, Jule, 1 N lag 7 12 ns 
fool, it ſtinted, and ſaid, ůũ·¶nꝓꝓ. 
La. Cap. Enough of this, I pray thee hold thy peace Vol. 


Nurſe. Ves, Madam; yet I cannot chuſe but laugh, to ili 
it ſhould leave crying, and ſay, ay; and yet 1 dun 


Yds N «| 
AN 
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| upon its brow a bump. as big as a ung cockrel's 

eb v Dok 2 and- 1 cried TR Yea, 

h 8 usband, fall upon thy face? thou wilt fall 

kward when thou comeſt to age; wilt thou not, Jail? of 

tinted, and ſaid, ay. ä 

Tul. And ſtint thee too, I pray thee, nurſe, ſay I. 

urſe. Peace, I have done: God mark thee to his grace, 

ou was the prettieſt babe that &er I nurſt, - 

I might live to fee thee married once, 

ave my wiſh. 

. Cap. And chat ame marriage is the very a 

ume to talk of. Tell me, daughter Juliet, 

w ſtands your diſpoſition to be married? _ 

74]. It is an honour that I dream not of. 

urſe. An honour ? were not I thine only nurſe, _ 

ſay thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat, [you 
Cap. Well, think of marriage now 3 younger op 

in Verona, Ladies of eſteem, + | 

e made already mothers. By my count, 

as your mother much upon theſe years 

at you are now a maid, Thus then in brief, 

e valiant Paris ſeeks you for his love. _ _ 

urſe, A man, young Lady, Lady, ſuch a man 

all the world —— Why, he's a man of wax. 

i. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower, 

* Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very flower. 

Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris love? 

72 PII look to like, if looking liking move. 

no more deep will I indart mine eye, 

ar your ſar. gives ſtrength to make 1 it fly. 

Enter à Servant. 


der. Madam the are come, D ſerv's up, 
vu cal d, my the 42 ask'd for, the nurſe curſt in 


* 


t, I beſeech you „ LZreunt. 
Vol. VI. yas, wha 8 CE N K 


— you 1 
Cap. We follow thee. Juliet, the County ſtays. 


. Go, girl, ſeek happy nights to happy days, 


pantry, and-every thing i in extremity ; ; 1 mo hence to 
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* Street befire cle, 8 Hoy | 7 E 


Or ſhall we on without 
Ben. The date is out of ſuch proli 


Roxcno/ and bene, 
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Enter Romeo, "Mercutio, 3 with . or x 
Masters, Torch. bearers, and Drummer. 


Hat, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our ex: 


apology ? 4 
xity. 


We'll have no Cupid hood-wink*d with a ſearf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted' bow of lath, _ 
Scaring the Ladies like a crow-keeper. 

Nor a without-book. prologue faintly ſpoke 
After the prompter, fore our enterance. 
But let them meaſbre us by what they will, 
We'll meafure them a meaſure, and be gone. ; 


With nimble ſoles, F haye a fo 
So ſtakes me to the ground I cannot moye. 


Mer. Give me a caſe to put m viſa XL 
A viſor for a viſor: what fwd 1 ae . 


Rom. Give me a torch, Tam not for this ambling, 
Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muſt have you dane! 
ou have a 


oul of lead 


Rom, Not I, believe me; 


What curious eye doth quote deformities? 
Here are the beetle-brows ſhall bluſh for me. : 


Rom. Atorch for me. 


Let wantons, light 1 heart 


Tickle the ſenſeleſs ruſhes with their heels; 
For I am proyerbꝰd with a grand ſire _—_ 


I'll be a candle-holder, ue look dec wer b 


| e 1 11 
(a) EW und lod W Eyes 


iii, al 3 N A . 


The game was ne'er ſo fair, andi am dove, 


£ 5 F * 


Se 


Mer. Tut, dun” s the mouſe; the conſtable 5 Oy on a word ; 
3 for . — | | x 


. * 
\ 2 * „ a iS 
1 0 2 1 


In the fe 
Drawn w 
\thwart 
er Wag 
The cov. 
The trac 
The coll 
er whi 
er wag 
ot half 
rick fr 
er Chat 
ade by 
Time ol 
And in 1 
hroug 
Der col 
Ver lay 


R 1 A 0 . 210% iir. af; 
dreamt a dream ie Nb WO 
Mer. And fo did I. Ip 
Rom. Well; what was yours? 7 
Mer. That dreamers often lie, 
Rom, —— I bed aſleep; þ while they do dream 
| things true. 
Mer. O then I ſee Queen Mab hath been with you. 
he is the */fancy*s* mid-wife, and ſhe comes 
n ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone 
dn the fore-finger of an alderman, 
Drawn with a team of little atomies, 
\thwart mens noſes as they lie aſleep : 
er waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners legs; 
The cover, of the wings of graſhoppers; ., 
The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 
The collars, of the moonſhine's watry beams; 
er whip, of erieket's bone; the laſhy of film; 
er waggoner a ſmall grey- coated gnat, 8 
ot half ſo big as a round little worm, 
rickt from the lazy finger of a maid. 
er chariot is an empty hazel- nut, 
ade by the joyner {quirrel or old grub; 
Time out of mind the fairies coach- makers: 
And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night, ect! 
hrough lovers brains, and then they dream of love: 
Yer courtiers knees, that dream on curtſies ſtrait: 5 
Ver lawyers my whe ſtrait com on fees: ies 
n 0 over 
f thou art dun, „elt draw FR ſrom the _— 
Ir, fave your reverence; love, wherein thou ſtickeſt 
By _ ears: Poon 5 burn ah . *. 
Ay, | 
Mer. I en 5 Sir, Ne ly. 


ebe. dur 11 re by night, Fe lam im auge by day. (24 9 
ake our good hg: oF” judgment fits 
Five times à day, ere once if her Tiger Wits. by 1. i 


Rem. And we mean well in going to ail * 
But *tis no wit'to go. 


Mer, Why ? may one a7 18. 
Rom. I dreamt a dream, c. 


4 Fairies . old edit. Harb. emend. 
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OC''er ladies lips, who ſtrait on kifſes dream, 
Which oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweet · meats tainted are. 
Sometimes ſhe gallops o'er a lawyer's noſe, 

And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit: 

And ſometimes comes ſhe with a tith-pig's tail, 
Tickling a parſon as he lyes aſleep; 

Then dreams he of another. benefice. 
Sometimes ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 

And then dreams he of cutting foreign thegass, 
Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, 

Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon 
Drums in his ears, at which he ſtarts and . 
And being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or „ 
And ſleeps again. This is that very Mab 


That plats the manes of horſes in the night, 8 der. V 
And cakes the elf. locks in foul fluttifh hairs, 
Which once untangled, much misfortune bodes. 2 Her. 
This is the hag, when maids lye on their backs, ens har 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bear, 1 Ser. 
Making them women of good carriage: ng 2 7 MEup-boat 
This, this is ſhe ——_ nga.» f 9070 
Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, ce; n Suſas 
Thou talk'ſt of — 8 0 Hens an! 
Mer. True, I talk of dreas 2 Cer. 
Which are the children of an idle . ie. 
Begot of nothing, but vain phantaſie, | ought f 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air, | 2 Ser 


And more unconſtant than the wind, who wooes | de brisk 
Ev'n now the frozen boſom of the north, 
And being anger'd puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the dew dropping ſouth. - 
Ben. This wind you talk of blows us from our ſev; 


E 


Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 1Ca 
Kom. fear, too early; for my mind miſgives yo 
Some conſequence, till hanging in the ſtars, Unplag 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date © wi = 1 
4 1 IId un 


5 This is e 5 
6 We 


ROMEO * "Jy 


ich this ni che revels; and expire the term 
fa deſpiſed life clos'd in my breaſt, 

ſome * forfeit of untimely death. 

t he that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 

rect my ſuit ! On, luſty grncemen,” 

Ben. oe drum. 

_ [They march about the eke, and Exeunt. 


* 
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1 8 7 6. Yen / © 
4 Hall in Capuler's Houſe. 
Enter. Servants with napkins. i 


Ser, WW Here s Potpan, that he hel ps not to take away! £ 
he ſhift a trencher! he ſcrape a trencher ! 
2 er. When good manners ſhall lye all in one or two 
nens hands, and they unwaſh'd too, *tis a foul thing. 
1 Ser. Away with the joint - ſtools, remove the court- 
p- board, look to the plate: good thou, ſave me a piece 
f march-pane; and as thou loveſt me, let the porter let 
n Suſan Grindſtone, and Nel}. —— Anthony, and Pot- 
ban | 
2 Ser. Ay, boy, ready 375 
18er. You are look d for, call'd for, ask'd for, and 
ought for, in the great chamber. 
2 : Ser. We cannot be here and there too ; z Cheerly, boys; ; 
0 brick a while, and the longer liver take all. e 


. . N KE. VII. 


Enter all the Gueſts and Ladies bh the nen 


1 Cap, $7 Gentlemen, welcome. Ladies chat have 
your — Ge : TR 
Unplagu'd with corns, well Wie a 80 with you. 15 oy 
Ah me, my miſtreſſes, which of you all | 
Will now deny to dance? She that makes dainty 


23 


—_—_— 


mm 


6 Welcome, Gentlemen. 
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ll ſwear hath corns; am I come near ye 57 fler a 
Welcome all, gentlemen; I've ſeen the 29 ow by tl 
That I have worn a viſor, and could tell \ ſtrike 
A whiſpering tale in a fair Lady S ear, . Cap. W 
Such as would l : "tis gone; "tis gone; tis gone! 9. U. 
[Muſick plays, and they dana "lain | 

More light, ye knaves, and turn the tables up; o ſcorn: 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. Cap. Y 
Ah, Sirrah, this ynlook?d for ſport comes well. 7b. T 
Nay fit, nay fit, good couſin Capulet, (ap. C 
For you and J are paſt our dancing days: e bears 
How long ist now ſince laſt Four ſelf and 1 nd to fa) 
Were in a mask ? | o be a 
2 Cap. By'r Lady, thirty y r would r 

1 Cap. What, man! *tis not ſo much, is not 0 much lere in r 
Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, herefore 


Come Pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 
Some five and twenty years, and then we mask'd. 

2 Cap. Tis more, tis more; his fon i is elder, Sir: 
His ſon is thirty. 

1 Cap. Will you tell me that J 
His ſon was but a ward two years ago. 

Rom. What Lady's that which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder Knight? | 

Ser. I know not, Sir. 

Rom. O, ſhe doth teach the OPT to ie u digt; 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 
Like a rich jewel in an #2hiop's ear: 
Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear! 
So ſhows a ſnowy. dove trooping with crows, 
As yonder Lady o'er her fellows ſhows, _ 
The meaſure done, I'll watch her place of ſtand, 
And touching hers, make happ my rude hand.” 
Did my heart love *till now? er! it, fight 3 
I never ſaw true beauty till this eee ee 

5. This by his voice ſhould be a Mountague. 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: what! dares the flave 
Come hither cover'd with an 1 antick > Ss 


is my \ 
hew a fa 
\n ill- be. 
Tyb, It 
PIl not e 
Cap. I 
& quiet, 
make 
Yb. E 
akes n 
will wi 
ow ſee! 


(a) — 
"hat, go 
im | the 
ou'll not 
 ou']] ma 
Tou will 
Jb. W 
Cap. G 
Lou are a 
This trick 
ie quiet, 
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\ fleer and ſcorn at out ſolemnicy ? ? 
ow by: the ſtock and honour of my kin, 

o ſtrike him dead I hold it not a fin. r 
Cap. Why, how now, Kinſman, wherefore ſtorm you ſo? 
b. Uncle, this is a Mountague, our toe : 

villain that is hither come in Þpight, 

o ſcorn at our ſolemnity this: Tedd 5. 

cap. Young Romeo, ist? 

Tyb. That villain Rome. 
(ap, Content thee,, gentle. © eon, let * alone, 

e bears him like a portly gentleman: _ _ 

nd to ay truth, Verona braps of him 

0 be a virtuous and well-govern'd youtb. 

would not for the wealth of all this town 

ere in my houſe do him diſparagement. 3y 
herefore be patient, take no note of him 
is my will, the which if thou reſpece. | 
hew a fair preſence, and put off theſe bon, 

in ill beſeeming ſemblance of a feaſt. 

55. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a Sue. 

Il not endure him. „„ t 

Cap. He ſhall be endurd..s 

e quiet, or (more light, more light, * ſhame} 

ll make you quiet What? cheerly, my hearts! 
505. Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting, 
akes my fleſh tremble in their different n 

vill withdraw; but this intruſion ſhall, 

ow ſeeming, ſweer, convert to bitter gall. ell 
i 4 92 | | Rom. 


a) ——He ſhall be endur'd. 

at, goodman-boy——l fay he ſhall. . Go ag. 
Im | the maſter here, or yon? go'to=— Wan e 
ou U not endure him! God mend _ ſoul, 

oll make a mutiny among m eſts ! 

Tou will ſet cock- "hoop | you deco man 

55. Why, uncle, tis a — 

Cap. Go to, go to, 

Ou are a ſaucy boy——iv't ſo indeed? _. Vo 
lis trick may 22 to ſcathe you; I know what.” 2 4 
Ke quiet, c. 


mea 


1 


[0 
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Rom. If I prophane with my unworthy hand Ju 4 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle 7 fine“ "be" this, 
My lips two bluſhing pilgrims ready ſtand, 


To ſmooth that rough touch with a render 115 Nurſe. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too e. W 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; Nurſe. *. 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims hands do couch, Jul. W 
And W e to palm is holy palmers kiſs. Nurſe. | 
ve not ſaints f „ and holy palmers too? Jul. Ge 
2 Ay, pilgrim, lip t they muſt uſe in prayer, y grave 


Rom. O then, dear e 
They pray; grant N ith turn to deſpair." 
Nurſe. Madam, your 1 craves a word with you, 


| Rom. What is her mother?” . z Abe 0 Ws 0 early 
Nurſe. Marry „ batchelor, 5 e | odigiou: 
Her mother is > Lady of oh houſe, - 03.5 2 . hat I mi 


And a good Lady, and a wiſe and virtuous. 
I nurs'd her daughter that you talk withal : . 
I tell you, he that can 1 on * 1 1 of p l LN, 
Shall have the chink. 4 . = wo Rf 
Kom. Is ſhe a Capulet ? FUN 
O dear account! my life is my foeꝰs Gebt. 
Ben. Away, be gone, the ſport is at the bel. 
Kom. Ay, ſo 1 fear, the more is my — 
Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to 5 
We have a trifling fooliſh . quet to ards, * 
Is it &en ſo? why then, I dank you all. 
I thank you, honeſt gentlemen, good "Op 
More torches here——come on, 'then let's to hed, 


ea — turn to deſpair. 0 
Ful. Saints do not move, yet Tomes A — * 
Rom. Then move not while my prayers effect I take 2 
Thus from my lips, by thine my ſin is purg d. bebe ber. 
To Then have my lips the fin that they, took, 
om. Sin from my tie O treſpaſs ſweetly Wo 
Give me my fin a OE 
ul. You kifs een th' book F 


7 in . + . old edit. Warb. ia. 
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„ hog By E wes les. | AO 
IExeunt. 


W hither, nurſe. What is yon a genteman? 

"i, The fon and heir of old Tiberio, © © 

44, What's he that now is going out of door? 
Nurſe. That as I think is young Petruchio. 
Ju. What's he that hang here, that would not W 
Nurſe. I know not. 

Jul. Go ask his name I ih be Hed, 

grave is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurſe. His name is Romeo, and a Mountague, 
de only ſon of your gu enemy. 

Jul. 71 only ove ſprung from my only hate! 
bo early ſeen,” unknown; and moths too late; 
odigious birth of love it is to me, 
hat I muſt love a loathed enemy. 

Nurſe; What's this? what's this? 

Jul. A rhime I learn'd een no, 

f one I danc'd withal. [One calls within Julie, 5 
Nurſe. Anon, anon —— 


me, let's away, the ſtrangers all are gone: \[Exeunt, | 


Enter Chorus. 


(bo, Now old deſire doth on his death bed bo, 
And young affection gapes to be his heir: + 
at Fair for which love groan'd fore and would die, 
With tender Juliet match'd, is now not 8 5 10525 
V Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, . 
Alike bewitched by the charm of Jooks : | 
t to his foe ſu 4 he muſt complain, | 
And ſhe ſteal love's ſweet bait from fearful hooks. 
ng held a foe, he may not have acceſs: - 
To breathe ſuch vows as lovers uſe to Cana 55 
d ſhe as much in love, her means much _ « 
To meet her new beloved any where: wh ui 2011 
paſſion lends them power, time means to wr, 5 
np e g extremities with, extream (ſe. bs x {lens 
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N gat were 

4 ll Hog 15 e See, ITY £1 ht is neſt anc 
8 Euer Romeo alone. e e 0 I ; 2 Oh 

0 ROMEO. 2 . rer - be oo 

"ANTI re den wy Beit i here?! LEY 
Turn back dull earth, and find thy center out. I u will 
Ener Benvolio with Mercurio, „ d wiſh | 


Ben. Romeo, my cauſin Romeo 4 
Mer. He is wiſe, s field. 
And, on my life, hath Koln kim Vene to bed. 
Ben. He ran this way, and IP Ws _— wall | 
Call, good Mereutio. 4 ( ſeek h 
Mer. Nay, IH conjure two, — 047 
Why, Romeo.! . humours | madman t tens: 1 lover! 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a Sigh, 
Speak but one Rhime, and Fam foiefied. 
Cry but Ah me couple but love and dove,” 
Speak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her pur-blind ſon and ler, 
_ (Young Abrabam.® Cupid, he that ſhot ſo true, 
When King Copbetua 0 the maid ) 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he's "moves" uot, 
The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure bien. 0 
I conjure thee by Raſaline's bright eyes, 
By her high fore- head, and her ſcarlet 1 
By her fine foot, ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the — there adjacent a i 
That in wy | oats: on a rn , e ee ny 
This, obabl — een: 74 Ven FY din the 
. Bere 72 to of pan; rene upd 2 2 
9 moveth 


iſe, fai 
ho is a 
at tho 
not he 
er veſta 
d none 
e ſpeak 


* 
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2-1, And if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

er. This cannot anger him: twould anger him 
\ raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs* circle, e 6 WG LOG, 
ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
il ſhe, had laid it, and conjur'd it down; 
at were ſome fp Tpight. My invocation is 
neſt and fair, and in his miſtreſs* name. 
onJure only but. to raife up him. 1 
zen. Come, he hath hid himſelf among theſe trees 5 
be conſorted with the hum' rous night: | 
nd is his love, and beſt befits the dark. © 
Mer. If love be blind, loye cannot hit the 245 
w will he fit under a medlar- tree, | 
d wiſh his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit 5 
hich maids call medlars, when they laugh alone 
zo, good night ; I'll to my e 
is field - bed is too cold for me to crank 1 
me, ſhall we go? : a oy cyan 
hen. Go then, for tis in vain 1 
ſeek him here that means not to 5 be found, beat i 


2 1 5 , = «3 
. * 2 * 2 5 x 
— — — 1 1 


. * * * n. 
N r Garden 


Enter Romeo. 


TE jeſts at ſcars that never felt a wound—— 

L But, ſoft ! what light thro! yonder window 
It is the caſt, and Juliet is the ſun! I breaks? 
| Juliet appears above at @ window. 
le, fair ſun "and kill the the enyious moon, 

bo is already ſick and pale with, 1 

at thou, hey naid, art far more fair than 
not her maid ſince ſhe. is envious: 2 

er [rel livery. is. but ſick and green, 3 

d none but ools do wear it; caſt it of — _ 

e ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays __— what of that? 


z _ 
* 4 * * 


N 
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Her eye diſcourſes, 1 will anſwer it — = > 


I am too bold, *tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks 3 ahi 7 
Io of the faireſt ſtars of all the heay n, hos 5 
Having ſome buſineſa, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres till they i return... 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head? _ 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars, 


Rom. 1 
ll me b 
encefort 
Jul. 

0 tumble 
Rom. E 
know ne 


I name, 
As day-light doth a lamp; her eyes in heav'n ue it 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 101 it v 
That birds would ſing, and think it were not night: 7. M 
See how ſhe leans her. cheek upon. her. hand! that to 
Q that I were a glove.upon that n 1 t thou 
That I might touch that cheek! Rom. 1 
Ful. Ah mel! | Jul. H 
Rom. She ſpeaks. 5 | he orch⸗ 
Oh, ſpeak again, Gright angel, for thou art the 
As glorious to this night, being o'er my. head, any o 
As is a winged meſſenger from heav n. Rom. V 
Unto the white upturned wondring eyes or ſtony 
Of mortals that fall back to gaze on him, nd what 
When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, herefore 
And fails upon the boſom of the air. J. I. 
Jul. O Romeo, Nomeo, wherefore art thou Ron" Rom. 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: han twe 
Or if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, nd I arr 
And PII no longer be a C apulet, . Jul, I 
Nom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? [4148 Rom. 
Jul. Tis but thy name that is my enemy: nd but t 
! /Thou'rt not thy ſelf ſo, though a Mountague." life v 
What's Mountague? it is not hand, nor * han dea 
Nor arm, nor a any other 12 Jul. B 
What's iff a name? that which we call a roſe we Rom. 
By any other name would ſmell as ſweet. 4 Foy lent n 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo calld, am no 
N Retain that dear perfection which he owes, $ that v 
Without that title; Romeo, quit thy name, would ; 
And for that 1 name, 8 is no part of tes, Jul. 1 


Take all my ſelf. N 


1 Thou art thy ſelf, though not a nn. 
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Rom. I take thee at thy word: 
al me but love, and Vl be new. bapiis d, 
* th I never will be Romeo. 
L What man art thou that thus decreend in ae 
1 bleſt on my counſel ? | 
Rom. By a name. 
know not how to tell thee who La am: 
u name, dear ſaint, is hateful to my ef. 
wſe it is an enemy to the. | 
ad I it written, I would tear = ward.” | 
Jul. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 
that rongue's. utter ing, yet I know the ſound. - 
n thou not Romeo, and a Mountague? 
Rom, Neither, fair faint, if either thee diſlike, 
Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me, and wherefore? 
he orchard walls are high, and hard to climb, 
d the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
any of my kinſmen find thee here. 
Rom. With love's light wings did Lo'er-perch ack erat, 
or ſtony limits cannot hold love out, | 
nd what love can do, that dares love attempt: 21 1-45 
herefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. 
Jil. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee., of 
Rem, Alack there lyes more peril in thine eye, 
han twenty of their oi look thou but ſweet, F p 
nd I am proof againſt their enmity... ... 4 
Jul, I ar not for the world they ſa w thee here. 
Rom, I have night's cloak to hide me from their eyes, 
nd but thou love me, let them find me here; 
life were better ended by their hate, 
an death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 
Jul. By whoſe direction found'ſt thou out this place 32 
Rom. By love, that: firſt did Ran me to enquire 5 
lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes: 
am no pilot, yet wert thou as far 
$ that vaſt ſhore waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 
would adventure for ſuch merchandiſe. 
Jul. Thou knoy'ſt the mask of night is on my OM 
c 
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Elſe would a maiden bluſſi Bepaint my check” 2 
For that which thow haſt Beard tie ſprak t6-night, 
_ Fain would I dwell on form, fain, Km den 

What I have fp6ke—- but farewel compliment: 
Doſt thou love me? I know thou wilt fay, ay, 

And I will take thy word yet if thou Fear, 
Thou may'ſt prove * at Wes e . 
They ſay Jove Jauglis. Oh gentle 

If thou doſt love, n 1 faithfully 

Or if thou think 1 ary too quickly i, 

I'll. frown and be p , and fay May, 

So thou wilt woe :" bur elſe riot for ehe world. 

In truth, fair Monnagur, 1 am too fond; 

And therefore thou may'ſt think my Raviour light: 
But truſt me, gentleman, VII prove more true, 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confeſs, 
But that thou over-heard'ſt, ere I was Ware, 

My true love's paſſion therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath 10 diſcovered. - 

Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I W 
That tips with filver all theſe fruit - tree 8 | 
Jul. © ſwear not by the moon, th* inconſtant moo 
That monthly changes in her circled oth ; 
Lieſt that thy love prove likewiſe vatiable,”. 

Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? 7:7: 
Jul. Do not ſwear at'all's e 
Or if thou wilt, ſwear by thy grins [TY 
Which is the God-of my Kolatry, | 
And I'll believe thee. a > "ahi 07 1 

Rom. If my true heart's love 

Jul. Well, do not ſwear—altliough 1 pri in "ti 
I have no j * of this contract to- night; 


ind folle 


come, 
do beide 
lo ceaſe 


It is too raſh, too unadvis d, too dice, L0-morr, 
Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe to he” 5 Rom. 
re one can ſay, I Aghtens . ſweet, good night! Jul. 7 


Thi s bud of love by ä breath 


2 love 


* 
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May prove a beaureous flower when neue we meer: 

ome to thy heart; as that within my breaſt! 

Rom. O, wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied? 

Jul. What ſatisfaction cant thou have to-night? _ 
Nom. Th' exchange of thy love's. fairhful vow for mine. 

Jul. I gave thee: 0" before thou datt requeſt 11: 
And yet I would: it were to give again love? 

Rom. Wouldſt thou withdraw it? for what purpoſe, 
Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again, 
ud yet I wiſh but for the thing e e e 

y love. Aden che: more: I give to thee, THY 

he more I have, for both are infinite: 

hear ſome/noiſe within; dear love, adieu: 7 

: [Nurſe calls abb. 
= good nurſe Seer Mouintague, be Ges 35 
but a little, I will come again. 2 
| Row, O bleſſed, bleſſed night! I am afraid 
ing in night all this is but a dream, 
Too 8 ſubſtantial. 
a 1 yo. 


Re enter Juliet abou ZF & 


Jul. Three webs dear Romeo, anll goodnight indie: 
f that thy bent of love be honourable, . We 
[hy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to-morrow, "oy 
dy one that III procure to come to thee, 1 
here and what time thou wilt perform "the rite ; 1 44 
ind all my fortunes at thy foot Pl lay, IN 
ud follow | thee, my it Joni, throughout the world. 

| [Within : Madan. 

come, 8 if thou mean ſt . 

do beſeech thee [Within Madam. ] By and Nr ro 
o ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me HY N 
Lo-morrow will I ſend. NI 415 2 ee : 3 
Rom. So'thrive my Ria aut i . ee 
Jul. Ahead eie good! night! | {aha ew 

om. 


2 lis : 4 
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Rom. A thouſand times the worſe to want thy light; 
Love goes tow'rd love, as ſchool-boys from their books 
But love n alen towards ſchool vu LION looks, 


7 «tops 1 
| 4+ 6 Sad ob 


ter J uliet again. 


wy Hiſt! Kues hiſt! O for a falkner' g voice, 
To. lure this Taſſel-gentle back in 5 
Bondage is hoarſe, — may not ſpeak aloud 
Elſe would I tear the cave where Echo lyes, 

And make her airy tongue more hoatle than mine, 
With repetition. my Romeo. . 

Rom. It is my love that calls upon my name; 
How ſilver- ſweet ſound lovers tongues by _ A 
Like ſofteſt muſick to Sr e 50 

Jul. Romeo 

_ Rom, My ſweet! / » 

Jul. At what a clock to-morrow 1 8 
Sball I ſend to thee? - „ Kc 

7 . 1 7 e a ry then 
Ful. I will not fail, tis : — 
I have forgot why 1 did call thee Er. 

Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. I ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill ſtand there, 
Remembring how I love thy company. 

Rom. And [ll till ſtay to have thee. Kill forges 
Forgetting any other home bar this. 

Jul. Tis almoſt morn * would have thee eg 

A yet no further than a 7anton's Ya, 
| That leu it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poo * in his twiſted gyves, 
ey k thread _ TTY 
So loving-jealous of his 4 . 

Kom. 1 would I were I IBAE LK HAAR 
Vet I ſhould kill Ts wick — 5 er ing. 

Good night, godly night! Parting, is ſuch wert forron 
That 1 tall Good night, till it be morrow. he 
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; help to crave, and my, dear hap 1 tell. dee, 


244 41 2 4 2 44.4% 9 183 If: 


—— — — 


f 


s c E Wis III. : 
" $5116) Monat Se N 


4 Mienen. 
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Enter Friar 1e mE 15 uten '% 


8 40 9 (Gg 


beck' ring = caftern clouds rar 675 bs | 
nd darkneſs, flecker'd. like a drunkard 0 1 
zom forth dayꝰs oe og made by 77 2 tas Pore 
ow cre the ſun advance his. S 2 8e 40 114 nad T 
he day to 58 and ae s. gank dew. to , ? | 
muſt fill up this. oſſer cage of; ours won. rio a0 * 
ich baleful wesds, and . . 
be carth, that's, nature's mother, is her Fn. 
ſhat is 2 burying graye, chat is her y 
nd from her, ene of. 129 op met word! 
Ve fucking on her natural boſom find: (er ei | 
if y for many virtues excellent. RY ct 
lone but for ſome, and yet all 22d) | 191 nod evict T 
) mickle is the powerful grace, that hes, 2 no 219 07 
plants, e ſtones, and their true qualities. 8 1 
or nought ſo vile, that on the earth doch lives, 1, 
t tot the earth ſome; ſpecial good doth give: 
Jor ought ſo good but, ſtrain d from that fair wk ob 
volts, ſim: true birth ſtumbling on . | 
ntve it {elf turns vice, being 7. 
ometime by action 's dignihed. | 
thin the infant rind of this ſmall flower Tt 
viſon hath reſidence, and medicine power; 110 : 
or this, beit ſmelt, with chat ſenſe chears ak jo parts, 
105 . lays all ſenſes with the hear! 
'OL, | 1 


* 
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Two ſuch oppoſed foes ehcamp them ſtill 
In man, as well as 3 Grace, and rade Wills | 
And where the wt mayo redominatit, + 


Full-ſoon the canker death eats up that plant. 
| b any " 0" Romeo: We 
Rem, Good - morrow, father ! 
Fri. Benofdicite C © 
What early tongue ſo wet Luis n mine ear * 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, + 
So ſoon to bid cogr, to thy be: 
Cars keeps his watch in every d Ur $ eye, 
And where care lodgeth, ſleep will never bes | 
But where-unbrhiſed youth with ynſtuſe brains 
Doth couch his Rate there golden ſleep doth . 
Therefore thy earlineſi doth Dae CN 
Thou art 5 by ſome diſtemprratures - 
Or if not 16, then here I Hit it Att. Wo len! 
Our Romeo hath not been in bed to- night. Term 5 
Rom. That laſt is true, the ſweeter reft'w 
Fri. God pardon 1 waſt thou with Noſa ale 


With Roſaline, oven father? no. 


J have forgot that name, t'name's Woe,” | 
Fri. That's my good fo x byt ie where ha thou been . 
Rom. I tell thee ere thou A8 it me 8 
J have been feaſting with mine enemy, 
Where on a ſudden one hatt wounded me, 
That's by me wounded; both gur rene 
Within thy Help and holy phy ſiek les; 
I bear no hatred, bleſſed fot RR 
My interceſſſoh likewiſe ſteads my foe. Lee = 
Fri, Be plam, good ſon, and Loitety : in thy a, 
Riddling confeſſion finds but riddling ſſiriſt. 
Rom. Then plainſy know my heart's dear love is 11 
On the fair daughter of rich Capuler 1" e oh 
As mine on hers,” fb hers is ſet on min 
And all cotnbin'd; fave what thou muſt Schbie 
By | poly marriage: When, Ad Where, and 4 1 


hou and 
id art tl 
omen n 
vom, —＋ 
ri. Fo 
dom. A 

. Ne 
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Te met, we wood, and made exchange of vow, 
11 tell tler ug WE Pals; 3 But this I 25 e 
hat thou conſent to marry us to dag. 
Fri. Holy faint Francis, what a change is here! 
Riſaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 
> ſoon forſaken ? young mens love then les 
ot truly ibotheir hearts; but e 
f Maria: what a deal of brine | ke 
b waſt'd thy ſallo cheeks for Roſaline ?' © \ 
oy much ſalt water thrown away in watts, N 
ſeaſon love, that of it doth not taſte? p , — 
* not nor 1 ſrom heaven cars —_ 
by old groans'ring ancient eas :; 
«or upon thy A perry Or doth fit wart . 
an old tear that is not waſh'd ff yet. 0 01 2212 
cer thou waſt thy ſelf, and theſe woes t bias, Ne 
jou and theſe woes were ll for Roſaline. 
d art thou chang?d ?- pronounce: this ſentence th 
omen may fall, when no ſtrength in en 
m. Thou chidd'ſt me oft for loving Roſline. 
i. For doating, not for loving, 2 mine. 
un. And bac me bury love, 
Not in a grave EY, 
* one in, ahother out to have. 
um. I pray thee, chide not: ſhe whom I love now 


T* for grace, and love for love allow: 
er did not To. | 


ni. Oh, lie ke well - e 

love did read by rote and could not dell. 
an; young waverer, come go with . 
ne reſpect PI thy alliſtant be: 


a 


hen 


t; this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
un — = ur hoyſhold-rancour to pure love. 
et a let us hence, I ſtand on ſudden hafte, 


2 Wiſdya and flow 3 they ſtumble that run falt. [Exe 
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de Street. 
25 1 9701 20908 udo 7 
* Benvolio and Mercator 
Mir. Wwe: the devil Should this Romeo pe? camel 
| mot home to-night 2; F̃ 3 
* Not to his. father's,,:I ſpoke With his man. 
er. Why, that ſame pale Hard-bearted wench, t 


Kale, torments him ſa, that he will: ſure run mad 


Ben. Tybalt, the kjnſaan to gd ae, io a 


letter to his father's houſe. 1 te a. 


Mer. A challenge nm fe ed fave uad 50 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. 
Mer, Any. mn that, can write, may — 3 {ett 
Ben. Nay, he wil Apſmer.the- lecter's maſter, bor 
dares, being . dared... 51 No rut Rind $031 


Mer. * poor Dan he is already dead! ta 
with a white wehch's black eye, run through the car x 
a love-ſong, the very pin of his heart cleft; with the 
bow-boy's Va Bag: and is 9 a VR to encou 
Salt? 7 k on 6H 7: 4 1 1. ey © 

Ben. Why, Chat is Pal? © Dem wot 

Mer. More than prince of Eon Oh, he's 
courageous captain of compliments; he fights a 
ſing prick-ſongs,. keeps time, diſtance; and propo 
reſts his minum, one, two, and the third in your boſ 
the very butcher of a ſilk button, a duelliſt, a du 
a gentleman of the very firſt houſe of the firſt — 


cauſe; ah the immoral ee then pany pet 


* — | 
Ben. The what? 1 


Mer. The pox of fuch antick, lifoing, "affected 
talies, 228 new tuners af Accents eu! 3 


* 


| (a) Tybatt = avas the name dey I « Cat of whom ſome fam 
evere related in ela ballads; 45 ' Grimalkin was anolber. 


hat Pe 


Mer. 
„h 
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” 1 Bade 4 very, tall, man -g v god 
ore Why, is not this a lamentable thing, _ 
re, that we ſhoild be thus aflifted with theſe ſtrange 
ies, theſe faſhion-mongers, theſe purdarnez;mwy's,. who 
and ſo much qu the ne form that they,cannor fit at caſe 
1 the old bench, 0 their bones, their bones 4 Dax 
Enter Romeo: 440 pad 
Zen. Here eomes Romo: o: ant boon off wo 
Mer. Without his roe, like a dried leads 30 O neh; 
:(h, how art. chou fiſhed?" Now-iheofor d the numbers 
ut Petrarch: flowed in: 'Caura:xo>his Lady was but a 
tchen-wench z (marry ſhe had a better love tb berbyme 
x) Pile v Gy, 0 Cleopatra ivigypfic, Helen and Hero 
dings and harlots; Thishe à grey eye or for buti3 I noꝰ]0W 
the purpoſe; Signior Romeo, Bonjour . there's a French 
mat; pas French * R gon _ 
| om. 


8 —— 2 ——to your Torch flop. You gave us us the — filly Jaſt 
icht. A 

Rom, What pan did I eie y * 29: 4s OY N 
Aer. The Mp, Sir, the ſlip: can can You. nat eoncei e e e jb Fy 5 "A 
Rem. Pardon, Mercutia, any buknels was great, and in ſuch a 'cals 
mine, a man may arne i ne for e mat 
Mer. That's as much as to ſay, ſuch a caſe as youre onſralns 8” | 
han to bow in the hams F 3644-3 % 469 20127 of 30t 1d fi + RY : 
A Meaning to curtſie. 4 31 1 e 1 50 Ken. AS . A 


Mer. Thou haft moſt kindly hit it. 1 11 25 oy vt dl 
4 Rem, A moſt courteous expoſition. 10 an {iow 3 7 
| — Nays Lam the very pink eme. bg * 
0 | Mower. in Jen fra 3h fv Wn O oh. 
bose 19 43 an . 


An. W x.thin Þ wy pamp well flower'd; | 4.4; rank 1 


Mer. Sure wit follow me this jeſt; now, "al thou, haſt worn: 
kt thy \Pumpsrhate when the fingle TEN pig f 


om, ©-fingle-ſol'd 6ſt. ave as. 16 U 617 


F< for. the fingleneſs l 1 age 27 Au 85 | "Ry 
ed Mer. Come e us, 1 Ben vylio, my wh wins; 32 92 
Ms (har, ar e, 1 1 Als 4 | U ne ts 1 

| fy Ei yigs mods ©) ene 
fam 3 not... 91 e ee e 
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Sb Hub bikenie) m bo find Sing node uts 
W 8 4 | 7 
, . a * 4 * a 0 * A ne 
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Run "Here's good . «fail WHT 

Ney. TWo, ee e ene ſinock, 1 

Nurſe. Peter a ng Us ha i * | 

Pet. _ FE SS rout 

Nurſe. My fan, Parr. 58 

Mer. Do, good Peter, — er 
e. See, * 936: 3 15 

"Narſc:: each i pete 

Mer: Goch ye good den, fair gentleworman, -. 

- Nurſe. 4s it good den? 580 20:4} it; 
Mer. Fis no lefs, tell you: for ut derer hv 
che dial is-now upon the prick of non. 
Nurſe. 8 :you! what a man are nr 
Rom. One, grntlewoman, dkat God hach made, h un 
_ ſelf o mar. 


Nurſe. By my trot, iis wall Gd 2 


Mer. Nay, if our wits fun” the wild-gc 
thou haſt more of the wil e of 
I have in my whole five. Was 1 | 

Rom, Thos waſt never wich me at any 
Fe 8 x for that > al dy 

er. I will bite thee e ear 
Rom, Nw, ee by the 1 * 3 
er. Thy wit is 5 very W ſwceting. 

It is yp moſt ſharp ſaw 5 5 

Rom. And is it not well ſerv*d in e 

Mer. O here's a wit of chevril, that — a jc a 
to an ell broad. 

Rem. I ſtretch it out for that word broad, which addad 0 the yo 

thee far and wide a broad Nee 

Mer. Why, is not this better,  groaning fo 
Now thou art ſociable z now art thou | 
art, by art, as well as by nature; for this driveling ta 5 
natu n N rr 

Ben. Stop there, | SIS BA v4.70 

Mer. T Ap ry, me to f in my 

Ben. Thou wouldſt ele have 1 
Mer. O thou art deceiv'd, I weld by els made it 1 for 2. 
come to the whole depth of my tale, and meant indeed to occup) 
* no longer. 


| Roo; ud Jorinr. 263 
th: 1 er WM ONE 125 tell me where 1 I [ may 


EF Fou Ronies will be older 
= 170 oy ound kita, Ar, be was whet you ſought 
Lam Uh E Saw name, for fault'o balk. 


is N 411 


5 . 3 


rſt, Ye p l. eee 
Eee 

ery well took, 185 wiſely, nw. ee, a7 
r. If you. be he, Sir, e IX 2 S RIG 
deſire forme confidence with you. 
Ben, She will indite him is ihe ha. 8 097 
Mer. Abawd, a bawd, a bawd. So ho! 2 
* will 44 come to your farher's ? 3 25 to dis | 


Nom. Iwill follow you. . Lf, „ «ITE 
Mer. Fatrwel, ancient adj: 
wewel, lady, lady, lady. NE Wach h Benvolio; 


mar Nurſe, pray y Sir . at ſaucy. mercha was this 
onal hl Photo = 1p 10 hear” himſelf 
% Rom. dleman, nurie, t oves ear mſe 
uk, and will peak mote in A minute, than he will ſtand 


1 ag fpak thit ft ron tak ki 
urſe, An a ſpeak n again me, e hi 
Own as a? were luſtier wy 0 ing is, and twenty ſuch j 7 
dif I cannot, I'II find 15 that ſhall. Scuryy knave, 
am none of his 10 07 3 * am PONG of his kains- mates. 
dd thou muſt ſtand hy too, and every knave to 
le me at his p boi: © [7p ber Man. 
Pet. I ſaw ue 712 at tis TOO Li if 1 had, 
188 il 1 | arrant mM 


t 10 


fy 


haſt th * 
Mer No Been, 895 e ina lenten s 0 is fome- 5 


I i 420 4 TY 


70, Dahl abe 
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I-dare dra rw 2 1 Nr nn, LAS Tk call i in 
good quarrel, and the law. on, my ſide. ,,_ ee, ood. 
TE Now, afo * od 17 | ſo yext, "that's 
art about me quiyers — 99 knavet Pray 1 
ir, a word: and as I told y you, my young lady bid) mi 
enquire you out; what ſhe bid me fay, 1 Will kee toh 
ſelf but firſt let me tell ye, if ye 17 r int 
fool's paradiſe, as they ſay, it W. 15 a. very eh Kinde 
behaviour, as they ſay, for the; c. 0 Pig Joung 
and therefore if you ſhould. deal. Jouble, wk Wich her, try 
it were an ill thing to DF to ady gentle RY wortjan, 4h Nurſe 
very weak dealing, 2 Wan x for tl 
Kom. Commend. me to 6c lady and miſtreſs. I prot je hath | 
ite thee . 1 
Nurſe. Good heart, and i' faith T will, tell ler; as much 
Lord, Lord, ſhe will be a joyful, woman. 
Kon. 2 / hat wilt thou-tel ker, nurſe?” cho dot 10 
N. Twill tell W S thar you do prot 75 "which, 
1 en, Bil her Jeri 1 offer. r e 
Rom, Bid ber deyiſe me means to e 125 b 
afternoon, 
And there-the ſhall at friar Lawrence. cell , 
Be ſhriv*d 8 uche here is for thy. 5 5 we” 
-_, Nurſe. N 1 Sr, not à penny. 135 „ 
Kom. Goth, I fay,you ſhall. 7% 
_. Nurſe, This OSU Sir? well, the aides be Mie 
© Rom... And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the Fehr nal 
Within this hour. my man ſhall be wih the ö 
And bring thee cords made like a tackkled ſta If Hoc | Wea 


mar 


* 


Which to the high top-gallant of my Joy” "UT 3 

Muſt be my ha. ie fecfet night. i. the 

Farewel, be truſty, and I'll quit x #1 pal. v9 Niving: 

| -» Nurſe. Now, God in heaxn bleſs thee | hat Eye Si Theres 

| Rom, What ſayeſtthouz my dear nurſe ? Ind ther 

" Nurſe. Is your man ſecret? did you ne er hear fo, | Now is 
Two may keep counſel, putting « one away? | 

Rom. 1 warrant thee my man's as true as ſteel. 


Nun N 


Ks U en 
Nurſe. Welz Sig my tniftreſs: is che, Greetelt lady 


is a noblemalfitttö un, one Pult du Gold gin 


board; bur ſue, Bed ſoul; ba as Hove dee 4 toad, 
cry toad, d. ſee Him: 1 anger heriforhetimes,” and rell 
r that Paris is the properer man; but N 


ben I ſay fo, ſhe looks as pale as any clout in the varſal 
4 ed. Doth non roſemary an and Romeo dee n both with a 
mer? weg 361 77 gamaa ot boo) O 
0 Rom. An, nur, what of chat p both: wit an R. 


Ah, mocker f that's the dog's name. IR is 
1 I know it. begins with ſame other letter; and 


bat it would ee good wo hear Rena n mes ! au, 
muß 


| Va; þ bes 6 1 ates en dd Ni | 
g * brimes. e 5 
et. 
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half an hour ſhe promis'd' to return. b YOY orig 14 0 
erchance <a him That's not fo + Wi 
Oh, ſhe. is lame: 4 loye's heralds ſhould N 
Nhich ten Uther faſter glide than the ſun- beams, 5 
Iiving back ſhadows E lowring Hus. cud jt 
5 do nitible- piiorr d hve draw love, 50 
nd therefore huth due wind wi Cupid wings. N * ae 
Now is the uh ori the ; hmoſt hilt ab V 1 0763 5 1 
Denn en Lain Of 
4 R. is for thee Noz I know it begins with aqpcher better, 4 
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Ws Lord, derben twis a 4ittle prating thing — 0, | 


ge hath the * — ſententious of i it, of y you and r oſen 17. 6 
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Of this eee 1 2 All twelre 
Are“ three long hours te 5 ele 
Bey to po ct n yowbſul ee 
She'd be as ſwift in motion as a 

My 8 ber o my net br. 
And his to "Py Fs 


2 


d M wit n, 5 ' 
o God, ſhe canis What 8 ALS | 
' Haſt thou met with him? ſend . 


© 9 52 Peter, ſtay at the gate. er this the 
Jul. Now, good feet _ 1 5 I ece-for 
;ord, why ook ſt thou ſadd !; J. H 
Nurſe. I am a weary, Jet me reſt a while 3 Nurſe. 

| Fy bow my Hones ake, what 4 jaunt have Thad! et Jul. 1 
ul. N thou hadſt my bone — 1 15 news: Nurſe. 


"I come, I pray thee ipeak «- 

Nurſe Give me ſome Aqua vit e. 
Fal. I thy news good or bad? anſwer nf 
* r Tl ſtay the circumſtance: 

Let mebe ſatisfied, is t good or bad? 

Nurſe. Well, you have made a 4. choice yo 
know not how to chuſe a man: Romeo / no, not he! 
though his face be better than any 1 yet his legs er 
cel all mens, and for a hand and a foot, and a body, the 
they be not to be talk d on, yet they are paſt compare 
Ne is not the flower of couxteſie, hut I warrant him 
entle as a lamb — Go thy ways, wench, ſerve God 
hat, have you dined at home . 

Jul. No, no — but all this did I know before: E 
What ſays 25 dauer e, what of that " 
have ti 


Nurſe. Lord, how 7 head akes 5 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 


My back a bother be my back 50 back 
Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me 3 ING 
To catch my death with jaunting up a down. 77 


Jul. P faith, Tam ſorry Eaton art ſo Wl 
5 Is 6 and yet 


Spee 


* 


RON nll J orn. 


et, feet, Wert tore, tell me, Whit "ſays in) love | 
Nurſe Your love lays like an honeſt Oey,” 
da courteous, and à Kind; and a handſome,” 
d I warrant a virtuous! — Wwhere'is you weder: 2 01 
7u. Where is my mother? why, — 825 
here ſhould ſhe be? how odly thou e iz 
ur love ſays lite an pr potency: N 8 : 
ure is your mi he-? wh our | i gh 
Nurſe. O, Go@'s Lady dear, 1 plot ef 
you ſo hot? marry come up, Tron, INDE BN 
this the poultis of my aking e A I 17 5 
eroe· for ward do your meſſages e e en 
Jul. Here's fack a coil; come, what A RS © 
Nurſe, Have you got kave to go to ſhrift to-day ? 
Jul, 1 have. 


t = ure. Then hie you hence to friar Lawrence cell, 9 
„eere ſtays a husband to make you a wife. True 
os comes the wanton blood up in your checks, | 01 . 


bey Il be in ſcarlet 7\fraitway at my M1 ! 
e you to church, I maſt another way, 25 [77 
o ferch a ladder, by the which your love BY 2 


yot luſt climb a bini un bon, when i it is dark. 
he Wn the drudge and} toil in your delight, 
ou ſhall bear the burthen ſoon at IT. * 
the „ to dinner, lie you to the cell. 
are Gul Hie to high nene mak, farewell 
N l 0342 Nile ii r 
| 117 : 125 4 era Þ 1 A 1 
. 22 * * E * 
el "The Monaſtery. | 
Auer Friar Lawrence and; Romeo; 12 
85 finile the heay' ns upon this {© 7" eg 
That after-hours with forrow chide us not! 1 i 
om. 


rai at any news, 


That one ſhort winnie, gi 


yes me-1n her fight: 
Do thou but cloſe. our hands with holy words, . 


Then love-deyouring death do 5 he dare, 


It is enough I may but call her mige, 


Fri. Theſe violent delig 
And in their triumph die like fite an 


| Which as they meet conſume. , The W % 0 


Is loathſome in its om deliciou 
And in the taſte confounds the ax 
Therefore love mod'rately,. 4705 


we doth fo 
Too 8 arrives . 18 too ſſ p. 
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Here comes the lady. O. ſolight acfood! (1: = N 


Will ne'er wear —ů — 


A lover may beſtride: the oſſamou ro oct ry: 
That idles in the wanto umter air, et i; 3G ln 


And yet not fall, ſo light is vanity: | 


Ful. Good - ven tomy ghoſt ee 
Fri. Romeo (hall thank. thee,»datightet;; for us both, 
Jul. As much to him, elſe are his thanks too mt. 


Kom. Ab! Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
Be heapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 


Jo blazon it ; then ſweeten with thy breath 9411 


This neighbour air, and let rich mobel n 
Unfold th* imagin'd happineſs, that both 


Receive in either, by this dear encounter. 
| in . 


J. Conceit more rich in matter t 
wo of his ſubſtance, 4 1. . 
They are but beggars that can ęount their worth, 

But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 

I cannot ſum up one ball of, max ache a 
Fri. Come, come with me, and 
For, by your leaves, you ſhalt not ſtay alone, 
Tul holy church incorp'rate two in one, 
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Enter Merc emol lo, and Servant 
| * ay * 5 A 
BZNVOI Io. tym yd SA 
Praff the, good Mertutio, lers retire. der 


| The daß is Hor, che Capulitr brad. 
And if leere we ſhall not ſcape a "ITY 1 

For now theſe hot 840 is the mad blood ſtirring. 
Mer. Tho art Ute one of thoſe fellows, that wh he 

nters the confines of a tavern claps me his ſword up 

the table,” and Jays, God end me no need of thee! and by 

ic operation of à ſecond cup, dra we it on a the drayer, 

when indeed there is no Ne 

Ben. Am I like ſuch a flow? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as bot a 4 Fack in wy 1901 

8 any in Italy 3 and as ſoon mov d to WE RO and as 

ſoon moody to be moy d. ES: | 
Ben. And what to? JS 
Mer. Nay, an — i two ) fait; we foal 83 

none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why, 

thou wilt quarre] with a man that hath a hair more, or a 
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with a man for eracking nuts, having no other reaſon, 
but becauſe thou haſt haſel eyes; what eye, but ſuch an 
eye, would ſpy out ſuch a quarrel? thy head is as full of 
quarrels, as an egg is full of meat, and yet thy head hath 
been 45 as addle as an egg for quarrelling : thou baſt 
quarrelbd with, a man for coughing in the ſtrret, becauſe 


hair Jefs in his beard than thou haſt: thou wilt quarrel 


eee dio os. 


* 
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oe thou not t fall out with a cake * wearing his 
doublet before. aſter? with another, for tying his n 


ſhoes with old ribband? and yet thou wilt eutor me f 0 
quarrelli 


n 
85 5 — apt to quarrel 2s thou att, any man 
ſhould buy the debate my Uſe for an hour and 


quarter. 


Mer. The ſee-ſiinple? O Gimplet: -- 
Exer Tybelt, and wel 


Ben. By my | head, here come the Capulets. 

Mer. By my heel, I care not. 

'Tyb. Follow me cloſe, for I will- ſpeak to them; 7 
cen good- den, a word with one 1 vou. 

Mer. And but one word with one o us? couple | 

w_ ſomething, make it a word and a blow. 

55. You all kad me apt enough to.that Sir, i yu 

vil give me occaſion. 

Auer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without ging 
55. Laa thou conſort'ſt with Romeo 
Aer. Conſort! what, doſt thou make us minſtrels? j 

thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but dif- 

cords : here's my fiddleſtick ; here's that ſhall + Exp you 

dance. Zounds! conſort! 4 

[ Laying. bis band on 7 55 fourd 

Bien. We talk here in the public haunt of men: 

Either withdraw unto. ſome private . 

Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, ... 6 

Or elſe depart; here all eyes bak 1 
. Mer. Mens eyes were made to loo 1 * hen gue 
1 vil not e for no man's e 


Unter Romeo. 


ſhy Well, peace bend you} big deep can my tan 
Mer. But, Fll be hang' d, Sir, if he wear your livery: 
Marry as firſt 6 field, he'll be your follower, 


Your Worſhip in that ſenſe oy” call- him nan. 2 
| 4h, 


Ro O Jurzx. 

vs . Erne, the love I bare thee can, afford 3; 
00 12 | che rexſon chr I tave:c ove thee 
JOLL 12 | 


— 


flor, n ee eee 

1 — 1 
rob . never in 

love thee better chan thou canſt deviſe, 

il tion akt Know the reaſon of my love Wot 71 
nd ſo, good Capulet, (which name I tender ! 50 


4 3 1 
4 


b dearly as my own, ). be ſatisfied. 
Mer. O calm, 'diſhonourable, vile fubmifion? | 
Ha! la Rocrata carries it away. b To 


dal, you rat-catcher, come, will yon valk Y 

554. What wouldſt thou have with met... 
r. Good king of cats, nothing but one of your 
ine lives, that I mean to make bold withal ; and as you 
all uſe me 


N n 8 U nate aſe, K mine 


| fred. out of his pilcher by the 
ut your aeg it be 


4 7 £ [ F ; PF „. * * #1 + 
$«- Ae 4 . e ee Wks Y * 
M * 


95 Lam for you... Sabah # 5 1 . ing. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put 5 ra Pere chef 

Mer. Come, Sir, Four: an 0 

EA ol . Tbek Al. 
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Rom. Draw, "Benvotio « their wea- 


* rr er %. 


58 — — ieh. Wy” 


TE ods 


orbidden bandying in Ferona ſtreets, ' ag © * 

old, Tybalt -— good Afercutia. id „ © [Bai Tybal 

Mer, I am hurt — 2113 Jigs No , 

Plague of both the houſes! I am ow” 
be gone, and hath nothing? | 
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10 See the moth pinto... 2 140 Earn oh Tele My 
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„ dry-beat the reſt of the eight. : 


Jhat — Mercutib —— the Prince expreſly' luc T 
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Ben. Whürz art thou hurt en I vol 93 Aura en. 

Mer. Ay, aps a/ ſcratch aiſcratobynmarry:/tisen ona 

Where is my page?ogp] villain ffeh a urgent. 

| Rom. Courage, ann the chur:cavriovbeunuch,; ;;; 

Mer. No, tis note: deep ad well, nor ſo wide az 

church door bur tis enoughgo!twill ſerye s alk fon wen 
morrow, and uu ſhall find mea grave man. I amp 

rd, I warrant, for this world: a plague of both ya 

| ouſes! What? a dag, a fat, awnouley: et, Meilen 
F man to death? a braggart, a rogue, a Villain, that figbts 
the book of arithmetick ? hy ce teil came you betwee 

us? I was hurt under your arm. and boog .o! by 

Rom, I thought all far the bet. r 

Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Abra, 0 AR * 

Or I ſhall faint; a plagne o both your houſes! 

They have made ydrms- meat of meren 197 = 

I have 3 its Ia nl ME ears ye TK 

den 12 320 10 2 * ec 10 i. Exe. li Xl 

| DN 2% 12 Erin W Sad Sam 03.4 An 1 38 «297i I 
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Rom: This gentleman, the Frings near age! | 
My very friend; hath got is Hoertal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation ſtain'd 4 
With Tybal:'s flander; Tybalt, that an hour 45 Pf 0 
Hath been my koùfin: G ſweer Iulir,tz, 
Thy beauty hath made ric effernitate, ie NOD ok 


Ben. Ro 
he citizer 
and not 2 
thou art; 
Rom. C 
Ben. W 


Cit, W 
balt tha 
Ben, T 
Cit, Uf 
charge t 


And in iro valour* s ſteel. 
ROY v3 OWOD 36>) = - WIA Cl al Enter P 
| . Ener Benvolio, --.--. 


Prin. 
Ben. C 
he unluc 
here ly 
bat ſley 
La. Ca 
nhappy 
f my d 
or blood 
Vol. 


Ben. O. Runte, Romeo brave ran dead: un 
That gallanti ſpirit hath aſpit᷑ d the elouds 
Which too untimely here did che er, bla N 
Nam. Tig day's black fate on more depend 
"©" but Ls x woe, others muſt end. 4 1 . 

| 4 | Ans od 9111 1100 109 
Ener 'T Tybalt, 611 Bitis Goh 

Ken. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 

Rom, Sour? in Nene and Mereiio ain?” 51 


48. 2 2 4 
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ay to Nawe pe irn 9 0 
* fire· ey d fury be my Ondu nne IT. i 
v, Tybalt, take the villain back again, Ot e: 
i late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercutis 8 uk: wats - 
but a little way above our heads, chi Agi 40 5 
ing for thine to keep him company: Saline: 11 Vs 
hoo or I, or both, muſt go with Rune 2 % 
5b. Thou, wretched boys en wan him m here, 

jan, Thin ſtall da e nn 1 N 
Rom. ly: ter . | 

4. Bu * [They fe, Ti fall, 

Ben. Romeo, away, be gone: we i avis 1 
he citizens are up: and Tybalt Nain' — 64 5 

nd not amaz'd 3 the Prince will doom cher det, 
thou ert gen: hence, be gone, n Yaoi EG] 
km. O! I am fortune 4 roy on 
Ben. mw doſt thou Andre Ce, Romeo, 


73 f 
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ci. Which way K ran 636 Wi Kurd Merit 
alt that murtherer, which way. ran he? 

Ben, There lyes that Deal. Sk Pda 

(it, Up, Sir, go TSS 


charge cee in the eke jame obey. 
Inter Prince, Mountague, ' Cipulet,'? their ier, cy 


Prin. Where are = vile beginners of this fray! 2 
Ben. O noble Prince, I can diſcover all 

be unlucky manage of this fatal brawl: 

here lyes the man, ſlain by young Romeo, ; 

bat ſlew thy k inſman brave Mercutio. | 

La. Cap. bali my couſin l O my brother 8. child! 
nappy ſight! alas, the blood is ſpill'd | 

f my dear kinſman Prince, as they art true, 


or blood of ours, ſhed blood of ö W 
Ver.. Y$; ©. | . Prin. 


8 
„ » 


Pris: Bewvolio, -who 8 this fuy Þ* © 44 
Ben. Tybalt here flain, whom Romeo hand dy 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How nice the quartel was, and urg*d withal hat you 
Your high diſpleaſure : all this uttered | 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow 

Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen ' 
Of Tyball, deaf to peace, but that he tilts | 
th piercing ſteel at bold Mercutio's breaſt; 
ho all as hot, turns deadly point to point, 
And with a martial ſcorn, wich: one hand beats 
Cold death aſide, and with the other ſends 
It back to Tybalt, -whoſe dexterity A 
Retorts it: Nomeo; he cries aloud, © 
Hold, friends! friends, part! and ſwiſter . his torgy 
His a arm beats — their fatal po A 
And twixt them ruſhes ; underneath gion! arm 
An envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life 
Of ſtout Mercutio ; and then Tybgl; fled, 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 


And tot they go like lightning: for ere 1 8 


Could draw to part them, was ſtout 1 fain; ; 
And as he fell, did Romeo turn to fly: 


This 1s the truth, or let Benvolio die. 
La. Cap. He is a kinſman to e 
Affection makes Him falſe, he ſpeaks not true. 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 
1 1 -þ ave wa dug one life. 
r juſtice, t rince, muſt be; 
== — Tybalt, Romeo muſt not lire. © mY 
Prin. Romeo ſlew him, he flew — 
Who now the price of bis dear blood device ae? 
L. Mount. Not Romeo, Prince, he was Meycutio's fri 


His fault concludes but wharthe ac th | 
The life of Tybak. 


Prin. And for that ee A 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 


* 


(3 


nd brin 
pread th 
hat /t 
eap to 
ers C 
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jave an intereſt in your," /heats'* proceeding, - - 
blood for your rude brawls doth lye « bleeding, 

el amerce you with fo ſtrong a = is 46 

hat you ſhall all repent the loſs of mine. 

will 'be deaf to pleading and excuſes, _ 

or tears nor prayers ſhall purchaſe out abuſes, 

herefore uſe none; let Romeo hence in haſte, 

le when he's found, that hour is his laſt. 

ar hence this body, and attend our will: 


ercy but murthers, * e choſe that kill. | lena, 


— CCCCCCCIITE 22 . 1 1 


8 Fe E N E 4 hae 
4. amen in Capuler 5 Hoſe: > 


Enter Juliet. alone. * 


ul, G Allop apace, you fiery- footed leds, 
To Phebus' manſion; ſuch a waggoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the welt, 
nd bring in-cloudy night immediately. 
pread thy clofe curtain, love-performing night, | 
hat * 'th* run-away's* eyes may wink; and Romea 
ap to theſe arms, untalke-of and unſeen, 
vers can fee to do their am'rous rites 
their own beauties ;- or if love be blind, 
t beſt agrees with night. Come, civil night, / AV: 
hou fober-ſuited matron, all in black, | 
ud learn me how to Joſe a winning match, os 
"aid for a pair of ſtainleſs maidenheads. 1 
ood my unmann d blood baiting in my Gan 
th thy black mantle; till ſtrange love, grown bold, 
Lhinks'true- love acted, ſimple modeſty. 
dme, night, | Romeo / come, thou day i in night! 
or thou wilt bye upon the wings « of Sky l 
Whiter chan #8 new ow on a raven's bac b | 
8 8 2 3 Come, 


: — . % edit. Wark. ER 


256 RON nd Jor1 wp! 
Come, gentle night! come; loving, blacksbrow'd night 


Give Tie-my'Romeo, and ben he ſhall die 1. 
Take him and cut him out in little ſtars, le cart 

And he will make the face of heav'n ſo Ge pd thou 
That all the world will be in love with ph, | Neg 
And pay no worſhip to the gariſh ſun. | 2 


O, I have bought the manſion of a love, 
But not poſſeſs d it; and though I am fold, 
Not yet enjoy'd 3 fo tedious is this w_ 


Jul. V 


e Romeo 


As is the night before ſome feſtival, 1 2 ö w_ 
To an impatient child that hath new 05a E 


And may not wear them. O. here comes my nurſe! 


Enter Nurſe with cords. 


And ſhe brings news; and every tongue that ſpeaks 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heav*nly eloquence : ; 


| Nurſe. 
wmeo th 
Jul. ( 
Nurſe 


Now, nurſe, what news? 2 705 baft thou there? the cords Fe 
That Romeo bid thee fetch? ane quill A Beautifiy 
Nurſe, Ay, ay, the cords. OT {tank  /Dove- 
Jul. Ah me, what news? hs doſt how: wring us natur 
Nurſe. Ah welladay he's dead, he's dead, he's dad Wwe... t 
We are undone, Lady, we are undone— e 
Alack the day! he's gone, he's Kid, ys dead: Was ev 
Jul. Can heaven be ſo eaviouny als + 80 fair] 
Nurſe. Romeo can, In ſuch 
T hough heav'n cannot. 0 — ö Romeo! Nur / 
Who ever would have thought j it, Rome? No fait 
Jul. What devil art thou, that doſt torment me xe thu u, al 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal bell. Ah, w 
Hath Romeo ſlain himſelf ? ſay: thou but I, Theſe | 
And that bare vowel I; ſhall poiſon more Shame 
Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice. Jul. 
Nurſe. I ſaw the hd. I'faw it with mine e For ſu 
God ſave the mark, here-on his manly IS Upon 
A piteous coarſe, a bloody piteous coarſe;, For *ti 
Fale, pale as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood, | Sole m 
All in gore blood; I ſwooned at the fake... lou Ny 
Jul. O break, 2 6 copy — FT . break 
3 R 


RoM EO and ſorter: 


o priſon, eyes! ne'r lool! on liberty ; 

ile earth to earth reſign, end motion here, | | 
d thou and Romeo preſs one heavy bier! 
Nurſe. O' Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend I bad: by 

) courteous 'Tybalr, honeſtgentleman, » 

hat ever I ſnould live to fee thee: dead! 

Jul. What ſtorm is this that blows ſo contrary? 

Romeo ſlaughter'd? and isiTybalt dead ? © 

y dear-Jov*'d couſin, and my dearer Lord? 

Then let the trumpet ſound the general doom, 

or who is living, if thoſe two are gone? 
Nurſe. Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed,” 

Mme that kilrd him, be is batiſhed. | | 
Jul. O God! did Rome's hand ſhed 25 balt's blood: ? 
Nurſe. It did, it did, alas the day! it Ui: n ee 
Jul. O ſerpent heart, hid with a Pied ring 1 

Did ever dragon keep fo fair a cave? an 

Beautiful tyrant, fiend angelical! 88 

> /Dove-feather'd raven, wolviſh ravenin 8 lamb 

O nature! what hadſt thou to da in hell, 

When thou didſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 

In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ? / 

Was ever baok containing ſuch vile matter 

$ fairly bound? O that deceit ſhould en 

In ſuch a gorgeous palace! 


ht 


7 


Nurſe. There's no truſt, 00 
No faith, no honeſty in men; ; al pere oc 426 
All, all forſworn 3 all naught 3 and all Gilemblers . 
Ah, where's my man? give me ſome Aqua vitæ —— 
Theſe griefs, theſe Wes) theſe ſorrows make me e old: 
Shame come to Romeo! bis Ty 
Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue 5 fo 
kor ſuch a wiſh! he was not born to ſhame, | 
Upon his brow. ſhame. is aſham'd to fit: 
For *tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. f 
O what a beaſt 1 was 51 to chide him fo? 12 5 
„ 83 1 Nurſe. 
3 Ravenous e ed Raven, 3 edit. 7 heob. emend. 
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Nurſe. Will you hook well of him that kill'd your cout 
Jul. Shall I 5508 ill'of him that is my husband? 
Ah poor my 1405 what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When I thy three-hours-wife have mangled it! 
But wherefore, villain, didſt thou kill my couſin? 
That villain couſin would have killd my husband. 
Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native eh 
Jour tributary drops belong to woe, 
M hich you miſtaking offer up to joy. 5.50 
- My husband lives that Ybalt val how gain, 

| And Tybal:*s dead that ol have kilPd my husband; 
All this is comfort; wherefore weep I then? 
Some word there was worſer than Tybalt's death, 
That murther'd me; I would forget it fain, Rom, 1 
But, oh! it preſſes to my memory, _- What ſor 
Like damned guilty deeds to ſinners winde; 3 bat I y. 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed ! ? | FI 
Tt hat baniſhed, that one word baniſhed, ;my de: 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tybaks : 1 — 1 death bring tl 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there: Bo 
Or if ſow'r woe delights in fellowſhip, , Fri. A 
And needly will be rank*d with other Si ot bod! 
Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid Tyba/t's * Pack, 
Thy Father or thy Mother, nay, or both ? re 
But with a rear-ward following Tybalt's death, an de 
Romeo is baniſbed to ſpeak that word, Fi. 4 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, 2 Juliet, | | patic 
All flain, all dead: Romeo is baniſhed! 
There is no end, no limit, meaſure, 1 | 
In that word's death 3 no words can that woe found. 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe ? 

Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tyþalt's coarſe 
Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 

* Waſh they his wounds with tears ? mine full d 

nt, ; 

Wen ther are dry, for Romeo banihment. 
Nurſe: Hie to your chamber, 1'11 find — 

TA comfort you. I wot well where he is. 


Hark 


75 
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uk ye, your Romeo will bo ber 44, ni be 6 

Il to him, he is hid at Lawrence” r 

74]. O find him, give this ring to my — 1 
And bal him Omg, to n laſt e ee 


fu 


e 


$CE N E V. 
The Monaſtery. 


Enter Friar Lawrence and Non 


OME 0, come forth; come forth, thou fearful 
Affliction is enamour d of thy parts, man 3 
And thou art wedded to calamity. | 

Rom. Father, what news? what is the Prince? $- doom ? ? 

That ſorrow craves bee 5ge my. hands. 
hat I yet know not? 18 50 

Fi. Too familiar "rt Y e 

$ my dear ſon with ſuch wr ena. 186 

bring thee tidings of the Prince's doom. 

Rom. What leſs than dooms-day is the 3 doom ? 

Fri, A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, ' | 

ot body*s death, but body's baniſhment. 

Rom, Ha, baniſhment be merciful, ſay death ; 

or exile hath more terror in his look, 

Chan death it ſelf, Do not ſay baniſhmene. t 

Hi. ( Hence from Verona art thou baniſhed : oy 
e patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Rom. There is no world without Verona's walls, 

ut purgatory, 5 {torturing hell it ſelf e 

ence baniſhed, is baniſh'd from the world; | 

ind world-exil'd, is death, -- * ”T hen baniſhment* 

death miſcterm'd : calling death baniſhmenc - 

hou cut*ſt my head off with a golden ax, _ 

ind ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroak that murthers me. 

Fri, O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs! 

by fault our law calls death, but the kind Prince 

84 Taking 
4 Here 5 torture, hell ir ſelf. 6 That baniſhed | 


ty 


ik 


- 
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Taking thy part hath Tuſh'd aſide the law] hour bi 
And turn'd that black word death to bannen. ing lik 
This is meer merey, and thou ſeeſt it not. Jen might 

Rom. Tis torture, and not merey: heav'n is her d fall up 
Where Juliet lives; and every cat and dog ing the 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing 
Lives here in heaven, and may look on her, Fri. Ari 
But Romeo may not. More validity, 
More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip lives hou wilt 
In carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize | un to my 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, bat wilfi 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her 3 5 0 ſho knoc 
But Romeo may not, he is baniſhed. mw Nurſe. | 
7 /O father, hadſt thou no ſtrong poiſon iniine; my er 
No ſharp- ground knife, no preſent means of death, ome fro 
But baniſhment to torture me withal?* ? Fri, Wi 
O Friar, the damned uſe that word in hell * 

Howlings attend it: how haſt thou the ben, 

Being a Divine, a ghoſtly Confeſſor, | Nurſe. ( 
A ſin- abſolver, and my friend profeſt, 2611. There is 1 
To mangle me with that word — Fri. Th 
Fri. Fond mad- man, hear me ſpeaæa. Nurſe. \ 

Kom. O thou wilt ſpeak again of inet. { in her 

Fri. V1t give thee armour to bear off 8 word, teous p. 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, © + ubbering 
To comfort thee, tho' thou art daes 5 nd up, 

Rom. Yet, baniſhed ? hang up philoſophy: ; Juliet 
Unleſs philoſophy can make a Julie. [hy hou 
Diſplant a town, reverſe a Prince's doom Rom.? 
It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more — Nurſe. 

Fri. O then I ſee that mad-men have no ears. eye kom. 8 

Rom. How ſhould they, when' that wiſe men have nd not 

Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate; dy I ha! 

Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not feel ich bloc 
Wert thou as young as I, JO” Wy, owe ine here is 

..-., Ayſ/conce 
7 Had'ſt thou no polſcin mixt; nor ſharp wan knife, | Nurſe, 


No ſudden mean of death, tho? ne'er ip. mean 
But baniſhed to kill me ? baniſhed, 


an oh! 


* 
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hour but married, J. mbalt murthered, 

ting like me, and Eke mie baniſned; Se SEE 

en might'ſt thou ſpeak, then might ſt Weder y hai, 

d fall upon the ground as I do now, * -— 6 43 

king the A of an unmade grave. 

* [Throwin mel on mi JR 

Fri. Krit one Knocks ; good ome hide thy ſelf. . 
[Knock within, 

hou wilt be akin L A a while —ſtand a: Kock. 

un to my ſtudy——By and by God's will! 

hat wilfulneſs is this — 1 come, I come. Lock. 

ho knocks ſo hard? hence come you? what's $ your will? 

Nurſe. [Witbin. ] Let me come *. 2 48 ſhall know 

my errand ; : 
ome from Lady ali. | | 
Fri, Welcome then. Os ney 94 11 17 71 


Enter Mt. 


Nurſe. O holy Friar,” oh tell me, holy Friar, 
ſhere is my Lady's Lord? where's Ken ? [cdrunk. 
Fri, There, on the ground, with his own tears made 
Nurſe. O he is even in my miſtreſs caſe, 
ſt in her caſe, O woful ſympathy! 7 5 
tous predicament! even fo Ye ihe, 15 , 155 
ubbering and weeping, weeping and blu rin 
ad i, A p an you be a man: 2 
r Juliet's ſake; for her fake riſe and ftand : 
ſhy ſhould you fall into ſo deep * / an pt 
Rom.? Oh Nurſe) 
Nurſe. Ah Sir, ah Sir! Death is the end of 1 
Rom, Speak' ſt thou of Juliet? how is i with her? 
h not ſhe think me an old murtherer, 
dw I have Rain'd the child-hood of our joy. 
th blood remov*d but little from her o.]) n? 
ere is ſhe ? and how does ſhe? and what we” 
j conceal'd: Lady to our cancelbd love? N 
Nurſe, O ſhe fays nothing, Sir, byt weeps and weeps, 
An 


F 4 +7 1 = 


an oh!! | 9 Nurſe | — 


P b oy ar 2 2 — 
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5 Nn and then ſtarts up, 


Tybalt cries, and then on e bath, 

And then down falls Hin. 1 
Rom. As if that name 

Shot from the deadly level of a on. | 

Did murther her, as that name's curſed hand 

Murther'd her kinſman. 

In what vile part of this anatomy 


Doth my name lodge? tell me, 8 k may * 


The hateful manſion. 


Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 


Art thou * Cas form cries out, thou art: 41 
Thy tears are womaniſh, thy wild acts do note 


Th* unreaſonable: fury of a beaſt. 

Thou haſt amaz'd me. By my holy order, 

I thought thy diſpoſition better temper d. 
Haſt thou ſlain Tbal ? wilt thou ſlay thy ſelf? 
And ſlay thy Lady too, that lives in thee ? 
What, rouſe thee, man, thy Juliet is alive, 


For whoſe dear ſake thou waſt but lately dead: 


There art thou ha 12 Tybalt would kill thee, 
But thou ſlew'ſt Tybalt ; (Vn thou' rt happy too 


The law that * — death became thy riend, | 


And turn'd it to exile; there art thou happy. 
A pack of bleſſings light upon thy back, 
Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array, 

But, like a misbehav'd and ſullen wench, 
Thou pout'ſt upon thy fortune and thy love. | 
Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 
Go get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
Aſcend her chamber, hence, and comfort her: 
But look thou ſtay not till the watch be te. 
For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua, 
Where thou ſhalt live, till we can find? a time 
To blaze our marriage, reconcile your friends, 
Beg pardon of the Prince, and call thee back 


With twenty hundred thouſand times more joy, 


Than thou weant'ſt forth i in lamentation. 


Tell me, Friar, tell me, 


» before, 
d bid | 
hich he: 
eo is c 
Nurſe. 

7 hear 2 
y Lord, 
Rom. I 
Nurſe. 
e you, 
Rom. I 
Fri. 90 
nd he ſh 
ery go 
ve me t 
Rom. P 
were a £ 
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) before, nurſe; commend me to thy „ 

d bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 

ſhich heavy row makes them apt 1 unto... 

neo is coming. 

Nurſe. O Lord, 1 could have cid here all nigh long, 
p hear good counſel ; oh, what learning is! 

Lord, I'll tell my Lady you will come. 
Rem. Do ſo, and bid my ſweet prepare to chide. 

Nurſe. rin Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir ; | 
E you, make haſte, for it grows very late 
Rom, How well my comfort is reviy'd by this! 

Fri. Sojourn in * — z I'll find out your man, 

nd he ſhall ſignifie from time to timm 

rery good hap to you that chances here: | 

ve me thy han: "is late, farewel, good-night ! 

Rom. But that a joy, paſt joy, calls out on me, 
vere a grief, ſo e to part with thee; [ Exeunt, 


WY PV N. E VI. 
 Capuler's Houſe. 


Euer Capuler, Lady Capulet, and Paris. 


P. T Hings have fall'n out, Sir, fo unluckily, ter: 
That we have had no time to move our daugh- 

Look you, ſhe loy'd her kinſman Tybalt dearly, 

d fo did 1 — Well, we were born to die? 

s very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night. 

Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time to wooe: 

adam, good-night, commend me to your daughter. 

Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a * /ſeparate\ tender 

my child's love: I think ſhe will be ruld 

all reſpects by me, nay, I not goubt! % 

ſoft; what day is this? 

Par, AO; my Lord. 


| deſperate . . . old edit. Wark. emend. 
2 Nay more, I 1 it not. 
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Cap. Monday ?* ha! ha ! well, Pedneſday is too ſoon 
On Thurſday * it be: jou hat be marry d. 


Rom. L 
thou w. 


We'll keep no gets de -A friend or 9 N. 
For, hark you, Tybalt being ſlain ſo late, s but t 
It may be houg HR held” him earcleſly, I ay 5 
Being our Kin if we revel much: Se 
1 Des we'll have ſome half a dozen Kian, mn 7 
And there's an end. But What ſay you to Thurſday? * i 
Par. My Lord, I would that Thur/day were to- mom 11 Y 
Cap. Well, get you gone— on Thurſday be it then 4 h 
Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, {To Lady Cap BOG 
Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding- day. alning 
Farewel, my Lord—light to 5 chamber, hoa! 1 64 
Good night, eee LE IS Ea ome fay 
ene, e | II 8 I INT now * ; 
r now be 

SC E.N1S vil. 0 1 

Ae Garden, 

Enter Romeo and Juliet above at a window; a ladir Nurſe. 
ropes ſet, Jul, Þ 

Jul. W ILT thou be gone? it is not yet near day WY Muſe. 
It was the Nightingale, and not the Lark, be day 

That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine er Jil. A 

Nightly he ſings on yond pomgranate tre: muſt he 
Believe me, love, it was the Nightingale. or in a 
Rom. It was the Lark, 55 herald of the morn, by this 
No Nightingale. Look, love, what envious ſtreaks WF I ag 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt : Rom. 
Night's candles are burnt out, and Jocund day hat ma 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountain tops. Jul. C 

1 muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die. Rom, 
Jul. Yon light is not day-light, 1 know i it well: or ſwet 

It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 

To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, | 40.47 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua; rs: : 


z 1 wor 


Then ſtay a while, thou ſhalt not go fo ſoo . 
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Rom. Let me then ſtay, let me be-tafen and die 5 
thou wilt have it ſo, I am content. 1 * 
| ſay yon grey is not the morning's eye, pb 4410 #7 
is but the pale reflex of Cynthia's bros or 1,4% 
| fay it is the Nightingale that beatets 
he vaulty heav'ns fo high above our — 1 2 Ki 
nd not the Lark, the meſſenger of morn. ; 
me death, and welcome : Juliet wills it fo. 
[hat ſays my love? let's talk, it is not day. p 
Jul, It is, it is, hie hence, be 2 away: 
is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, | 
nining harſh diſcords, and unpleafing ſharps. | 
me ſay the lark makes ſweet diviſion; 
his. doth-not ſo : for ſhe; divideth us. 
ome ſay, the lark and loathed voy change eyes, 
now * I wot. they have“ chang'd voices too. 
now be gone, more light and light it grows. 
Rom. Fare wel, my love: one Kiſs, and I'll deſcend. 
Ny ap fend 


"Enter w, | F 
Nurſe. Madam!” Sans ws ee TR cg by Bn? a 
Jul, Nurſe rn? nn e ORaRnR, BY. | 
Nurſe: Your Lay! nother's coming to Four aber 
he day is broke, be wary, look about. 
Jul. Art thou gone ſo? love! Lord! ah tiugband! fiend 
muſt hear from thee'ey*ry day in th? Hour,” N 
or in a minute there are many days. 
)by this count I ſhall de much in years 
re I again behold e 5 3 
* Farewel: I Gill omit no apy” Ep : 35 
hat ma ay convey my greetin > lore, to the 
Jul. O think'ſt thou we Il ever melt again? 
Rom, I doubt it not, and all theſe woes ſhall die f 
or ſweet diſcourſes in our time to come. 3 


Abl J 
(a) Aluding to 635 notion + as Cabs Bete "I lark aui 13 faweet 


pe hath little ugly eyes, 1 the toad large. aud. fine eyes but a diſmal 
nating voice. Warburton. ET 


3 1 would they had .. old edit. Warb. emend. IGM] + 


- 
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Jul. o God! 1 have an ill-divining ſoul; 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thou art below. UT 1 
As one dead in the bottom of -a tomb i - 
Either my eye-ſighe fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 

_ Rom. And truſt me, love, in mine eye 10 do you: 


Dry Sorrow N ce [Em 


* th. mn PO ny) i. a ade oC ds Dae 


IJ c E * ® vm. 
luer, Chamber," ; 5 | 


Enter Juliet. 


Jul. 0 FM Tow fortune, all men call Habs fickle: 
If thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him 


That is renown*d for faith? be fickle, fortun 


For then I hope thou wilt not keep him long, 
But ſend him back, 


Enter Lady Capuler. 


La. Cap. Ho, daughter, are you up?. 
Jul. Who is't that calls? is it my 


dy mother? 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe +// propoken; be ber * 1 
La. Cap. Why, how now, Ft * # 
Jul. Madam, I'm not well. 
La. Cap. Evermore weeping, for your Py $ pry 
What, wilt thou waſh him. from his grave with 170 
Jul. Vet let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. 


La. Cap. Well, girl, thou weep'ſt not ſo much fr 
As that the villain lives which W ahi 

J. What villain, Madam? 

La. Cap. * That villain,“ Rate. 

Iu, Villain and, he are NY; miles 1 ' 14 

La. Cap. Content thee, girl. If I could find a man, 
1 ſoon would ſend to Fi Pere 17125 he is, | 
And give him ſuch an unaccuſtom?'d dram. 
- That he ſhould foon keep Tybalt company. 


4 procures 5 That ſame villain, 


Jul. F. 
or while 
Fill F bel 
hus for 

La. Ca 
come tO 

Jul. A 

hat are 

La. Ca 
ne, whe 

ath ſort 

hat thou 

Jul. M 

La. Ca 

be galla 

he Coun 
hall hap! 

Jul. N 

e ſhall 1 

wonder 

he th 


pray 70 
will not 
ſhall be 
lather th 
La. Ca 
ind ſee ! 


Cap. P 
vermor. 
ion cot 
or ſtill & 
o ebb a 
aling i in 
Which ra 
Vithout 


b body 


* 


Konze e Jens 5 


Jul. Find you the meam, and PI find fuch a man: z 
or while he lives, my heart ſhall nꝰer be light 
| Ny oa | 
hus for a kinſman vext. © | ”M 
La. Cap. Well, let that pass. . 
come to bring thee j Joyful ridings Om aa Nas 
Jul. And joy ebe in i engt time: nes 
hat are *T 1 beſeech your Ladyſhip ? ETD, 
La. Cap. Well, well, How haſt a careful father, child; 
ne, who to put thee from thy heavinefs, 2 
th ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 
tat thou expect ſt not, nor I look'd not for. 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is this? 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, „ A 
be gallant, young, and noble gentleman, | 
he County Paris, at St. Peters church, 
ball happily make thee a joyful bride. _ 19 
Jul. Now, by St. Peter's church, and Peter too, 
e ſhall not ma e me there a joyful bride. ap | 
wonder at this hafte, that I muſt wed 
he that muſt he husband comes to wooe. 


pray you, tell my Lord and father, 22255 
vill not marry yet, and when I do, 
ſhall be Romeo, whom 455 know 1 hate, 


lather than Paris. Theſe are news indeed. 5 
La. Cap. Here comes your father, tell him ſo you el > 
Ind ſee how he will take! it at your hands. 


Euter Capulet and Nurſe. 00 


Cap. How now ? a conduit, girl? what, an in ere 
ermore ſnow ring? in one little body 

on counterfeit' t a bark, a ſea, a wants” e 
or till thy eyes, which I may call the ſea, 2 
0 ebb and with tears; the bark thy body 3 
aling i in this ſalt flood: the winds thy ſi £% ENG 
Which raging with thy tears, and hay With . 1 
irdout a ſudden calm, will overſet 1 


6 body is 


— — — — — — — — — - - 
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Thy tempeſt· toſſo body — How now, wife? 7. Cap 
Have you deliyer d to her our decree? . - | eh Cap. Ge 
La. Cap. Ay, Sirs but ſhe will none, ſhe gives t home, 

1 1 the fool were married to her grave. raking O! 
| Soft, take me with you, take me with you, vie have h 
How will ſhe none ? doth ſhe not give us thanks? gentlem 
Is ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt., air den 
won as ſhe is, that we have wrouggt uff d as 
So worthy a gentleman to be her . : portion 
Jul. Not proud, you have; but thankful, that 2 bau nd then t 
Proud can I never be of what J Deir » 1.1 whining 


But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. oanſwer 
Cap. Proud! and I thank you] and I thank you not! Wen too . 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, t, if yo 
But ſettle your fine joints *gainſt 1 ſac nent, Ne whe 
- To go with Paris to St. Peter's church: x ok to't, 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thitber. = V8 
La. Cap. Fie, fie! what! are you mad? | you be 
Jul. Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, you be 1 
Hear me with patience, but Ay ie peak a word. pr, by n 
Cap. Hang thee, young aer, diſobedient wretd or what 


I tell thee what, get thee to church o'Thur/day,  . ruſt tot. 
Or never after look me in the face, , . Is 
Speak not, re ly. not, do not anſwer me, hat ſees 1 


My fingers itch, Wie, we ſcarce thou gli u us blef ſweet m 
That God had ſent, us but this only * n ay this 
But now I ſee this one is one too much, . if you 
And that we have a curſe | ih having ber: . that dit 
Out on ber, hilding; . La, Ca 
» Nurſe., God in — . bleſs ber! ,  . Was tho 
You are to blame,” my Lord, to rate her ſo. Jul. Q 
Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom ? hold your tong i Alick,) 
Good prudence; ſmatter with your goſlips, go. Wen ſo! 
Nurſe., I ſpeak no treaſon — O, ee den- Nr. 
May not one ſpeak? ime 18. 
Cap. Peace, peace, you mumdi. ing fool ; 15 bat he d 


if he d 
Vol.. 
7 Alack, 


Utter your gravity o'er a goſſip's bowl, 
. or here we need it not. 
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1.4, Cap. You are too ho. „early, 
Cap. God's bread, it makes me "ads : days nigh, a 
t home, abroad, alone, in compan 

king or ſleepin , ill my care hat 9 . 
have her 4 43 and having now en 
gentleman o f noble. 7 1 "i 5 
fair demeans, youthful, and nobly allied, 

Pd as they ſay with honourable . 
portion d as one's thought would wiſh a man: 
then to have a wretched puling fool, 

whining mammet, in her fortune's tender, "bo 
oanſwer, Fl not wed, .- cannot love,. 
am too young, 7 pray y ous. par don ne — 
t, if you will not wed, I'll —— TOR. cos 

ze where you will, you ſhall not aus with. me: . 
ok to't, think ont, I do not uſe to Kh. tr, W 
burſday is near, lay hand on heart, adviſe; 1 
you be mine, I'll give you to m friend: 

you be not, hang beg, ſtarve, die i'th* ſtreets 55 

r by my foul, LIl ne er acknowledge thee, - 

or what is mine ſhall ever * thee good TOS 
ruſt to't, bethink you, I'Il not be 3 5 K 
ul. Is there no pity ſitting, in the clouds 
hat ſees intd the bottom of my grief? 

ſneet my mother, 2 me not away, 

clay this marriage. a month, a week; 

it you do not, make the bridal bed e 
that dim . where Tybalt lies. 
Li, Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not ſpeak a Word! * 
o as thou wilt, for IJ have dope with "uy [ Exit: 
Jul. O God ! O nurſe, how ſhall this be prevented ? 
Alack, that heav'n ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 

pon ſo ſoft a ſubject as my ſelf! 

Nurſe. Faith, here it i: 

mes is baniſh'd ; all the world to nothing, 

ou he dares ne'er come back to challenge you: 

if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth, 

or, 1 | Then 
7 Alack, alack, | | 


1h 


ae 


"FL F 


+ 
—- 


v 5; ut * 1 d 2 1 N. , „ eee ere 
* — — * * — 
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Then fince the caſe ſo ſtands as now it-doth, - 
I think it beſt you married with the Count, : 
Oh, faith, he is“ a lovely gentlerlanmn. 
Romeb's a diſh-clout to him; an eagle, Madarn, 
Hath not fo 9”keen," {6 quick, fo Fair an Hes 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 
I think you happy in this fecond match, 
For it excels your firſt ; or if it did nor, 
Your firſt is dead, or *twere as he were, {i 
As m_ hence, and you no uſe of him. 
Jul. Speakeft thou from thy heart? 
Nurſe. And from my "foul, 8 


Or elſe beſhrew them doch! 4 
Jul. Amen. An 

- Nurſt. To ente | Fri, J 
Jul. Well, thou 1357 re me marvellous much neven ! 

Go in, and tell my Par. l 


Having difpleas'd! my ay 3 cell, 
To make confeſſion, 1 to de abſolyed. 
Nurſe. Marty 1 will, and this is wiſely done. [Ee 
Jul. Ancient dattmation ! O moſt wicked fiend 
Is it more ſin to wiſh me thus forſworn, 
Or to diſpraiſe my Lord with that fame tongue 
Which ſhe hath prais d him with above compare, 
So many heeded] times? go, counfellor, 
* Thou and my bofoth hen ſhall be twain: 
LL Il to the Friar to know his remedy. 
x all ele fail, my Elf tave power do de. I 


2 Oh, he's 9 been, 1 here, 2 Poul % 3 Wi 


ow. 


# 


Nou ond een "on 
s LES toi ô Ü A A 5 N | L 
RELAGCKERAZREAD 


AGTH. K N * ** 


kun nis Laurence E Paris. 5 ' 
. FRIAR. Act, 
0 Thurſday, Siel the time is very hort - 
Par. My father Capulet will have it ſo, 
And I am making flow 5 10 ſlack his haſte. 


Fri, You ſay you 21 not know the n $ med ©: 
neven is this courſe, I like it not Fs by 


Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for 7 
| therefore have I little talk d of love, 
or Venus ſimiles not in a houſe of tears. 
ow, Sir, her father counts it dangerous 
hat ſhe ſhould give her ſorrow ſo much ſ WAR 
Wind, in his wiſdom, haſtes our marriage, 
[0 ſtop the inundation of her tears: 
Which, too much minded by her dad, 
ay be put from her by ſociety. 
ow do you know the reaſon of this haſte. 
Fri. I ce. 1 knew not why it ſhould be Now'd. ac 
ok, 15 erna tow e cell. 


Bun Juliet. 

Par. Wikies," wy; love, my lady and my viſel 
Jul. That may be, Sir, when I may be a wife. 

Par. That may be, muſt be, love, on eue nent: 
Jul. What muſt be, Mall ve. 
Fri, That's a certain tent. 
Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this a 
Jul. To anſwer that were to confeſs to you. 
Par, Do not deny to 2 that you love me. 

8 we” ps 


Jul. 


rr eee eee eee —— —— — 
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Jul. I will confeſs to you that I love him. 

Par. So will ye, I am ſure, that you love . 
ul. If I do fo, it will be of more price 


Being ſpoke behind your back, than to your lice, 
Par. Poor ſoul, thy face is muck abus'd with tears, 


ould - 
/ Spea 

f what 1 
Fri. F 
hich c 


Jul. The tears e t ſmall victory by that: \s that 1 
For it was bad enough Peßore their ſpight. rather 
Par. Thou wrong ſt it, more than tears, with that re Thou ha 
Jul. That is no flander, Sir, which is but truth, Then it 1 
And what I ſpeak, I ſpeak it to my face. thing 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haſt ſlander'd it, bat cop 
Jul. It may be ſo, for it is not mine dan. . Ind if t 
Are you at leiſure, holy father, nov, Jul. C 
Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſs 0 rom off 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive dach, now. Ir chain 


here rc 
Dr ſhut r 
Der- cov 
Vith ree 
dr bid n 
Ind hide 
Things t 
Ind I w 
To live: 
Fri. E 
et not 
\nd whe 
And this 
When pi 
Adds 
ch vit: 
ls nat? 


My Lord, I muſt intreat the time alone. 

Par. God ſhield, I ſhould diſturb devoriont: 

Juliet, farewel, and keep this holy kiſs! = [Dxi Pari 
Jul. Go ſhut the door, and when thou haſt done ſo, 

Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt cure, _ help. 
Fri. O Juliet, I already know your grief; 

I hear thou muſt, and nothing may Prorogue it, 
On Thurſday next be married to this COunt. 

Jul. Tell me not, Friar, that thou hear'ſt of = 

Unleſs thou' tell me how. I may eu Wo © 

If in thy wiſdom thou canſt give no e 

Do. thou but call my reſolution wiſe. 

And with this knife I'll help it prefently;/- 

God join'd my heart and Romeo's, thou our EY ; 

And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo . 

Shall be the label to another deed. 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt. 


Turn to another, this ſhall ſlay them . 0 warn 
Therefore out of thy long experienc'd | time, be roſe 
Give me ſome preſent counſel, or behold | [0 paly 
Twixt my extreams and me this bloody knife þ ke de: 


Shall play the umpire z arbitrating that, Ind in 


Wh the commulſion- -of " years and art 


4 Be no 
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ould to no iſſue of true honour bring: | 
Speak now, be brief; for I defire to dies 
{ what thou ſpeak*ſt ſpeak not of remedy: . 
Hi. Hold, daughter, I do ' ſpy a kind of hope, | 
hich craves as deſperate an execution, 

s that is deſp'rate which we would prevent. 

f rather than to marry County Paris 

Thou haſt the ſtrength or will to ſlay thy ſelf, 
Then it is likely thou wilt undertake | 


r chain me to ſome ſteepy mountain's top 

here roaring bears and ſavage lions roam; 

Ir ſhut me nightly in a charnel houſe, 

Yer-cover'd: quite with dead mens ratling bones, 

Vith reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls; 

r bid me go into a new- made grave, 

nd hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud 

Things that to hear them nam'd, have made me tremble z 
Ind I will do it without fear or doubt, 

[0 live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 

Fri, Hold, Juliet: hye thee home, get thee to bed : 
t not thy Nurſe lye with thee in thy chamber:) 
uud when thou art alone, take thou this vial, 

ind this diſtilled liquor drink thou off; 

When preſently through all thy veins ſhall run 

cold and drowſie humour, which ſhall ſeize 

ich vital ſpirit ; for no pulſe ſhall keep 

5 nat'ral progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat, 

0 warmth, no breath ſhall teſtify thou liveſt ; 

The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 

Lo paly aſhes ; the eyes windows fall 

ke death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 

Ind in this borrowed likeneſs of ſhrunk death 


. 


cul 4 Be not ſo long to ſpeak ; I long to dye, 


thing like death to chide away this ſhame, c 
That copes with death himſelf, to *ſcape from it: 

ind if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy. 

Jul. O bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 

rom off the battlements of yonder tower; . 
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Thou ſhalt continue two and forty hours, 
And then awake, as from a pleaſant ſleep... 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 


To rowſe'thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then, as the manner of our country is, A. 
In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 
Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame ancient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lye. 
In the mean time, againft thou ſhalt — 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift, 
And hither ſhall he come; and he and I 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua 
If no unconſtant toy nor womaniſn fear 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. 
Jul. Give me, oh give me, tell not me of fear, 
[Taking the vil 
Fri. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperow 
In this reſolve ; P11 ſend a Friar with fpeed 


To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. afford 
Ful. Love give me ſtrength! __ ſtrength ſhall bel 
Farewel, dear Mera 1e A * 


7— — 


2 — 


8. 0 A N E u. 


Capulet's Houſe, 


8 Capulet, Lady Capulet, Nurſe, and yo or thr 
Servants, 


Cay, O O many gueſts invite as here : are writ; 


Sirrab, go hire we twenty _ cooks. * 


(a) ty enty cunning cooks. 


Ser. You ſhall have none ill, Sir, for I'll try if they can lick the 


gers. 
Cap, How canſt thou try them ſo? 


Ser. Marry, Sir, tis an ill cook that cannot lick his own finger 


therefore he that cannot lick his fingers, bes not with me. 
Cap. Go, be gone. 


We hall [I 


ſhat, is 

Nurſe. 
Cap. 
peeviſ 


| Nurſe. 


Cap. | 


Jul. 
Of diſol 
To you 
By holy 
And bet 
Hencefc 
Cap. 


ul, 
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e ſnall he much unfurniſh'd for this time: cles 400 

/hat, is my daughter gone to Friar Lewrence ? 

Nurſe. Ay forſooth. 

Cap. Well. be may chance to do fome good on her: 

| peeviſh ſelf⸗will'd harlotry it is. 


Enter Juliet. 


Ne jaja ſhe comes from her confeſſion. 
Cop. How now, my head - ſtrong? where have you 
been gadding ? 

Jul. Where I have learnt me to gee the ſin 

Of diſobedient oppoſition 

To you and your beheſts; and am eojoyn n'd 

By holy Lawrence, to fall proſtrate here, 

And beg your pardon ; pardon 1 beſeech you! 

Henceforward I am ever ruPd by you. 

Cap. Send for the County, go, tell him of this, 

[11 have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul. I met the youthful Lord at Lawrence cell, 

And gave him what becoming love I might, 

Not ſtepping oer the bounds of modeſty. 

Cap. Why, I am glad on't, this is well, and ups 

This is as't ſhould be; Jet me ſee the County: 

Ay marry, go I ſay, and fetch him hither. 

Now afore God, this reverend holy Friar, 

All our whole city is much bound to him. 

Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, 

To help me ſort ſuch needful ornaments 

As you think fit to furniſh me to-morrow ? | 

La. Cap. No, not till Thur/day, there is time enough. 

Cop. Go, muſe, go with her ; we'll to church to-morrow, 
IEusunt Juliet and Nufe. 

La. Cap. We ſhall be ſhort i in our proviſion; 

'Tis now near 

Cap. Tuſh, I will ſtir about, 

And all things ſhall be well, 1 warrant thee, vile: 

Go thou to ali, _ to deck 4 _ 0 

Py 9 
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Þ11 play the houſewife for this once. What, ho! 
They are all forth; well, I will walk oy ſelf 

To County Paris, to prepare him uß 
Againſt to-morrow, My heart's wondrous: light, 
Since this ſame way-ward girl is fo reclaim'd. 
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| -  Juliet's Chamber. 
*. Enter Juliet and Nurſe. | 


Jul. AF thoſe attires are beſt but, genele nurſe, 
pray thee leave me to my ſelf to- night: 

For I have — of many oriſons 7 

To move the heav'ns to ſmile upon my ſtate, 

Which well thou know'ſt 1 is croſs and full we ſm, 


Enter Lady Capulet. 


. — 
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1 
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N III. 
* a of 
% © 
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La. Cap. What, are you buſie, do you 8 my help! 


Jul. No, Madam, we have cull'd ſuch neceſſaries 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to-morrow | 
So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, 

And let the nurſe this night fit up with you; 
For I am ſure you have your hands full all, 
In this ſo ſudden buſineſs. 
La. Cap. Good- night, 
Get thee to bed and reſt, for thou haſt d 0 


have a faint cold fear thrills through my VEINS, 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life. 

111 call them back again to comfort me. 

Nurſe ! what ſhould ſhe do here? 
My diſmal ſcene I needs muſt act alone: 

- Come, via. 
2 15 this mixture do not work at all? N 


[ Exeuit 
Jul. Farewel —God knows, when we ſhall mect again 
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Romeo, 


Or 
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all L of force be marry'd to the Count? 

o, no, this mall forbid i it; lye thou there 
[ Pointing to a dagger. 

hat if it be a poiſon, which the Friar 

btly hath miniſtred, to have me dead, 

ft in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 

cauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

fear it is; and yet methinks it ſhould not. 

or he hath till been tried a holy man. 5 

low, if when I am laid into the tomb, 

vake before the time that Romeo a 

omes to redeem me? there's a fearful point! ' 

hall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, 

o whoſe foul mouth no healthſome air breathes in? 

if I live, is it not very like, | 

he horrible conceit of death and night, 

ogether with the terror of the place, \ 

As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 

here, for theſe many hundred years, the bones. 

If all my buried anceſtors are packt; 

here bloody Tybalr, yet but green in earth, 

yes feſt”ring in his ſhroud 3 where, as they * 

it ſome hours in the night ſpirits reſort ) 

las, alas! is it not like, that I 

v early waking, what with loathſome ſmells, 

Ind ſhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, ! 

That living mortals hearing them run mad--— 

'Oh!\ if I wake, ſhall I not be diſtraught, 

Invironed with all theſe hideous fears,) 

And madly play with my fore-fathers joints, 

ind pluck. the mangled Tybalt from his ſhroud ? 

ind in this rage, | with ſome great kinſman's bone 

s with a club, daſh out my deſp' rate brains? 

0 look! methinks I ſee my couſin's ghoſt 

Seeking out Romeo Stay, Tybalt, lay! 

Romeo, wand This do I drink to the. | 

(ie. throws e on 47 10 
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es" Hall, 

Enter Lady Capulet and Nur 

La. Cap.L.JOla, take theſe keys and fetch more ſj 

HI 5 key 5 


8 80 They call for dates and quinces in the paſty 
Enter Capulet. 


Cap. Come, ſtir, ſtir, tir, the ſecond cock hath croz 
The curfeu bell hath rung, tis three a-clock : 
Look to the bak'd meats, good —_— 
Spare not for coſt. 

Nurſe, Go, go, you cotquean, 8⁰ 3 
on you to bed ; *faith, you'll be ſick to-morrow 
For this night's watching. | 

Cap. No, not a whit: what 1 have watch'd er i 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er been ſick. 

La. Cap. Ay, you have been a mouſe-hunt in 2 in 
But I will watch you, from ſuch watching, now , let 

| Exeunt Lady — and No ell frig 

Cap. A jealous-hood, A Jealous-hood=—= Nhat, di 
Now, fellow, what's there? _ 


Enter three or four with ſpits, and 8 and basktt, 


Ser. Thing s for the cook, Sir, but I know not wh 
Cap. Make haſte, de halte ſarrah; fetch drier of 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are 

Ser. I have a head, Sir, A än curlegs 
And never trouble Pater for the matter.. 
e Maſs and well Kid, a merry whoreſon, ha 

Thou ſhalt be 2 tis day. 
The County will be there with muſick ſt 
For ſo he ſaid he would. I hear him near. Play Mi 6 

Nurſe! viel "—_— ho! nurſe, + 
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Enter Narſe.. | 


ache Juliet, go and trim her up, 
go and chat with Paris: hie, make haſte, 
ke haſte, I wy ne 1882 and . feooral, . 


A 
* * — 


's 0 E N K v. 
Julier's Chambre 


Juliet on @ bed, Enter Nurſe. 


12 6 what, miſtreſs! Juliet. Faſt, I war- 
rant her; | 

ſhy, lamb—why, Lady Pie, TY l 
ſhy, love, I ſay Madam, ſweet · heart why, bride 
hat, not a word ! you take your pennyworths now; 

p for a week; for the next night, 1 warrant, 

te County Paris hath ſet up his reſt, 

ut you ſhall reſt but little God forgive me 
ry and amen—How found is ſhe a 4 

mult needs wake her: Madam, madam, madam! 

y, let the County take you in your bed 

ell fright you up, Yfaith, Will it not be? 

Nhat, dreſt, and in your cloaths, and down again? 
nuſt needs wake you: Lady, lady, 4ady 

las! alas! help! help! my Lady's dead. 

) well-a-day, that ever I was born! 

ame Aua vile, ho! my Lord, my Lady! 


Enter Lady Capulet, 


La. Cap. W hat noiſe is here? 
Nurſe. O lamentable day 4 
La. Cap. What is the matter? 
Nurſe, Look, ———oh heavy da yl. 
La. Cap, Oh me, oh me, my chi, my only tet + 
] gere, ook up, of I will die with thee: 

Rep, all help. | 


Enter 


In this fair maid, how heaven */hath her cl \ 
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Enter Capulet. 


Cap. For ſhame bring Juliet forth, her Lord is co 
Nurſe. She's dead, deceaſt, ſhe's dead! alack the dy 


Cap. Ha! let me foe her Out alas, ſhe's cold, urn from 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are ſtif, ur inſtrur 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated : Wir veddit 
Death lyes on her, like an untimely froſt ur ſolem 


Upon the ſweeteſt flower of the field. 
Accurſed time! unfortunate old man 


Enter Friar Lawrence, and Paris with Muſicians, 


Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 
Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 
O ſon, the night before the wedding-day \ 
Hath death lain with thy wife: ſee, there ſhe lyes, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflower'd now by him: 
Death is my ſon-in-law;— _ 
Par. Have I-thought long to ſee this morning's face 
And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this? 
La. Cap. Accurſt, unhappy, wretched, hateful day, 
Moſt miſerable hour, that Time Cer ſaw 
In laſting labour of his pilgrimage ! . 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 
And cruel death hath catcht it from my ſight. 
Nurſe. Oh woe !'oh woful, woful, woful day! 
Moſt lamentable day-! moſt woful day, | 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold!  _ 
Oh day! oh; day! oh day ! oh hateful day! 
Never was ſeen ſo black a ; day as this: 
O woful day! oh woful day! 
Fri. Oh peace for ſhame your daughter lives in peace 
And happineſs, and it is vain to wiſi | 
It otherwiſe. Heav'n and your ſelf had pare” 
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Come ſtick your roſemary on this fair ow 
And, as the of our _— Is, | 


6 hath all, 
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all her beſt and ſumptuous ornam ent: 
onvey her where her anceſtors lye nine PPM wc) 20.6 83 
Cap. All things that we ordained feſtival, 
un from their office to black funeral: 

ur inſtruments, to melancholy bells; 

ur wedding chear, to a {ad burial feilt; 

ur ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges lanes" 
Ind bridal flow'rs Avg fora buried en | [Drent, 


8 Git © N E vi. volle 


1 Maſe icians and — | 


Muſ 'F aith, we may put up our pipes and be gone. 
Nurſe. Honeſt good fellows :- ah, put up, put up, 
or well you know this is a pitiful caſe. Exit Nurſe. 

Mo As oy, wy Froth, © the caſe may be amended. 


Enter Peter. 


Pet. Muſicians, oh muſicians, hearts eaſe, heart's eaſe : 

hh, an you will have me 1125 play Heart's eaſe. 

1 Why bear?'s eaſe ? 

Pet. Oh muſicians; becauſe my heart it ſelf plays. my 

art is full” of © woe. 0 play me ſome mary 8 to 

omfort me! 

Muf. Not a dump we, *tis no time to play now. 

Pet. You will not then? 3 a1 
Mif, No.. | 8 

Pei, J will then give it you ſoundly. Fits 

. What will you give us? $9 

Pet, No mony, on my. faith; ru re N; PII fa you, 

lo you note me! l | 

Muſ. An you're us, and fa us, you note 15. wit 

2 M4. Pray you put up your dagger, and put out your 

Pet. Then have at you with my wit, anſwer me like men: 

hen griping ? grief tbe heart doth wound, 

Then a0 wt w_ wy 7 ver Jound—— 


Ce 


Why 


7 trick 
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Why fiboer ſound ? why muſick with ter Alam Sound? 
What ſay you, 'Simon Catling ? 
Muſ. Marry, Sir, becauſe ſilver hath a fon 1 Bal. T 8 
Pl Ar what ſay you, Hugh Rebeck? ([ 
2 Mu. I ay flver found, becauſe muſicians ſound 1 
Pet. Pretty too] what ſay you, Samuel Sound -baari I her la 


3 Muſ. F 2 oo — ** what to ſay. i preſent 
a, OI cry ou are the * I vil ny, n 
for you, It 2 * with her filver ſound, becauſe M om. Is 
W as you have no gold for ſuunding. Eno 
. What a peſtilent knave is this ſame? d hire p 
2 24% Hang Jack come, well i in Laſs . 1 In 
ur 
for the —— and 727 dinger 5 4 [Ex tho 
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Euter Romeo. 


F I may 5 oof bs flattery of "Np TY 
1 My dreams preſage as joyful news at hand: 

My boſom's lord fits lightly on his throne, + 
And al this day, an unaccuſtom'd, ſpirit 
Lifes me above the ground with chearful thoughts, 
I dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 
(Strange dream! that gives a dead man leave to think) 
And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 
'That I reviv'd, and was an Emperor. 
Ah me! how fweet is love it ſelf poſſeſt, 


When but t ory: 8 e are ſo rich 1 | | 


Enter Baldhiafir,” 


News from Vera How now, Dalton! ? 
Doſt thou not bring me letters from the Friar ? 
How doth my Lady? is my father well? 
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u doth eee that I ask again, i ee e 
nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. L440 
gal. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can. u. 3 
body ſleeps in Capulet's monument, 1121 
d her immortal part with angels lives: 1 4 
y her laid low in her kindred's vault, 
| preſently took poſt to tell it you: 
pardon me for bringing theſe ill news. 
Rom, Is it even ſo? then I defy you, ſtars! on 
jou Know ſt my lodging, get me ink and paper, 
jd hire e I will hence to- night. 
Bel. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not leave you thus. 
ur looks are pale and wild, and do 1 n 9 
ne miſadventure. 
Rem, Tuſh, thou art deceiv'd 3. 1 5 
ave me, and do the thing I bid thee do: 
iſt thou no letters to me from the Friar? 
Bal, No, good my Lord. | 
Rom, No matter: Gn thee gone, 
nd hire thoſe horſes, I'Il be with thee ſtraight. [Exit Bal. 
dl, Juliet, I will ye with thee to- night; 

is ſee for means O miſchicf| thou art ſwift 
o enter in the thought of coſpentte men. 
do remember an ry, 
nd hereabouts he dwells, whom late 12 
tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, - 
uling of ſamples z- meager were his looks, 
ap W ry had A to _ bones/: 

in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
alligator alt, — skins 9 — 
Nil- ſhap'd fiſhes, and about his ſhelves 
beggarly account of empty boxes 
teen earthen pon, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, 
emnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes 
ſere thinly ſcattered, to make up a ſhew. 
ting this penury, to my ſelf I fad. 
if a man did need a poiſon now, "i 
Vboſe ſale is * in Mantua,. [hos > 
\ cre 


He 
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Here lives a caitiff Wretch would ſell it him. ? 
.Oh, this fame thought did bur fpre- run my need, 
And this ſame needy man muſt ſel]: it me. 

As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe. 

Being boly- day, the beggar's 8 drr is we 


What, ho! apothecary! * 


Hater Alle. 
Ap. Who calls ſo loud? 


Rom. Come hither, man, I 7 thou art poor; 


Hold, there is forty ducats, let me have 
A dram of iſon, ſuch ſoon-ſpeeding ger, 
As will diſperſe it ſelf thro? all the veins, 


That the life-weary taker may fall dead; 


And that the trunk may be diſchargꝰ of breath, 


As violently, as haſty powder fir'd - 
Doth hurry from the fatal cannon — 


Ap. Such mortal drugs I have, but Manta s law | 


Is death to any he that utters them. 

Nom. Art thou ſo bare and full of vretchedneſo, 
And fear*ſt to die? famine is in thy cheeks, 
Need and oppreſſion ſtare within thine eyes, 
Contempt and beggary hang on thy back: 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law; 
The world affords no law to make thee rich, 
Then be not poor, but break it and take this. 

Ap. My poverty, but not my will, conſents. 

Rom. I pay thy poverty, and not chy will. 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off, and if you had the ſtrength 


Of twenty men it would diſpatch you ſtraigt. 
poiſon to mens ſouls, 


Rom. There is thy gold, worſe 
Doing more murther i in this loathſome world, 
Than theſe 
I ſell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none. 
Farewel, buy food, and get thee into fleſh. 
Come, cordial, and not poiſon, go with me 
To 2 grave, for there muſt I uſe thee. ; 
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"The Monaftery at 1 K 


Enter Friar John. 
. HL Franciſcan F riar! brother! hot 


Enter Friar Lawtence to bis.” 


Law. This ſame ſhould be the voice of Fri riar 7obn. 
ſelcome from Mantua; what fays Romeo? 
rif his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Jobn. Going to find a bare- foot brother outs” 
ne of our order, to ãſſociate me, : 
re in this city viſiting the ſick. 3 
nd finding him, the ſearchers of the town 
ſpeting that we both were in a houſe 
here the infectious peſtilence did reign, 310 

ad up the doors, and would not let us forth, 
that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtaid. 

Liv. Who bore my letter then to Romeo? | 
Jobn. I could not ſend at 3 here it is _ 
or get a meſſenger to bring it thee, 
fearful were they of infection. | 
Law. Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood, : 
te letter was not-nice, ® but full of charge, , 

dear import, and the neglecting it 1 15 

0 do much danger. Friar ,Fobn, 8 7142 

t me an iron crow, r N 

ro mycell. THEE 

Jabn. Brother, ru go / and ting it. 

Law, No muſt I to the monument dener: b 
Vithin thefe three hours will fair Julirt — 4 
le will beſhrew me much, that Romeo 

7 r, e 


- 5 


* "IC. 


i) By nice here is meant this, light, of little ſubſtance. 
i bring it thee. 
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| Hath had no notice of theſe accidents : 
But I will write again to Mantua, . 


And keep her at my cell till Romeo oome. Eni 
Poor living coarſe, clog'd in a u man's * Wc 
bn. G 
— | — Jold, Br 
e thou 
| 8 0 E N E III. | ye me kl 
A Church-yord: In it, a Monument belaking th I 
Capulers, | ſhy I def 
| rtly t. 
f Ener Paris and his Page, with a . chief 
ar. (IVE me thy torch, boy; rec1Ou 
| G! _ aloof. 3 5 6 boy? Ty wy k {ns ell 
Yet put it out, for I would not be ſeen: if tho! 
Under yond yew- trees lay thee all along, 5 what 1 
_ Laying thy ear cloſe to the hollow . betty 
So ſhall no foot upon the church- yard tread, nd firew 
(Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of graves) he time 
But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, ore fier 
As ſignal that thou hear*ſt ſomething approach, lan emf 
Give me thoſe flow'rs. Doas I bid thee; go. _— 
Page. 1 am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone Rom: & 
Here in the church- yard, yet I will adventure. [e and 
Par. Sweet flow r! with flowers thy bridal bed I fire 3 
Fair Juliet, that ach atigils doſt remain, 1 
Accept this lateſt favour at my hand,  . r 
That living honour'd thee, and being dead | uh v 
With fun'ral obſequies: adorn thy tomb. I. By obi 181 ß 
— The boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach, 
What curſed foot wanders this way to-night, | a 
To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rites? uk | 
What ! witha aan muffle mez * a while. * 
| d here 
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ae FG ee; qu 
Ener Romeo and 9 '"Balthaſar) with 4 lebe. 
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ve me the light; u 55 tie 1 ons of thee, G 
hate er thou 1 1 feeft, ſtand all aloof, 

id do not interrupt me in my courſe. 5 EIT 

ſhy I deſcend = this bed of death © on $ 
partly to bebold my Ladys n 
chiefly to 8 thence from her dead finger 
precious ring, A ring that I muſt uſe | _ 
dear employment; therefore hence, be gone: : 

ut.if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry | 
what I further ſhall intenhd to {aa 
heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 

nd flrew "this hungry church-yard with thy limbs; 
he time and my Pig are ſava Ne fr wild, | 
ore fierce, and more inexcrable 71 2 

han empty thgers, or the roaring 

Bal. I will be gone, Sir, 1475 not FS ble W 
Rom: So ſhalt 105 win of favour. Take thou that, 
ve and be proſpꝰ ros, and farewel, good felloẽ ;/ 
Bal. For all this fame, I' hide me e 

Is looks I fear, and his intents, doubt. 
o FBalthafar #2tire). 


t 
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Rem, Thou w detellable, thou Womb of death, 

urg d with the deareſt morſel of the ear tn, 

uus I enforce ay. 17 Jaws „„ SR ae 
een [Breaking open the monument 

nd in deſpight pl chin] thee with more food, 

Par. This is that baniſh'd haughty Mountagne 

at murther d my love's coufin 3 (with which pi 

5 ſuppoſed the fair creature dy%d;) Eng 
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d here is come. to do ſome vilainous ſhame” * A 
Yoga ˙ 1 To 
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To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him. " 
Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Meuntague : 
Can vengeance be purſu'd further than eh 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee ; 
Obey, and go with me, for. thou muſt, die. 
' Rom. I muſt indeed, and therefore came I biber 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſp' rate man, 
Fly hence and leave me: think upon thoſe gone, 
Let them affright thee. . I. 170 — a 
Pull not another ſin upon m e 55 : 
By urging me to fury. 27. gone! 
By heav'n, I love thee better Lay my as 
For I come hither arm'd againſt my * 
Par. I do deſie thy commiſeration. 
And ap 


an with 
p ſunder | 
give m 
hy art tt 
t unſul 
d that t 
ee here 
r fear of 
d never 
part ag 
ith wor 
ill] ſet 
nd ſhak 


om this 


prehend thee for a felon * | ms, tal 

Rom. Wilt thou provoke. we? hen JP at thee, boſe door: 
They: Abt, Paris OM Cateleſs 

Page. [77 ith, JOLow, they htl A £0 of dme, bit 
Par. Oh I am ſlain; if thou be mercifi . hou def] 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. e daſh: 
Rom, In faith, 1 will : let. 8 _ ere's to 


Mercutio 8 kinſman! Noble County Tor ras 1% 
What ſaid my man, when my d. 
Did not attend him as we rode? I think, 
He told me Paris ſhould have married Jae. 
Said he not ſo? or did I dream it ſo?. ... 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
To think 1 it was, ſo? 75 give me thy, =. | 
One writ with me in ſour: oe i., 
I'll bury thee in a triumphant gra 
For here lyes Juliet Oh; 7 love 15 ier 
Death 555 hath ſuckt the hone e of . l 
Hath had no power yet up THe 
Thou art not conquer d, & 1 ab Bir | 
Is crimſon in thy lips, and in 1 RE bf OE 
And death's pale flag is not advanced. there. 
2 ly'ſt thou there in thy bloody ſheer? 
h what! more favour can I do to hee, 


by drug 
ner F 
Fri, St 
ve m 

Bal. 4 
Fri, B 
That tor 
o rubs 
burneth 
Bal. 1 
nd ther 
Fri. V 
Bal. 1 
Fri. E 
Bal. ] 
Fri. C 
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an with that hand that cut thy youth in ** FE 
 ſunder his that was thy enemy? Aileen 
give me, oouſin. Ah dear Juliet, tze! 
hy art thou yet ſo fair? ſhall I believe P 40 4 


it unſubſtantial death is amorous * * 7:1 
d that the lean abhorred monſter keeps n 
ee here in dark, to be his paramour? IF) 

r fear of that, 1 ſtill will ſtay with — 

d never from this palace of dim nigt 
part again: here, here will I remain, „ 
ith wormsethat ate thy <hamber-inaids J oh here * 
ill ſet up my everlaſting reſt: y 

1d ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious . 

om this world-· weary d gelb. Eyes, look vout laſt. 
ms, take your laſt embrace! and lips, oh you 

e doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous kiſs 

dateleſs bargain to death! 

me, bitter conduct! come, unſavoury guide! 

hou deſpꝰrate pilot, now at once run on 

he daſhing rocks my ſeasfick weary bark: 

eres to my love ! oh true apothecary {Drink the olſen. 
by drugs are quick. - Thus with a kiſs I die. Dies. 


Wer Friar Lawrence with lanborn, crow and. | ade. 


Fri, St. Francis-be m ho oft to-night 

we my old feet led at:igraves? who's there? 

Bal. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows younel. 
Fri, Bliſs be upon you! Tell me, good my mine 
ſat torch is yond, that vainly: tends his 9 

o grubs and _—_— ſeulls ? 1 8 

burneth in the Capulers monument. 

Bal. It doth ſo, holy Sir, 

ad there's my N ; one you dearly love. 

Fri. Who is it? Ti 

Bal, Romeo. 2 phe; FP 

Fri. How long bach he bas there ? 

Bal. Full half an hour. 

Fri. Go with me to the vault, 

U 3 


. 


1 
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Bal, I dare not, Sir. 
My maſter knows not but 1 am gone hence, 
And fearfully did menace me with death, 55 
If I did ſtay to loak on his intens. 
Fri. Stay then, I'll. go alone; fear comes s upon mez 


Watch. 1 
ul, Ye 
ben III 
bis is thy 


O much I fear ſome ill unlucky thing. By. Th 
Bal. As 1 did fleep under this yew-tree here, Watch. 
I dreamt my maſter and another e, ; yard, 


And that my maſter ew 1 9010 
Fri. Romeo? \ n lis | 
Alack, alack, what blood is this which dune 
The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre? 
What mean theſe maſterleſs and goary Lords: 
To lye diſcolour'd by this place of peace? 
Romeo! ah pale] who elſe? what, Paris ed. 
And ſteep'd in blood? ah what an 1 hour 
Ts guilty of this lamentable ep! $10 4 
The Lady cr Novel 0 © 
Jul. 4waking 7 OhcomfortableBriar, where oma 
Ido remember well where I Mould bee: 
And there I am; but where is R Sem 
Fri. J hear _ noiſe!; Lady, come e from that delt 
Of death, contagion, and ynnatural Nleep ; , 
A greater Power than we can contradict, 
Hah thwarted-our intents z\ eome, come — 
Thy husband in thy boſom there lyes dead, 
And Paris too Come, III diſpoſe of thee, 
Among a ſiſterhood of holy Nuns: © 4 = 
$tay not ta queſtion,” for the Watch is coming.” 
Jul. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away: 
What's here? a cup clos'd in my true love's: hand? 
Polſon I ſee hath been his timeleſs end. . : 
Oh churl, drink all, and leave no friendly drop 
To help me after? 1 will kiſs thy lips, © er 
- Haply fome poiſon yet doth ang on 15 þ 3 
* lips are warm. 9 — Arr 


o ſome 


ful ſigh 
nd Juliet 
ho here 
) tell the 
ile up t 


l 
2 Watc} 
urch-ya! 


1 Watch 


? Watc 
Je took 
ls he wa 


I Watc 


Prince. 
hat call 


Cap. \ 
La. C. 
me 72 


*. 


2 Searc] 
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Enter Boy and Watch. 

Watch. Lead, 4 3 which, way! OY” 

ul, Vea, noiſe? © © 
hen J be brief. O happy dagger! r Finding a Dis: 
bis is thy ſheath, there ruſt and let me die. [ Kills her/elf. 
By. This is the place, there where the torch doth burn. 
Watch. The ground is bloody. Search the church- 

yard, about 
0 ſome of you, whome' er you find actach! 

[Exeunt ſome of the Watch. 

ful fight! here lies the County lain, 
nd Juliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead, 
ho here hath lain theſe two days buried. 
 tell-the Prince, run to the Capuleis, | 
iſe up the Mountagues, ſome others ſearch 


Enter ſome of the Watch with Balthafar. 


2 Watch, Here's Romeo 8 man, we found him in the 
urch-yard. 


1Watch, Hold him in ſafety till the Prince comes hither. 


E ner Friar and a third Watchman. 


? Watch, Here is a Friar that trembles, fighs and weeps : 
ſe took this mattock and this ſpade from him, 
he was coming from this church-yard fide. 

| Watch, A great ſuſpicion : ſtay the Friar too. 


8 GD Nun V. 
Enter the Prince and Attendants. 


Prince. What miſadyenture is ſo early up, 
tat calls our perſon from our morning's reſt? - 


1 


Enter Capulet and Lady Capulet. | 
Cap. What ſhould. it be that they ſo ſhriek abroad? 
Li. Cap. The people in the ſtreet cry Romeo, | 
ome Juliet, and ſome Paris; and all run | 
U 4 With 
2 * aboug the church- ard; 
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With open out- cry tow'rd our monument. 
Prince. What | fear is this which ſtartles in your ears} 
Watch, Sovereign, here lyes the County rr lain, 
And Romeo dead, and Julia (dead before) 
| Warm and new Kill'd: [comy 
Prince. Search, ſeek, and know how this foul murth 
Watch. Here is a Friar, and ſlaughter d wand $ man, 
With inſtruments upon them, fit to __ 
Theſe dead mens.tombs. 
Cap. Oh heav'n! oh wie look how our danghter bleec 
This dagger hath miſta'en, for lo the ſheath. 
Lyes empty on the back of Mounta ues 
The point miſ-ſheathed in my daughter's boſom. 
La. Cap. Oh me, this ſight of death is as a bell, 
That warns my old age to, a ſepulchre. 


Prince. 
Fri. Iv 
not ſo le 
domeb, the 
nd ſhe tl 
married 1 
Vas Tybai 
aniſh'd t! 
or whom 
ou, tO r 
ktroth'd, 
o Count 
\nd, wit! 
To rid he 
r in my 
Then gav 


Enter Mountague. 3 \ ſleepin 

Prince, —_— Mountague, for thou art carly up, As inte 

To ſee thy ſon and heir now early fallen. he form 
Moun. Alas, my Liege, my wife is dead e That he | 

| Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtop'd her breath : To help 1 
What further woe conſpires againſt my age? eing the 
Prince. Look, and thou. ſhalt ſee; on but he W. 
Moun. Oh thou untaught, what manrlers. is in this as ſtaic 
To preſs before thy father to a grave? deturn'd 


t the pi 
me I t 
Meanin 

Till I 
But whet 
Of her a 
he nob 
die wak 
And bea 
put then 


ind ſhe 


Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we can clear theſe ambiguities, _ 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true deſcent; 
And.then will I be General of your woes, 
And lead you ev'n to death. 3 time forbear, 
And let miſchance be ſlave to TE NK 
Bring forth the parties of 2 Hoax 0 

Fri. I am the greateſt, able to do leaſt, 

Vet moſt ſuſpected, as the time and place 
Do make againſt me, of this direful murther 3 
And here I ſtand both to impeach and purge 

My ſelf condemned, and my elf excus d. 


Prin 4 Min 


- 3 Doth 
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prince. Then ſay at ones what thou doſt know in this | "ſl 
Fri. I will be brief, for my ſort'date of . 6 == 
not ſo long as is a tedious tale. t 1 
eo, there dead, was husband to dh. Facts | ekt! "it 
ind ſhe there dead; that Romeo's faithful wife: 
married them; and their ſtol'n marriage- dax 
Nas TybalPs doom's day, whoſe untimely death 
uniſn'd the new- made bridegroom from this city, 

or whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pin d. 

ou, to remove that ſiege of grief from her, 

ktroth'd, and would have married Rer perforee 

o County Paris, Then comes ſhe to me; 2 
\nd, with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome means 
fo rid her from this ſecond marriage, 

Jr in my cell there would ſhe kill her ſelf. 

Then gave J her (ſo tutor'd by my art) 

\ ſleeping potion, which ſo took effect - 

is | intended, for it wrought on her 9 
The form of death. Mean time I write to Romeo, 
[hat he ſhould: hither come, as this dire night, 

Lo help to take her from her borrowed grave, 

eing the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe. 

but he which bore my letter, Friar Fohn, 

as ſtaid by accident, and: yeſternight 

turn*d my letter back'; then all alone, 

at the prefixed hour of her awaking,. 

me I to take her from her kindred's vault 3 

Meaning to keep her cloſely at my cell, 

Til I conveniently could fend: to Romeo.  _ 

Bit when J came (ſome #/ minutes) ere the time 

f her awaking) here untimely lay 

he noble Paris, and true Romeo dead; 

dic wakes, and J intreat her to come forth, 

ind bear this work of heav'n with patience: 

Put then a noiſe did ſcare me from the tomb, 
ind ſhe too * . 8 not 8⁰ wirr me, 5 W 
bo ur, 


ie 4 8 


3 as it ſeems, did 8 on her TY | .u hat whil 


All this I know, and to the marriage ſha] 
here 

Her nurſe is privy : but if ought in this s that Of 

Miſcarried by my fault, let my old life Cap. A 


Be facrifice'd, ſame hour before its time, ; or ſacri 
nto the rigour of ſevereſt la. Prince. 
Prince, We ſtill have known thee for an holy man. The ſ 


Where's Romeo's man? what can he ſay to this? \ hence 

Bal. 1 brought my maſter news of Juliet's death, Some 
And then in poſt he came from Mantua or nevet 
To this ſame place, to this ſame monument. an this 


This letter he early bid me give his father, 
And threatned me with death, going to the vault, 
If I departed not, and left him there. 

Prince. Give me the letter, I will look on it. 
Where is the County's page that rais'd the Watch? 
Sirrah, what made your maſter in this place? 

Page. He came with flowers to ſtrew his Lady s grave, 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo I did: 
Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb, 
And by and by my maſter drew on him, 
And then ] ran away to call the Watch. 

Prince. This letter doth make good the Friar's one, | 
Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death : 
And here he writes, that he did buy a poiſon _ 
Of a poor *pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this yault to die, and lye with Juliet. 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet 4 Mountague ! 
See what a ſcourge. is. laid upon your hate, 
That heav*n finds means to kill your joys with love! 
And l, for winking at your diſcords too, 
* loſt a brace of kinſmen: all are puniſh'd ! 
Cap. O brother Mountague, give me thy hand, 
This is my daughter's jointure * no more 
Can I demand. 

Moun. But I can give thee more, 

For I will raiſe her ſtatue in pure gold, 
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hat while Verona by that name is known, 

here ſhall no figure at that rate be ſet, 

s that of true and faithful Fulet. 

Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady ye; ; 

oor ſacrifices of our enmity! 

Prince. A gloomy peace this morning with it brings, 
The ſun for rm will not ſhew his head 

) hence to have more talk of theſe ſad things; 
Some ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome puniſhed. 

or never was a ſtory of more woe, 

Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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Ladies W Alen, bl . 8 
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DPRAMATIS PERSON, 


'CLAUDIU S, King . 
Fontinbras, Prince of Norw 
N 5 to the former, a l pe 


beu to the preſent, I 
olonius, Lord Chamberlain. ET 


| Horatio, Friend to Hamlet. 


L aertes, Son to Polonius. 


Voltimand, 


Cornelius, a 
Roſincroſſe, | Courtiers, 


Ofc s 
Oſrick a Fopr'r . © 


Marcellus, an Officer. 1 


Bernardo 
F ranciſco, 0 5 Soldier . 


Reynoldo, Servant 10 Polonius. 
Ghoſt of Hamlet's Father, 


Gertrude, Queen of Denmark, and Mother to Hamlet. 
Ophelia, Daughter 10 Polonius, belov'd by Hamlet. 


„ W 
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Players, 8 FR Meſſengers, and thi 
Atengants, 


SCENE ELSINOOR. 


r di Story is taken 1 the Daniſh Hiſtory written by * 
SOR Saxo Grammaticus. _ 7 beoball, 


HAM 


* 
4 F * , 
+4 oy FY ; . 1 


AC 'T 1 70:0 E N E 1 
4 22 arm before the "Bate, 


Enter Bernardo and F ranciſco, | 200 Centinels.” 2 fo 


BrRNA ADO. 


1075 SH O's chere? 
Fran. Nay, anſwer # me: : ſtand and unſol 


W. 
* 
2. 


= 


| 32, 4.4) 


70 J ae el |: 
359 j "my Long live the King! | 
Fran. Bernardo? 8 vb tak 
Vs | , 1 . R 9 : £ % 
Ab eff 


Han. Vou come moſt carefull y upon your hour, * 

Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve, get thee to bed, Franciſco. 

Fran. For this relief, much anks : Jews bier won 
And I am fick at heart. 

Ber. Have you had quiet guard? | 


1 Tran. Not a mouſe ſtirring. „ 
5 Ber. Well, good-night. ewe wet! 5 
If you do meet 2 and Mativelduni) pad 48711 oy 


The rivals 2 of eb Er bid them m make haſte, * 
VS x} © "Hr 


| (2) By rivals of my watch are muant 1 to —__ La 
the next adjoyning ground. Rivals in the original ſenſe of the word 


Were 
tua] * db. of 0 land: parted 74 by « a braok belonging 


bes > HAMLET, es of Denmark + 4 
. " Enter Horatio an} Marcellus,” 


10 I hear them. Sund, ho! ions Z 


Bras. 

* 1 Friends to this 
ar. And Hh 
an. Give y 


to the Dane,” 


3 Oh farewel, n ; Fo bath her 4% 0 


Fran. Bernardo has oy PR * you aood-nig 


Mar. Holla! "Bevnards 

er. Say. what, is Horatio there? 
For. A piece of him. 
Ber. Welchme, 


Ber. I have ſeen nothing 

Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but out phanafie, 

And will not let belief take hold of} —_—. = 

Touching this dreaded fight twice ſeen of us; 

Therefore I have intreated him along 

With us, to watch the minutes of this night, 

That if again this apparition me, 

He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak. to i it, 

Hor. Tuſh, tuſh, "will not 1 8 2 

Ber. Sit down a. while, Ane 

And let us once again aſſail your ears, 

That are ſo fortified againſt our ſtory. 
„Aar. What we bave two nights Ne l 
Hor. Well, ſit we dawn, 24305131 

"And let us heat Bernardo ipeae of this. 

Ber. Laſt night of all, 


* v * 


When yon — ſtar, that's weſtward ow the pole 


Had made his courſe t illume chat 

Where now it burns, Marcellus and 

The bell then beatinj ne 
* thee off: 


Enter the ah. 


a »% $41 . 
hy 1018 * * * 
k 


K 


In Frandi 


Horatio ; yelcome, good Marcell 
Mar. What, has this thing appear d again to-night 


Hh 
Ber. In 
Mar. 1 
Ber. Le 
Hor. M 
Ber. It 
Mar. 
Hor. u 
ogether, : 
which 
id ſomet 
Mar. 
Ber. dQ 
Hor. 5 
Mar. 
Ber. F 
s not th 
Vhat thi 
Hor. B 
Vithout 
f mine 
Mar. 
Hor. 4 
uch was 
When he 
0 frown 
e {mote 
is ſtrat 
Mar. 
With m 
Hor. ! 


But in t. 
This boc 


® 15 N 0 a 
1 
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Ber. In the fame figure, like the King that's: dead. 
Mar. Thou att a holar. ſpeak to it; Horatio, rr a 
Ber. Looks .it pot ike the King? mark it, Horatio. 
thr, Moſt like: it harrows 2 nen 
Ber. It would be ſpoke to: T5 dT vt 
Mar. Speak to it, Horatius $0 
Hor. What art thou that * & is ti time of night, A 
ogether, with that fair and warlike form - 
which the Majeſty, of buried.Denmark ' | 

d ſometime. march? by. Fenn a « Lcharge they, OY 
Mar. It is offended. „ hwond 1% Yo n aids 

Ber. See l it ſtalks away, reit wall 

Hor. Stay 3 ſpeak ; 1-charge thee, Cake. [Exit ou | 
Mar. *Tis gene, and will not anſwer. ;;;, - ;: 

Ber. How: now, Horatio? you tremble and 00 k pale 
rot this ſomething more than Prantalinf + 

Vhat think you of it?; ood by 

Hr. Before my God, 1 "might b. not this bales, 
Virbout the: ſenfible and Wares, 130 ad 4 

f mine own eyes. 9 2 1 10 l bn 
Mar. Is it not like the Kiog? 1 W n tis} 2 
Hor. As thou art to thy. elf. Fongtnich 

uch was the very armour. he had e on, 12 

Vhen he th* ambitious Norway combated: | 

o frown'd he once, when in an angry parle 

e (mote the ſleaded Polack. on We! i . 

is ſtrange — 

Mar. Thus twice e ang) Juſt at this w_ "RA 
Wich martial ſtalk, bath he gone by our watch. 
Hor, In what particular thought to e ns not: 
ut in the groſs and ſcope of my opinion, 5 

[iis bodes ſom ſtrange eruption to our ſtateGe. 
Mur. Good now fit down, and tell me, he that knows, | 
hy this ſame ſtrict and moſt, obſervant Lee Kul 

jo nightly toils the ſubjects of the land ?.- + +; - 

ind why ſuch daily cal of brazen cannon, 

ind foreign mart for implements of war? 

hy ſuch and of ſhipwrights, whole fore talk 
Vor. VI. X 

\ 
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Does not divide the Sunday from the week? 
What might be toward,” that this ſweaty - haſte! 
Doth make the night joint labourer with the 125 
Who is't that can inform me 15 

Hor. That can II 
At leaſt the whiſper goes W. Our wy 155 
Whoſe image even but now appear'd to us, 
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Me. 
(Thereto prickt on by a moſt emulate pride) 
Dar'd to the fight: in which our A Hamlet 


(For fo this fide of our known world eſteemꝰd him) 


Did ſlay this Fortinbras: who by fald cobalt, | 
Well ratified by law of heraldry, 
Did forfeit (with his life) all thoſe his lurid; 5 
Which he ſtood ſeiz d of, to the Conqueror: | 
Againſt the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our King; which had return | 
To the inheritance of Flle, OTE: 
Had he been vanquiſher, as by that cov'natt”/ 
And carriage of the articles deſign*d, 
His fell to Hamlet. Now young ferme, 
Of unimproved mettle hot and full, 
Hath in the skirts of Norway, here and there, 
Shark'd up a lift of landleſs  reſolvtes, 9 2 
For food and dyet, to ſome enter prize 
That hath a omesh in't: which is no other, 
As it doth well appear unto our ſtate, *— 
But to recover of us by. ſtrong hand 
And terms compulſative, thoſe foreſaid lands 
Is oy his father 8 and this, I take it, 
Is the main motive of our rations, 
The ſource of this our — und: the def bea 
Of this poſte - haſte and romage in the kad. 
Ber. I chink it be no other, but even ſo: 
Well may it ſort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo Jike the King 
'T hat 'was, and 1s the queſtion of theſe wars. 
i A mote it is to trouble the mind's, TR 
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the moſt high and * palmy ſtare of Rome, 
little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, 
e graves ſtood tenantleſs, the ſheeted G 
veak and gibber in the Roman Wes, 5 
one with trains of fire, dews of blood 6. rn 
ſters veil'd the ſun, and the moiſt ſtar, 
on whoſe influence Neptunz's empire ſtands, 
zs ſick almoſt to doom's-diy w eclipſe. 


 harbingers preceding till the fates, 

d prologue to the omen d coming on 
we heav*n and earth together demonſtratceaegd 
to our climatures and country-men. een e 


Ener Ghoſt R 


t ſoft, behold! bo, where it comes again 15 
| croſs it, though i it blaſt me. illufion!. 
35 "Spre reading his arms. 


thou haſt any ſound, or aſe of v voice, 

ak to me. ä 

there be any good th ag to be done, 5 
hat may to thee do . gerne, 
teak to me. Tc 

thou art privy to thy country* s fate, 5 
hich happily ore knowing may avoid, . 


b ſpeak lon—_ 
F in thy l 


W © 0 
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if thou haſt up 
er which, they lays y you 1 oft Nat in death, 


Heir. Do, if it will not and. 
Ber, Tis here 


Hor. Tis here 


ſe do it wrong being ſo majeſtical, RN 
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ak of it. Stop i Marcellus—— | 
Mar. & ng 000) Hot at it with my May n 7 


Mar. Tis gone. | [Exit Ghoſt, 
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To offer it the ſhew of violence ; 3 
For it is as the air, invulnerable, 
And our vain blows malicious mockery. 

Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the ec crew, 

Hor. And then it ſtarted, like e a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful ſummons. . have heard, 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn. 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 
Awake the God of day; and at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, eee 
Th' extravagant and erring ſpirit hies ay: 2-2 h 
To his confine : and of the truth herein 
This preſent object made prohation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the ck. "Xo 
Some ſay, that ever *gainſt'that ſeaſon comes 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, 

The bird of dawning fingeth all night long cles 
And then, they ſay, no ſpirit walks abtoad, 
The nights are wholſome, then no planets Rike, 
No fairy takes, no witch hath power to eps” 
So hallow'd and ſo gracious is the time. 

Hor. So have I heard, and do i in part e it. 
But look, the morn in Tuffer mantle clad. 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern bill; 

Break we our watch up, and by my advice 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to-niglt 
Unto young Hamlet. For upon my life, _ 
This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him: 
Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with * 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty? 88 

Mar. Let's do't, I pray; and I this mbroing, know 
W here we ſhall find him moſt convelnienay..” oY 
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o be contracted in one brow of woe; 

« ſo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, 
1 ; 

hat we with wiſcſt ſorrow think on him, 

ogether with remembrance of our ſelves. 


* imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, 
ave we, as twere, with a defeated joy, 
th one auſpicious, and one dropping eye, 


n equal ſcale weighing delight and dole, 

aken to wife. Nor have we herein barr'd 
our better wiſdoms, winch have freely gone 
Vith this affair along; (for all, our thanks !) 


olding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth, 
Ir thinking by our late dear brother's death 
ur ſtate to be disjoint and out of frame; 
ollogued with this dream of his advantage, 
e hath not fail'd to peſter us with meſſage, 
mporting the ſurrender of thoſe lands 

oft by his father, by all bands of law, 

0 our. moſt valiant brother, 
ow for our ſelf, and for this time of meeting: 
hus much the buſineſs is. 
0 Norway, uncle of young Portinbras, 7" 
X 3 
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herefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our Queen, 


ith mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 


ow follows, that you know, young Fortinbras' 


So much for him. 
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= _ Mayhare tein of 1 . 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpoſe, to ſuppreſs 
His further gate herein; in that the leyies, 

The liſts, and full proportions, are all made 

Out of his ſubjects; and we here diſpatch 

Tou, good Cornelius, and you, Valtimand, 

For hearers of this greeting to old Norway * 

Giving to you no further perſonal power 

Of treaty with the King, more than the ſcope 

W hich theſe dilated articles allow. 

Farewel, and Jet your haſte * y your duty, 
Vol. In that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 
King, We doubt it Son heartily farewel. 

' [Exeunt Voltimand and Corneliug 

And now, Laertes, what's the news with you? 

You told us of ſome far What ist, Lgertes? 

Vou cannot ſpeak of reaſon to the Dane, 

And loſe your voice. What would'ſt thou beg, Laerts 

That ſhall not be my offer, not thy asking? 

The 3 / bloodꝰ is not more native to the — 

The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 

Than + /to the Throne of Denmark * 'is) thy father. 

What would'ſt thou have, Laertes ? 1 
Laer. My dread Lord, 

| Your leave and favour to return to 1 "Pp 

From whence though willingly I came to Denmark 

To thew. my duty in your coronation ;. 

Yet now I muſt confeſs,. that duty done, 

My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rd Ras: 

And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
King. Have pou your father's leave? what ſays Poloniu 
Pol: He hath, my Lord, by labourſome petition, 

Wrung from me my flow leave; and at the laſt 

Upon his will I ſeal'd my hard conſent. _,. 

I do beſeech you give him leave to go. 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time be __ 
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nd thy beſt n will, 
6 _ my couſin Hamlet, and tny - 
Hom. A little more than kin, and es — Kind 
King. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you? © | 
Ham. Not ſo, my Lord, I am too much ith' ſun. 
9ueen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour on 
\nd let thine eye look like 4 Send on Denniark. 
Jo not, for ever,” with thy veiled lids, = 
beck for thy noble father in the duſt; e 
Thou know ſt 'tis common, all that live muſt die, 
;fſing thro' nature to eternity. 
Hem. Ay, Madam, it is common. 1 
Queen, If it be, * een 1 
hy ſeems it fo particular with thee ? | 
Ham. Seems, Madam? nay, it is; I know not At 
Tisnot alone my inky cloak, good mother, 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of fore'd breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 
Nor the dejected haviour of the viſage, 
ogether with all forms, moods; ſhews of get, 
That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed ſeem, 
For they are actions that a man might play; 
But I have that within, which paſſeth ſhow: 
heſe, but the trappings, and the ſuits of woe: 
King. Tis fweet and commendable in your nature, 
To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 
But you muſt know; your father loft a father, 
That father his, and the ſurviver bound 4 
In filial obligation, for ſome term 
To do obſequious ſorrow. But t6 perſevere 
In obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 
Of impious ſtubbornneſs, unmanly grief. 
It ſhews a will moſt incorrect to heaven, 
A heart unfortify*d, a mind Ireen. 
X's An 
(a) It is 107 dnreaſenable to ſuppoſe that this was a N. ex- oe 


refion known in former times for a Relation fo blended and confuſed 
that it was lar to define it. 1 4 


rs 


And 


end, 


H 
ws ndeeſtiiaing cans. ind | unſehool'di; Tod v haw, al 
For what we know muſt be, and is as common "Jr that th 
As any the moſt vulgar: thing to ſenſe, i CANOl 
Why ſhould we, in our. peeviſh oppo Sellin, 0H ow wee 
Take it to heart? fie! 'tis a fault to heavy n, deem to n 
A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, e on't! 
To reaſqn moſt abſurd, whoſe common ron hat gro 
Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, pollcls it 
From the firſt coarſe, till he that died to-day, But two r 
This myſt be ſo. We pray you throw to earth 50 excelle 
This 5 /unavailing* woe, and think of us hperion 
As of a father: . let the world take note, Tbat he 
You are the moſt immediate to our throne, . lit her 
And 7 / with'tꝰ no leſs nobility of love, luſt Ire 
Than that which deareſt father bears his lr I; if inc 
Do I impart tow'rd you. For your intent what 
In going back to ſchoa to en | et me 1 
It is moſt retrograde to our deſire \ little n 
And we beſeech you, bend you to remain | ih wh 
Here in the cheer and comfort of our eye, ke Nio 
Our chiefeft courtier, couſin, and our ſon. Uh heay? 

Queen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Hamit: Nould h 
1 pr'ythee ſtay with us, go not to Willenberg. ly tathe 
Ham, I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, Madam. nan I tc 
King. Why, 'tis a loving, and a fair reply; 3 e yet tl 
Be as our ſelf in Denmark, Madam, come; ad left 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet le marr 
Sits ſmiling */at* my heart; in grace whereol, Vith ſuc 
No jocund health that Denmark drinks to-day, ls not; 
But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell it; t breal 
And the King's rowſe the heavens ſhall brain's again 
Re-ſpeaking earthly thunder. Came K [Exeurt 
$ Ci. Eons m. 6 
win. Hoy. | 
Manet Hamlet. Ham 
"Hem Oh that this too too ſolid fleſh would wel E vaio, 
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law, and reſolve. it ſelf into a dew? - 

Jr chat the Everlaſting had not fit | 
is canon ; gainſt ſelf-ſlaughter ! Oh God! oh God! J 
ow weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable i 

deem to me all the uſes of this world? 

e ont! oh fie! tis an unweeded garden 

[hat grows to ſeed 3 things rank, and groſs in Pony 
dollels it meerly. That it ſhould come to this! 

ut two months dead! nay, not ſo much; not two. 

© excellent a King, that was to this, 
herion to a ſatyr: fo: loving to my mother, 

That he might not? {let e' enꝰ the winds of heav'n 
t her face too roughly. Heav'n and earth 7 360 
luit I remember? hy, ſhe would hang on him, 

is if increaſe of appetite had grown _ 

what it fed on; yet within a mont! 
et me not think ———F railty, thy name is 1 
little month! or e' er thoſe ſhoes were old 
th which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 0 
ke Niobe, all tears Why ſhe, ev'n ſhe, — 

n heav*n! a beaſt that — diſcourſe of ln | 
Nould have mourn'd longer married with mine uncle, 

ly father's brother 3 but no more like my father, 

han I to Hercules. Within a month 


e yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 

ad left the fluſhing in her -galled eyes, 
he married. Oh moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
Vith ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets: | 


is not; nor-it cannot come to good. 
t break, my A8 001 for : muſt hold my tongue. 
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Enter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellus, 


Her. Hail to your Lordſhip! 
Ham. I am glad to ſee you well; 


ao, or I do forget my ſelf. 
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An underſtanding ſimple, and unſchoob d:: 
For what we know mlt be, and is as common 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 
poſilen, 6 ö 


— 


, hs 


Why ſhould we, in Our peeviſh op 
Take; it to heart? fie! *tis a ale to W n, 
A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 
To reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theam 
Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cry*d, + 
From the firſt coarſe, till he that died : &" 2 


This myſt. be ſo. We pray you throw to earth 


This 5 /unavailing* woe, and think of us 
As of a father: A 

You are the moſt immediate to our W 1. 
And 7/with*r* no leſs nobility of love, 
Than that which deareſt father bears his fon, 
Do I impart tow'rd you. For your intent 

In going back to ſchool to Wittenberg, | 


It is moſt retrograde to our defire; | 1 


And we beſeech you, bend you to remain 
Here in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin, and our ſon. 


Queen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Han: 
I pr'ythee ſtay with us, go not to Willenbergn. 
Ham, I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, Madam. 


King. Why, tis a loving, and a fair reply; 4 
Be as our ſelf in Denmark, Madam, come; 5 


This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 


Sits ſmiling */at* my heart; in grace rows 


No jocund health that Denmark drinks 0-day, - 
But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell it; 
And the King's rowſe the heavens ſhall bruit again, 
[ Exeunt, 


Re-ſpeaking earthly thunder. Came Kere 
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haw, and reſolve ir ſelf into a dew! . 

r that the Everlaſting had not fiktt | 

is canon *gainl(k, ſe}f-flaughter ! Oh God! oh Cod! 1 
ow weary, ſtale, flat, bv unprofitable EAN . TN 
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e on't! oh fie! tis an unweeded garden E 

har grows to ſeed 3 things rank, and groſs i in nature 

offs it meerly. T hat it ſhould come to this! 

gut two months dead! nay, not ſo much; not 0 

o excellent a King, that was to this, Gs 

Hyperion to a ſatyr: ſo loving to my rr 
That he might not? (let e' en the winds of heav'n 

lit her face too roughly. Heav'n and earth uy 

luit I remember ?-—why, ſhe would hang on him, 

s if increaſe of appetite had grown 

hat it fed on; yet within a mont 

et me not think F railty, thy name is woman! 

little month!——— or e' er thoſe ſhoes were old + 

ih which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, A 

ike Niobe, all tears Why ſhe, ev'n ſhe, —— 
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Nould have mourn'd longer married with mine uncle, 

ly father's brother ; but no more like my father, 

han I to Hercules. Within a months 

re yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 

ad left the fluſhing in her galled eyes, XA, 

be married. Oh moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt | LE 8 
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Enter ends, Bernardo, and — 
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poor ſervant ex 
Ham.Sir, my good friend, I'll change that name with yg 


Hor. The ſame, tny Lord, and your 


And what make you from 3 Horatio ? 


Marcellus. 
Mar. My good Lord 


Ham. I am very glad to fee you; ad . m 
you from Wittenberg 
Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my Lord. 


But what, in faith, make 


? 


Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay ſoz 


Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report 
Againſt your ſelf, I 
But what is your affair in Eifer? 

We'll teach you to drink deep ere you de 


2 


you are no truant 3 


part. 
or. My Lord, I came to fee your father's funeral. 
Ham. I pr'ythee do not mock me, fellow-ſtudent; 


J think it was to fee my mother's wedding. 

Hor. Indeed, my Land; it follow'd hard upon. 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio: the funeral bak'd r 
Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. 


Would I had met 
Or ever I had ſeen that day, Horatio! 
My father-—methinks I fee my facher, 

= O where, my Lord? 
Ham. In my mind's eye, Heads. 


my deareft foe in der 


Hor. I ſaw him once, he was a goodly Ki 
Ham, He was a man, take him for all in - A 


I ſhall not look 
Hor. My Lord, 
Ham. Saw bob oo 
Hor. My Lord, the King your father. 
Ham. The King, my father! 


.his like again. 


I think I ſaw him yeſternight, 


Hor. Seaſon your admiration for a while 


With an attentive ear; till deliver 


Upon the witneſs of theſe nene 
This marvel to you. 


Ham. For heav'n's love, let me hear, 


1 Rl 


#4 


H. 


Hor. T\ 
mar cellus [ 
the dead 
en thus e 
m' d _ s 
21 
their o. 
thin hi: 
Imoſt to 
and dum 
dreadfu 
nd I wit 
ſhere as 
rm of t 
he appal 
heſe han 
Ham. | 
Mar. | 
Ham, | 
Hor. N 
t anſwe 
lifted u 
ſelf to 1 
t even 1 
nd at th 
nd vani 


Ham. 


Ham, Tis 


HAMLET, Prince of Denmark 
Hr. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, 
1rcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 

the dead waſte and middle of the night, 

en thus encountred. A figure like your fath 
m'd at all points exactly, Cap-a-pe, _ 

p before them, an 

xs ſlow and ſtately by 3 thrice he walk' d, 
their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 
thin his truncheon's lengt 
moſt to jelly with the act of fear 
and dumb, and ſpeak not to him. Thys to me 
dreadful ſecrecy impart they did, 
id I with them "he third night 
here as they had deliver*d, both in time, 
m of the thing, each word made true and good, 


he apparition comes. I knew your father: 
heſe hands are not more like. 


Ham. But where was this? 
Mar. My Lord, upon the platform where we waccht 
Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it? 

r. My Lord, I didꝰ 

t anſwer made it none; yet once methought 
lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
ſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 

teven then the morning cock crew loud Z 

nd at the ſound it ſhrun ſhrunk. 

nd vaniſht from our ſight. 


er, 


"wich ſolemn march 


the watch, 


in haſte away, 


very ſtrange. 


Her. As I do live, my honour d Lord, tis tru ; 


d we did think it writ down in our duty 
d let you know of it. 


Ham, Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles ma 


old you the watch to-night ? 


— We do, my 2 


8 


1 Arm' d. my 7 
Ham. From top to toe? 
dub. My Lord, 


from head to ry 


whilſt they Gaitürd 
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Ham. Then ſaw you not his face? 7 .) 
Hor. Oh yes, my Lord, he wore his bever up. 
Ham. What, look d he frowningly? 


Hor. A count'nance more i in cov than i 
Ham. Pale, or red? 3 1 vg 


Hor. Nay; very pale. 4:9 en fi 
Ham. And fixt his eyes upon you? 2 
Hor. Moſt conſtantl y. 15 
Ham. I would I had been there. 
Hor. It would have much ed) you. 
9 ry like; chin it long? 
or. ile one wit IAG _ 
Both. Longer, longer. 1 be mightte ell ahundn ut let me 
Hor. Not when I law't. aovitoh 50 | Oph. 1 
Ham. His beard was griſly? 8 Laer. 
Hop. It was, as 1 have ſeen i it in his life, 15 old it a 
A 0 ſilver'd. 15 | arch, 
am. I'll watch to- night; chance "ow orward, 
Hor. I warrant. you it wil. my in walk 2 0 he perft 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble fuhir' 8 perſon, 0 mary 
Pl ſpeak to it, tho' hell it ſelf ſhould' gape | Cob, 1 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, Laer. 
If you have hitherto conceaP'd this fight, i Nan 
Let it be treble in your ſilence ſtill: n 1 thewes 
And whatſoever ſhall befall to-night; [he inwe 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue; ; eu 
I will requite your loves : fo, fare ye well. Ind now 
Upon the Funden cwixt eleven and twelve [he virt 
_ Pi vidgyuyen af ho]! PS s grea 
Al. Our duty to your "RIA 3 WPI» 2 or he h 
Ham. Your love, as mine to Jou: F Foy 
My father's ſpirit in arms! all is not well; | arve fo 
I doubt ſome foul play: would the night were come; e ' 
Till then fic ſtill, my ſoul : foul deeds will riſe, ind ther 
(FRE all the earth o 'erwhelm Un ro mens eyes 7 ito the 
hereof 
fits Jo 
U he in 


2 (his 


N 


LEM 
1 
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is 1 * 
rene 
. 
4 


W Serien x in Paris me. 2191 20 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 


5 3 Shaka 


r. NTV Betis are  inbark's; ee 
And, ſiſter, as the winds; give benefit > 6 T 
And convoy is afſiftang, 40 not . u ot Hl 
ut let me hear from you. e 
02h. Do you doubt that?: 4016 2 . 
Laer. For Hamlet, and the trilling of his favours, 0 00 
old it a faſhion; and a toy in blood, | 
\ violet in the youth of primy nature, Ndl. 
orward, not permanent; tho? ſweet, not c laſting. 5 
he perfume, and rene N a minute | 
0 mor ty SF? Thy 
0b, No more Hit ſo? . 
Laer. Think it no more: 30 
or nature creſcent does not grow alone 0 
n thewes and bulk; but as the“ temple waxes, 
[te inward ſervice. of the mind and ſoob. 
rows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now, 7 ba 
ud now no ſoil nor cautel goth beſmirch 
be virtue of his will: but you muſt 1 
s greatneſs weigh'd, his will is hot his own : | 
or he himſelf is ſubject to his birth; 
e may not, as unvalued perſons do, | 
ave for himſelf 3, for on his choice depends 
Ihe 3 ſanity? and health of the whole ſtate: 
ind therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd 
nto the voice and yielding of that 1 | 
Whereof he's head. Then if he ſays he loves vou. 
tits your wiſdom ſo. far to believe it, 
5 he in his peculiar act and place: 


2 this 


is 


ug? 


3 fanRity . "Sp old edit. Wark, —_ 
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May give his ſaying deed; which is no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then weigh what Joſs your honour may ſuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you liſt his ſongs, 

Or loſe your heart; or your chaſte treaſure * 
To his unmaſter d importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter, - 

And keep within the rear of your affection, 

Out of the ſhot and danger of defire. 

The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 

If ſhe unmask her beauty to the moon: 
Virtue it ſelf *ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes 5 
The canker galls the infants of the ſpring, 
Too oft before their buttons be diſclos d; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. 

Be wary then, beſt ſafety lyes in fer; 
Youth to it ſelf rebels, t Bendel near. 


Oph. I ſhall th' effects of this good leſſon . 


As watchman to my heart. But, gbod my br 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do.. 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heav'n; 

W hilft like a puft and careleſs libertine, 

_ Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, 

And recks not his on reed. 

Laer. Oh, fear me not, 


8 0 E N ER vi. 


Euter Polonius, 10 


T tay too long ——but here my father comes: 
A double bleſſing is a double grace; | 
Occaſion ſmiley upon a ſecond leave, | 

Pol. Yet here, Laeries! get aboard for ſhame, | 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 


3 


And you are ſtaid for. There my bleſſing with you 


And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
— der. Give thy choughts no tongue, 


Se thou c 


d borro 
Is above 
d it muſ 
jou canſt 
rewel ; 1 

1er. N 
Pd. Th 

ger. F 
hat I ha 
Db. 1 
d you y 

ver, F 
00. W 
Ub. So 
Po. M. 
8 told : 
ren prix 
re of y 
t be ſo, 
that 1 

do no 
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ran unpropertion'd thought his act: 
hoo N but by no means vulgar; 
e friends thou haſt, and their adoption try*d, 
;pple them to thy ſoul with hooks'of ſteel : 
t do not dull thy palm with entertainment ANY 
each new-hatch'd"unfledg'd comrade. Beware 7 
entrance to a quarrel; but being in, 01 
t that th* oppoſed may beware of hee; 
ve every man thine ear; but few thy voice. 
ke each man?s cenfure z bur reſerve thy Judgment, | 
ily thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 5 
not expreſt in es z rich, not gaudy : 
the apparel oft proelaims the man. 
a they in France of the beſt rank and lation 
moſt ſele& and generous, chief in char. 
ther a borrower, nor a lender be: 
loan oft loſes both ie ſelf and friend, 
d borrowing dulls the edge of e, 
is above all; to thine own ſelf be true; 
d it muſt follow, as the night the day, 
jou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 
wel; my bleſſing ſeaſon this in _— 
er, Moſt humbly do I take my 
0. The time invites you, go; yo 
er, Farewel, Opbalis, and remember wel 
hat I have ſaid. 
pb. Tis in my menyry lockt, en 
g you your ſelf ſhall "keep the key of c. 
ter, Farewel. LL 
al. What is'r, Ophelia, he faid to- you 7 „ 
pb, So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the Lord Hamlet, 
Fol. Marry, well bethought! 
told me he hath very oft of late 
ren private time to you; and you your ſ elf 
re of your audience been moſt: free and bounteaus, 18 
t be ſo, (as ſo tis put on me | 
that in way of caution) I muſt tell you, 


do not underſtand your: ſeit 2 dein, if 


0 Naber, eee 


Of his affect ion to me. 


Do you believe his tenders, as you call hom 12 


That you have ta en his tenders for true pay, 


In honourable faſnion. 


Siving more light than heat, extinct in both 
E' n in their promiſe as it is a making. 


Than a command to parley. I Lord Hamlet, 


- But meer implorers of unholy ſuits, ., 


manner of your being treated b 


Mn 


As it behoves my daughter, and your honour. 
What is between you? give me up the true. 
Oph, He hath; my Ford, of late, made many tend 


Pol. Affection] puh. you ſoeak 8 Aa green git 
Unſifted in ſuch perilous circumſtance, © 


22 I do not know, my Lord, what I ſhould think 
Pol. Marry I'll teach you; think your ſelf a baby 


Which are not ſterling../ Tender your {elf more dearh 

Or (not tocrack the wind of the Sh phraſe, 

* Wringing“ it thus) you'll tender me a fool. ä 
Oph. My lord; he. hath impprianKd we uit love 


Pol. Ay, faſhion you may calbt: 80 to, g0 to. 


Opb. And hath giv n count dance to bis ſont, \ 
Lord, ib | 

- With almoſt all the Vo vows. 85 — . 7 "ſl 0 1 

Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch woodcocks. 1 do kay e. 


When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoull 
Lends the tongue vows. Theſe blazes, oh my cg 


You muſt not take for fire. From this time, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden Preſence, 
Set your intreatments a at a higher 


Believe ſo much in him, that he is young; 
And with a larger tether may he walk;  _ 


Than may be given you. In few, Ophelia, 
Do not believe his vows z for they are brokers, 


Not of that dye which their inveſtments, hens. 
B reathiog like ſanctified and pious 5/ 'bamds,). 


(a) Intreatments 7s. * ſows as yh. and Kerle. * 


| 


4 Wronging . . . vid eit. Wark. emend. - 
"” Bonds . . ' old edit. Theob. emend. 


a ET, — off Denmark: 3³ 


uld not in plain eme from this t time x forth] . 

you ſo ander any moment's leiſu res. 
give W or talk wich the Lord Hamlet. 0 0 
pk to 77 rge you; 3 > hr . — 4 4 nin 


end 


- : £. 8 2 "4% 
LIN - my * 75 „„ $57 $5 . 23: 4 of 
2 SY e 3a 08 ol 2 dy BS re pars 8 * 

0 'F "S > 474 * % 
) * \ $ 8% * 4 bl 3 * 1 4 1 
( . 43A's ho o Y 3 * . 4 4 A 


"ar © E N E vn. 5 = 


* 3 KT 1 3 * 19 : 
a 2 1 St] Wet? . | 


The Platform before 1 the Palace, 


T nell j 


Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus, nis'rgl' ir 
Wh bg 1 7 ſhrewdly ; n very cold. 
Hor. It is a nippin e . 
What hour nowꝰ * 1 apa 27 Tg 
5 1 think it Jacks of twelre. : 2 rag * 45 1 
ar. r·gỹe u 
Hor. 1 heard i it not: it ther vis rhe pike" 12 6 
rein the pirit held his wont to walk; * 
11 98, KL I Noiſe of warlike majick wi 
at Fey" this mean, my Lord? _ | dot, 
Hm. The King doth wake to-night, and takes his 
ps waſſel, and che ſwagg' ring upſtart reels z 


x © 4 
Fil Tf s vp 


* 4 
1 Ps 44 1 * * 


2 


kettle-drum and trumpet — 1 265 


Hr. Is it a cuſtom? 5 3 Bt 13 1 us Faro ty i rags 
Hem. Ay ! eren | a n 
t to my mind, though I am a native . 44 1 
d to the manner born, it is a cuſto m 
de honour d in the breach, than the obſerrance. 1 
ei, 3 Enter 


4 2 20 lind: — are in the fr wit, ba face kft out, 
2 baje 6+ being thoupht toe — ot RT 

e of es, OD AL» 

e clepe ws dronkards, and with ſwiniſh Fun 

i our addition 3 and indeed it takes a 
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{ as he drains his draughts of Rheniſh down, N 
triumph of his rial e dowd nod? bi of 
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Enter. Gbop... 
Hor. Look my Lada a 
Ham. Angels and miniſters of Ser defend! 
Be thou a of health, or goblin dammd, 


Bring with cher irs from heav'n, or den from hl, 
Be thy intents wicked or chatitable,  - 


Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable * hats 
That I will ſpeak to thee. Ill call thee Hamlet, 
King, Father, Royal Dane: oh! anfwer me, 
Let me not burſt in ignorance; but tell |; 
Why thy bones heard in cagonizedꝰ a / earth. 
Have burt their cearments? why the ſepulcher, 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly in· urn d. Wai n. 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble , 
To ca thee up again? What. may * 
That thou, dead coarſe; again in compleat ſteel Or to the 
Reviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon. bat bee 
Making dr hideous; and us fools of carr, + And the! 
So horri dif] ___ Which 1 
With — beyond the Fa aud dra 
18 * 4s this? whercore? bs — in we do? lde ver 


bol deen Hank Without 


That lo 
tm 7 our DR INT though 8 hei aa he? 
The pith and marrow of our e bute. 4 * Ham 
So oft it chances in particular men, | M 
That for ſome vicious; mole of nature in as; „ erat h ar. 
As in their birth (wherein they are no galley, - . Ham 
Since nature cannot chuſe his origin) ed at Hor. 
By the o'ergrowth of ſome complexion, _ «MN | Han 
Oſt breaking down the pales and forts of ſta; e pe 
Or by ſome habit, that too much o er- lea ns na m 
The form of plauſive , that theſe , ·˙ ; As har 
Carrying, I fay, the ſtam P of one defect, 7 till at 
(Bring nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar) 1 

r virtues elſe, be they as 2 as grace, By hea 
| 9 as man may under N a ©: y nea 
' Shall in the general cenſure corruption. . Lay, 

From that 4 x0 fault.. os. te ee 
Enter Ghoſt, &. | The 
(a) By queſtionable is meant, anviting queſtion, provoking ue 1 | 


6 Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in | 
7 death, . . old edit, arb. emend. | ide 
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fr. It beckons you to go away with it, 
V if it ſome pen mer did _ _ 

ou: Win 
Yar. Look with what courtediy ation 
t waves you to a more removed ground: 

But do not go with it. | 

Hor. No, by ho means. [ Holding Hamlet. 
Ham, It will not ſpeak 3 then I will follow 1 it. 

Hor. Do not, my! ord.” 

Ham. Why, what ſhould: 10 the four 7 WY ms 

[do not ſet my life at a pin s fee; n bv 

And for my foul, what can it do to chat, 

king a thing immortal as it ſelf ?:. FT 

| waves me forth again. I' Steed Rr 

Hor. What if it tempt you tow'rd the flood, aer Lord? 

Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, 

That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea ; 

And there aſſume ſome other horrible "ON 1 
Which might * depraveꝰ yout ſoy reignty of reaſon, 
And draw you into madneſs? think of it. 
The very place puts toys of deſperation, n 
Without more motive, into ev'ry brain 

That looks fo, many fadoms to the ſea, 

And hears it roar: beneath. 

Ham. It waves me ftill : go on, 11 follow thee — 
Mar. You ſhall not go, my Lond, en bak 2119 
Ham. Hold off your hand; 

Hor. Be rul'd, you ſhall not 8. 

Ham. My fate cries out, 

And makes each petty artery in il his body 

As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve: 2 | 

still am [ calld? unhand me, gentlemen ——— 985 
[ Breaking from them. 

By heav'n, III make a ghoſt of him that lets me 

| lay, away + - $0 00 nr I'll follow thee —. 


 [Exeunt Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Hir. He WAXES defy? rate with imagination. 
enn N W 4 ; | £4 Mar. 


5 A >. "” oy Wark. emend. 
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Mar. Let's follow; tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Hor. Have after. To what iſſue will this come? 

Mar. Something is rotten in * ſtate _ Ek 
Hor. Heav'n will direct it. 3 

Mar, por let's follow kim. i wr lens 


s E N. B vu. 


8 1 9 at 2 


8 Ghoſt and Hamlet. 


Ham. Where wilt thou 2 ine? ſpeak 3 Th gonols 
. F 


5 71 
2 


Ghoſt, Mark me. 
Ham. I will. : © © 
Ghoſt. My hour is almoſt come, vorrat: 
When I to ſulphurous and . flames 
Muſt render up my ſeif 2 7 37 20 
Ham, Alas poor Ghoſt 1 * utbent a. 
Ghoſt. Pity me not, but lend thy incaeaing 
To what I ſhall unfold. 
Ham. Speak, Lam bound to hear. e 5 ae; 
Ghoſt. So art thou to reverſes, yon. chou ſhale the, 
Ham. What? 9 
Ghoſt. 1 am thy Father's foiriey.. tion ant 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night, 
And for the day, confin'd to faſt in fire 
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature 
Are burnt and purg d away. But that I am x forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, = 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt woul..; | 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freeze thy young "> 
Make thy two eyes like ſtars ſtart from their _ 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on eng 
Like quills upon the fretful Porcupine: - : 
But this eternal blazon muſt not be lan ! 
To ears of fleſh and blood; liſt, lik; oh ! 
If thou didſt ever thy d& dear father love 
Ham. Oh heav'n 
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2 Murther. ; vs. . "r5y 10 * w 9 ' gf; 
Ghoſt. Murther nat foul: as in the beſt ITY | 

zut this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. | 
Ham. Haſte me to know it, that I with wings as wit 
s meditation or the * of love, F704 
ay ſweep to my revenge. 0 C wa 

Ghoſt, I find thee aptz 0 
And duller ſhould'ſt thou be than the fat pes 
That rots it ſelf in eaſe. on Lethe's wharf, 
ouldſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, heat : : 
Tis given out, that ſleeping in my orchard, 

\ ſerpent ſtung me. So the whole ear of Dennark | 
|; by a forged proceſs of my death) ' . 
kankly abus'd : but know, thou noble youth, 5 

he 2 that did ſting thy ate life . N . 
Now wears his crown. 1 * f 
Ham. Oh my prophetick foul! my uncle? 

Ghoſt, Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beat, 

ith witchcraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts, 
(Oh wicked wit and gifts, chat have the ae 
50 to ſeduce!) won to his ſhameful luſt | 

he will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous Queen.. waworl : 
Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was therein! 
From me, WD love was of that dignity, /, 
hat it went hand in hand ev'n with the vow 
made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whoſe nat'ral gl fts were my 
To thoſe of mine ! 4 TA 
Bu virtue, as it never will be mov'd,. fs bs. 
Though lewdneſs.court it in a ſhape of heav'n #2 
o luſt, though to a radiant angel link d., 
Will fate it ſelf in a celeſtial. bed. nail Ke 


. 


And prey on e— i ary eee 

But bt, 1 67771 ſcent the maraing air... 

Brief let me be; Sleeping within mine bene 

My cuſtom always in the afternoon, - , _ 

Upon | my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole 

With juice of curſed hebenon bee 
23 ö 


/ 
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And in the porches of mine ears did — 
The leperous diſtilmentz whoſe effect 


Holds ſuch an ray with blood of man, 
That ſwift as quick - ſilver it courſes mec, 


The nat' ral gates and alleys of the body; 
And with a ſudden vigour it doth poſſet 


And curd, like eager droppings into tk; 


'The thin and wholſome blood: ſo did it mine, 

And a moſt inſtant tetter bark d about, 

Moſt lazar-like, with * and Joarhſome aut 

All my ſmooth body. e e 

Thus was I ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of Queen at once os 

Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my A 

Unhouſel*d, unanointed, uhanneal'd; 

No reck'ning made, but ſent to my ocount- 

With all my imperfections on my head. 

Oh borriblel oh horrible i moſt horriblel; 

If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it n 

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 

A couch for luxury and damned inceſt; ub 

But howſoever thou purſu'ld this act, n 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul dee 
Againſt thy mother aught; leave her to heav'n, 

And to thoſe thorns that in her. boſom lodge, 


To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once! 


The glow-worm ſhews the matin to be near, 


And *gins to pale his uneffectual fire. + 8 
Adieu, adieu, adieu; remember me. 


Ham. Oh all 


And you, my ſinews, grow not inſtant old; 
But * me ſtiffly up; remember thee . 
Ay, thou 


Yea, from the table of m 
P11 wipe away all trivial Les en records, BN 
All laws of Ms all wo * lehre . 


you hoſt of heav'n! at what cle 
And ſhall I couple hell? oh hold, my heart 


| poor ghoſt, while memory holds a far. 
In this diſtracted globe remember „ 


H, 
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hat youth and.obfervation-copied there; ** 

nd thy commandment all alone ſhall rg. a tn 
thin t he book and volume of my an 111.67! 1 
Iamixt with baſer matter. Tes, by heaven: | p 
moſt pernicious woman! „ 
h villain, villain, ſmilin £2 amend Wikia 

tables, meet it is I ſet it down, | 
at one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a vilkin; 1 8 

t leaſt Tm ſure 1t may be ſo in Denmark. "Carre | 
, uncle, there you are; now to my word 4 | 
IS, Adieu, adieu, remember egg Dk 

e ſworn . — 4 | On ay 
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Enter Horati and Marcellus: re FN 


Hor. My Lord, my Lord! N L 
Mar, Lord Hamlet !. So CON 
Hor. Heav'n ſecure him? of * e 
Mar. So be i It. FT | 
For. Illo, ho, ho, my bud „ en een 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, e. hind, bir, ® come. 
Mar. How is't, my note Jooed © * CAPS" 
Hor. What news, my Lord? eo OL > 
Ham, Oh wonderful? thove o 00414 RL 
Hor. Good my Lord, tell it. F 
Ham. No, youll reveal it. eee eee 
Hor, Not I, my Lord, by heay e e e 
Mar. Nor 'P my Lord. 10 1 Lie 
Ham. How fy youthn would hegrof min once wink 
But you'll be ſecret? -— 
Botb. Ay, by heav*n, my Lord. 

Ham. Theres ne'er a villan decling in al Done, 
But he is an arrant knave. [grave 
Hor, There needs no Saat, my Lord, come 6 the 
To tell us this. } : 


$4 


at, 


Y 4 5 A Fun. 


la) This 3s the Call which Falconers 1 to their Way T3 the airy 
When they would have him come down to them. 


I will go 


* 
* * 
* o 


Never to 
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Ghoſt. 
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Hor. C 
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here are 
han are 
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Here, As 
How ſtr⸗ 
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o put A 
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ls, well 
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Gboſs. 
Ham. 
With al 
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Ham. Why, right, you are 'th' richt; 

And ſo without more See at all, 

I hold it fit that we ſhake hands, and part; 
You as your buſineſs and deſires mall Point you, 
(For every man has bufineſs and deſire, 
Such as it is) e HY Ort Poor parts" * | 


Hor. > Theſe a are but wild and hurling EY my Lor 
Ham. I'm ſorry they offend you, heartily 5 
Yes, heartily, + td 
Hor, There's no offence,” my Lord; © 
' . Ham. Yes, by St. Patrick, but there is, my Lord, 
And much offence too. Touching this. viſion here— 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: 
For your deſire to know what is between us, 
O''er- maſter't as you may. And now, good friends, | 
As you are friends, ſcholars, and foldi mn 5 
Give me one poor requeſt, 110. 
Hor. What is't, my lord? “?. | 
Ham. Never make known wht you | have en to > | 
Both. My Lord, we will not. | — 4 
Ham. Nay, but ſwear't. 7 
Hor. In faith, my Lord, hoe 1. 
Mar. Nor I, my Lord, in faith, 
Ham. Upon my ſword, 185 
Mar. We've ſworn, my Lord, ly UG 
Ham. Indeed, upon my ſword,” indeed; "OI 
Ghoſt. Swear, _'- +, || [Ghoſt cries. under the fy 


» 
* ; A 
: 6 
PA 
* 
8 
1 


Ham. Ah ha, boy, fay'ſt thou ſo? art thou there, t d wi 
Come on, -you hear this fellow in the _— Len ti 
Conſent to ſwear, * The tin 

. Hor. Propoſe the oathy my Lord. lat er 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that yoo! hare ſeen, Wy, o 
Swear by my ſword, | 9 you: 


| Ghoſt, Swear," 1c * | 


Ham. Hit & ubique ? then wel ſhift our LIP 
Come hither, gentlemen, *” 


5 a. lay your hands * again ares wy ſword. . 


a "Ne 
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Never to ſpeak of this which you have heard, 
oycar by my ſword. 
Ghoſt. Swear. Cat? 
Ham. Well ſaid, old mole, can can'ſt work-i'th? ground ſo 
\ worthy pioneer Once more remove, good friends. 
Hor. O day and night! but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it welcome. 
here are more things in heav'n and earth, 2 
han are dreamt of in? / ourꝰ philoſophy. 
Put come, 
lere, as before, never, fo help you 2 
How ſtrange or odd ſoe' er I bear my fel 
As perchance hereafter ſhall think meet 
o put an antick diſpoſition on) 
hat you at ſuch time ſeeing me, never ſhall, 
ith arms encumbred thus, or this head-ſhake, 
Dr by pronouncing of. ſome doubtful phraſe, 
\s, well— we khow——or, we could, an if we would 
Dr, if we liſt to ſpeak-—or, there be, an if there _— 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving out, denote - 
hat you know aught of me; this do ye * 1 
do grace and _ at RAB arena ws © Ta at 
dear. 1 | 
a Sari, —— er 8 folds. n e 

am. Reſt, re irit. gentleme 
ith all my love I penal re. to you nn en, 
nd what poor a man as Hamlet is N 
May do t' 5 his love and friending to you, © 
bod willing, ſhall not lack; let us go in:: 

ind ſtill your fingers on your lips I pray. 
[he time is out es oh curſed i rt 
That ever I was born to ſet it right! 2200 90 
Nay, come, let's go together.. [ Exrumt. 


9 your in geber, 


ag 


* ; Tt 
* 2 > 3 s L 3 
* * . J . þ e y 13 0 
{ * * 1 # a 1 a © 3 , * 
w s Py . + 
0 0 
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An Alu, in Polonius- s LS 
2 ws Enter Polonius and Reynoldo, . 


PoroN Ius. 
NAIVE bit this mony, and theſe notes, Reynlly, 
Rey. I will, my Lord. +: bun 1 


Pol. You ſhall do marvellous wiſcly, good 
Before you. viſit him, to make i ne 
Of his behaviour. 

Rey. My Lord, 1 did intend it. : 

Pol. Marry, well faid, very with laid. Look you, vi 
Enquire me firſt what Danskers are in Paris; ring f 
And how, and who, what means, and where they keep ke es 
What company, at what expence; and finding * 815 
By this encompaſsment and drift of queſtion, A Fl 
That they do know my ſon, come you more near; 5 * 
Then your particular demands will touch it; bY 
Take you as twere fome diſtant knowledge of him, 51 A 
As Are know his father and his friends, .* 
And in part him Do you mark Univ; Reynoldo? = wo 

Rey. Ay, very well, my Lord. - my F 

Pol. And in part him but you may fay—nor we wel I A 
But if*t be he E mean, he's very wild.. ow 
Addicted ſo and ſo- and there put on him 65 Fro 
What forgeries you pleaſe 3/ marry, none fo ** _ 


As may diſhonour him; take heed of thatz - on 
But, Sir, ſuch wanton, 70 and uſual ſlips, a fan 


As are companions noted and moſt known 


| Fo youth and liberty. 
Key. As gaming, my 168 
* 1 or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 


law him 
delicet, 


Qu 1 aothe: 


Hader fg Privcs of. Danmark 3 


a;rrellings drabbing . Vou may go ſo for. 4 
9. My Lord, that would diſhonour hin. 

pol. Faith, no, às you may ſeaſon it in the charge * 

ou muſt not put * /an utter“ ſcandal on him, 

hat he is open to incontine ? 

tat's not my meaning ; but breathe bis Fault — 

ut they may ſeem the taints of liberty; 

te flaſh and out- break of a fiery mein, 

avageneſs in unreclaimed blood | 

general aſſault, 

Rey, But, my good Lord | 

pg. Wherefore ſhould you do this? A. 4 

Rey. Ay, my Lord, I would know that. 4% 

pal. Marry, Sir, here's my drift, 

d believe it is a fetch of wit. 

ou lay ing theſe ſlight ſullies on my ſon, 

'twere a thing a little ſoil'd Pth* working, 

Luk you your party in converſe, him you my quad ; 

Living ever ſeen in the prenominate crimes 

he youth you ſpeak © vt guilty, be aſſur d 


e cloſes with yu. this conſequence 3... al 
od Sir, or? Sir,“ \ of friend, or OY eee 
cording to the phraſe or. the e 3 rg : 
TPPP— — — 


Rey. Very good, my Lord. 

pal. And then, Sit, does he this; „ tale baſh 
e does what Was Labour to lay ? * 22 
nas about to ſay ſom 2 on 7 bet , 
Ry. At oſs; in the _ equence. N 
Pp At cloſes in the — -Ay mary, . MY 
cloſes thus. I know the gentlemang... oh 1 lr 0 
ky him yeſterday, or t' other day, 
then, with ſuch and ſuch, and, a8 you EF 90 
dere was he gaming, there o ertook in's . 

here falling out at tennis; on pœcchan ce. 
aw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale,...... * |; 


elicet, a brothel, or ſo forch,—See. you now 3 "4g 5 : 
yo 


mother , , old edit. Theob. mend. 3 ſo 1 . 
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0 . SCENE L bat he is 


FM hat's not 

A Apartment i in Polonius's Houſe. hat they 1 

ai 1 e flaſh a 

y Enter Polonius and Reynoldo, | ſaragene 
general 

Poloxius. 9 5 Rey. Bu 

GE bick this mony, and theſe notes, Reywlts, Pal. WI 
I will, my Lord. _— Rey. Ay 

Pal. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good Pol, Me 
Before you. viſit him, to make i Se | dd I bel 
Of his behaviour. on laying 
Rey. My Lord, I did intend it. Aha 
Pol. Marry, well ſaid, very well laid. Look you, $i ws en 
Enquire me firſt what Dandboe are in Paris, ing e 
And how, and who, what means, and where they keep youth 


e cloſes 


What en at what expence; and finding 


By this encompaſsment and drift of queſtion, xd Sir, 
"That they do know my ſon, come you more near; WW enn 
Then your particular demands will touch it; mne 
Take you as twere fome diſtant knowledge of him, Rey. Ve 
As thus I know his father and his friends, 4 * 


And in part him Do you mark 3 e 
Rey. Ay, very well, my Lord. 
Pol. And in part him but you may vat v vel 
But if 't be he mean, he's very wild 
Addicted ſo and ſo-—and there put on him 


vas abou 
Rey. A. 
Pol. At 
Cloſes t 


What forgeries you pleaſe 3 marry,” none fo "ey 8 him 
As may diſhonour him; take heed of that: 1 * 


But, Sir, ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual ſlips, 
As are companions noted and moſt known 
| To youth and liberty. _ 


Key. As gaming, my 1 i 
2 Ay, or e fencing, ſwearing, Q 
— . ua 


ere fall; 
aw him 
lelicet, 7 


mother 
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zrrellings drabbing.—— You may £ { far. : 
Ry. My Lord, that would diſhonour him. 
pol. Faith, no, as you may ſeaſon it in the charge pv 
u muſt not put * an uner) ſcandal n hn, | 
it he is open to incontiner 
as not my meaning; but breathe bis faults 6 quind, 
bat they may ſeem the taints of liberty ʒ 
e flaſh and out- break of a fiery mind, 
wagenels i in unreclaimed blood _ 
general 
Rey. But, my 000 10d | 
Pl. Wherefore ſhould you do this? 
Ry. Ay, my Lord, I would know that. 
pol. Marry, Sir, here's my drift, 
xd I believe it is a fetch of wit. 
ou laying theſe ſlight ſullies on my ſon, 
;'twere a thing a little ſoil'd Pth' working, 
ak you your party in converſe, him you would! ound ; 
ning ever * in the prenominate crimes 
he youth you ſpeak of guilty, be A 1 


e cloſes with conſequence Pre 
od Sir, or? Ne 1 of TE: — 1 
cording to the 0 . the e u wt as 
Rey. Very good, my Lord. | ici ed hte 
Pal. And t en, Sit, 5 he this; . 60 
does what was 1 about to ſay 2 12 
Fas about to ſay ſomething, 8 a be x 


Ry. At cloſes in the conſequence. W 4 
0 bs On. N 1 C 770 85 — 
e cloſes thus. now the gent ewa vin "ad 
w him yeſterday, ar t' other dar:: ” 
then, with ſuch and ſuch, and, ra you . 

dere was he gaming, there ofertook 25 8 . 

fre falling out at tennis; or perchance, e 
iy him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, I of : 


llicet, a brothel, or ſo tech. 8c 3 you now z 8 8 
Our 
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g48 HAM TE I, Prince of Denmark: 
? Your bail flllpad mhkesthioexrp'oferchy 


Pal. Fatewel. 


And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 
Wich windlaces, and with aſſays of W 
By indirections find directions out: 
80 by my ſormer lecture and advice 
7 — you have me, bare you nor? 

Rey. My Lord, I have. © YT: 

Pol. God b'w' you; fare you well. 

Rey. Good my Lord— | | 

Pol. Obſerve his inclination : 7 e en pour f TY 

Rey. I ſhall, my Lord. 

| Pet. And 10 him ein his * 0 


8 c E N B 1 
. Euter Ophelia. die, 


Pal. With what, in the name of heavin? 
Oph. My Lord, as I was ſowing in my cloſer, 
Lord Homle, with his doublet all unbrac'd, 5 
No hat upon his head, his ſtockings looſe, 
Uun d, and down- gyyed to his wee 


Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each mw 


And with a look ſo piteous in fort, 

As if he had been looſed out of hell, 

To ſpeak of horrors; thus he comes before _ 
Pal. Mad for thy love? © + | 
Oob. My Lord, I do not know: : 


But truly I do fear K. 


Pot. What fad he? 


Oob. He took me bln wth 20 held mehl, 
Then goes he to the len h of all his arm; 


And with his other hand, thus o'er his brow, 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 


As he would draw it, Longtime had he o, 


. 


How now, Ophelia, * the matt 
Opb. Alas, my Lord, I have been ſo Affrighted! 


H 
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hat it dic 
4 end h 
1d with 

ſeem' d 
ct o 
1d to thi 
pol. Cc 
his is thi 
hoſe vic 


acceſs 
p dl, TI 
n ſorry 
had not 
nd mean 
kems it 
caſt be 
it is co 
o lack d 
bis muſt 
lore grie 


{ than ha 


Hi A'M LET, Priveee of D Ded 344 ö 


t laſt, a litele ſhaking of my arm, . 

i thrice his head thus waving up and down, 

e nis d a 0 h, fo piteous and profound, 

hat it did ſeem to ſhatter. all his bulk, 

dend his being. Then he lets me go, 

id with his head over his ſhoulder turn 

ſcem'd to find his way without his 7 he 

r cut o' doors he went without their | 

1d to the laſt," bended their light on 5 

pal. Come, go with me, I will £0 fk the c King. 

tis is the very eeſtaſie of love: 4 
hoſe violent property foredoes itſelf, -. 784 gut) 
d leads the will to 'deſp*rate e * 30 
oft as any paſſion under heav'n, by 20 Bg fe 
hat does afflict our natures, +1 am 79 — lends o f 
hat, have you giv'n him any hard words of late? .. 
0;h, No, my good Lord; eee SPUR 
did repel his uke, and meek "TIC. Ps Bs; 
j acceſs to me. 94 005 
Pol, That bath ade him mad... \ bn. 

n ſorry that with better heed and Judgmene - 2 d P 
ud not quoted him. I fear d he-trifled -. | 2 : 
id meant to wreek thee ; but balheew: my. puta! \ 
jems it is as proper do our ages 1 0 
ocaſt beyond our ſelves in our opinions, ith ws He 
it is common for the younger ſort 
0lack diſcretion. Come, go we to the King. BEE © 
bismuſt be known, which Go kept cloſe, might move. 
lore grief to hide? "hate, than to utter FOR.” Kere 


{ than _ eur, love. 15 
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350 Ha A1, ene 
Cuil. 
and he! 
8 8. E N 1 . o l e 
King. 
"The Palace. 1 
Enter King, Wits, Roſincroſſe, Giildnſtern Link, | 15 
and orber ' Attendants, . ad brit 
King. ran dear Rof neroſſe and Guilden * Gu, | 
. W Moreover that we my ad long by dl Pleaſant 
The need we have to uſe you did provo-ke Veen 
Our haſty ſending, - Something have you heard 
Of Hamle!'s transformation ; ſo I call it, pol. * 
Since not th?* exterior, nor the inward man b 
Reſembles that it was. What it ſhould be Fl ö 
More than his father's death, rhar thus hath put him | Po. ; 
I cannot dream of. I entreat you boch, doch Rp 
That being of ſo young days brought up with "RY ind I d 
And fince ſo neighbour d te his'youtly and humour, e 
That you vouctifafe your reſt” here in our Court e hay 
Some little time, ſo by your companies je very 
To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather King. 
So much as from occaſions you may glean, Pol. ( 
If aught, to us unknown, afflicts him ky” = My news 
That open'd lyes within our remedy. * wn bos. 
Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath' mueh talk d 0 yo 9! 
And fure I am, two men there are not living,” r ells 
To whom he more adheres. If it will _ you The hea; 
To ſhew us fo much gentry and good will, Veen. 
As to extend your time with us a while, His fathe 
For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As fits a King's remembrance. a 
Roſ. Both your Majeſties Ne en- 
Might by the ſovereign power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into command 


R. 
Than to entreaty. 0 | 
un 
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Cuil. But we both bey, l 0% BY 
\nd here give up Our ſelves ; in 45 foll bent 0 PI : AN | 
o lay our ſervice freely at your feet. 
King. Dre and gentle Guildeahery,.. » 8 
Ween, Thanks,  Guildenſtern and gentle pays Boi 
And I beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
My too much changed ſon. Go ſome of. Res: ene * 
ind bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Cuil. Heav'ns malke our preſence and our practice 
pleaſant and denten bn * Camas Ro. «a8 Gul. 
Queen. A hs n 34 


Eu- Polonius- led wot: . N 
* 


Pol, Tho ambaſſadors from FE my good 1245 
 joyfully _return'd. . 


Kong. Thou. ſtill haſt been the father of good. news, N 


Pal. Have I, my Lord? aſſure ou, Lan 
hold my a as. I hold my 4 = wh 

doch to my God, and: to my gracigus King; n di at} 
uud I do think {or elſc this, brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of. policy ſo ſu et 
1 have us'd to do) that I have fo ug 

he very cauſe of Hamleb's lunac 
king. Oh ſpeak of that, that 54 VE to * 1 bak 
Pol. Give H R to th ambaſſadors. 
My news 1 e fruit. to that great feaſt. is aaa Af 


Kg, Thy Bt lo grace to them, and ring them in. 


Exit eu 
2 els me, * 198 ueen, that he hath: found 
The head and ſource of all yaur ſon's, Are ro T * 


Veen. doubt it is no other but the main, po 


be deat] d r Oercha * ASHES, - by 76 ad 7 


* ld 
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5 38,6 5 
Re-enter Poloni 


ius, with 1 5 and Cornelius. 


Ag. Well, we' ſhall ſift him, kia my TT 
| friends! 
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Pl * 
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That ſo his ſic 


352 HAMLET, Prince es of Den ack. 
Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway ? 


Val. Moſt fait revarn of "greetings, and N 1 


Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 

His nephew's levies, which to him appear'd 
To:be, a preparation gainſt the Polack: 
But better lookt into, he truly found 

It was againſt your THghn 
age, N impotence 
Was falſely born in "hand, ſends out arreſts 
On-Fortinbras 4 which he, in brief, obeys, 
Receives rebuke from Norway; and in 9 
Makes vow before his- uncle, never more 


hereon old Norway, overcome with j 

Gives him three thouſand crowns ip annua 

And his commiſſion to employ thoſe ſoldiers, - 

So levied as before, againſt th the Polack . Fe 
With an entreaty, herein further ſhewn, - a 
That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
Through your dominions for this enterprize - 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and Ci PONY 


As therein are ſet down. „ OT © Ws PR. 


King, It likes us well; — 


| And e inns e e UI. <= 
„And think upon an anſwer to this buſineſs." 
Mean time we thank you for your well-took labour. 


Gs to your reſt, at night we'll feaſt together, 
Moſt welcome home! , 

Pol. This buſineſs is well ended. 
My Liege, and Madam, to expoſtulate gs 
What Majeſty ſhould be, what duty is. 


Why day is day, night night, and time ĩs time, 6 


Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time. 
Therefore, ſince brevity's the ſoul of vit, 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward: Ec 
I will be brief; your noble ſon is mad. 


Nad call I it: for to define true 
* Anſwer, 1 think upon this bulineſe, 


/ 
: R 


efſs. Whereat . be 


To give th' aſſay of arms againſt your "oY 


ons" Ani 


That is't, 


bt let tha 


een.” 
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it is ee elle bur mad? A SALA 
TE 56e's GON -DT OR OIL Diſt ton 
9ueen. Mote matter, 'with leſs art. be ve 
Pol. Madam, I fweat I uſe no art at al: 2 47 
kat he is mad tis true 3 tis true, tis pity; 1 ente | 
nd pity it is tis true; a fooliſh figure, Fo Len 24.9 
ic farewel it; for I will uſe no art. 4 840 Ro 
jad let us grant him then; and now remains | wig 00 
at we find out the cauſe of this efſec m, 
r rather ſay; the cauſe of this defect; 11 een 121 * 
or this effect, deſtctive, oomes by cauſem 
hus 1 and che 8 thus, © NN 40 770. 
have a daughter ; hay hill dhe i. mine, ot 28 T 
Tho 1 In her duty and obedience, mark, THT n . A 
giv'n me chi 183 now gather, and furmiſe: i 
He opens a letter and reads] (7) 
7 the celeſtial, and my ſoul's idol, the moſt t 2 
Pphelia. That's an ill 3 a vile hraſe, beautiſed 
a vile phraſe ; but yo ſhall hear ſheſe to bor excel-. 
white boſom, the :::: 
Nusen. Came this from Hamlet E. 1. 4 dW 116 bak. 
Pol. Good Madam, ſtay a While, 1 will beFaithful. 
Doubt thou, the ſtars are ore,” ys 
Doubt, 47507 the ſun doth nove; 


4 e | 
1 * 3 f oh £33 3 


But never doubt, Toten FOI JI Tis 

b dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers; I have not 

11 recton "my" pros 53 but 1 thee beſt, ob moſt 
believe it. Adieu. os 

T hine A mol dear Lady, bit this" 1 
Led! ot 11. Maobine i 17 60 bim, Hamle 


ind, more above, hath his lallckings E . 8 

they fell out by time, by means, and bes, Pg 
I given to mine an 8 eiern we K. 
King, But how hath ſhe receiv" his dee un 9 
Pol. What do you think of me? = 


Doubt truth to he a lia, read | 260 


This in obedience hath my dan ghter ue mer den * 


Vor. VI. J 2 : King. 
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King. As pf @ man; faithful and honourable, - 
Pol. I would fain prove ſo. But what ihe you thin Pe. A 
When I had ſeen his hot love on the wing. 
(As I perceiv'd it, L Muſt tell you- that, rb Lrk the 
. my daughter told me,) what mig you, abe ne 
Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here, think? e ne b 
If I had play'd = — or table. book eep 
Or given my heart a working, mute and dumb, King, 
Or look'd upon this love with idle ſight, |. 92 
What might you think 7; no. I went round work, 
And my young miitreſs thus 1 did $i. 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy ſphere, 
This muſt not be; and then I precepts gave ber, 
Thar ſhe ſhquld-lock-her ſelf from bis reſart, 
Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens: 0 8 
Which done, ſhe taal the! Fuits of my advice; - +4 
And he repulitg;. a. flere e eee | boarc 
F ell i 2 ſadneſs, then i into Aa faſt," - WELE f i gve 1 
T hence to à watching, thence inte er, i | 
Thence to a lightneſs, and by: e Pol. L 
Into the madneſs wherein Gy — V 
And all we wail foã rt. 4M: Pe. 
_ King, Do you think this? - 5 wry bees) 1:4 
QNusen. It may be, very likely, - AY "nods wig Pol. E 
Bol. Hath xg been ſuch a time, rab! ho that 
That I hare poſitively ſaid, e * * Kit r þ be one 
When it prov'd otherwiſe? Mk we IK Pol. 1 
Ning Not that 1. know. „ rs * 231ů— n 3 | 15 | 
+ Pal Take this from:.this, if this be ctherwiſe: Ig «' 
[Pointing be bead and we ye 
unſtances lead me,” Iwill nd Pol. 1 
Where wann though it were hid indeed = 
King... How ma 8 further? ; ts „ | 
Pol. Yon know ſometimes he walks 7 /for? hours togethail Pol. E 


* t : SF | : 5 . * 7 n, + x Ia N 7 " d . Gar * | . 5 5 f f F (uffer* 
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pal. At ſuch a time l Il looſe my wad to N 75 

you and I behind an arras then, 

uk the encounter : if he jove fler an 
nd be not from his reaſon fall'n thereon, e 
t me be no aſſiſtant for a b Ter e . e 
t keep à farm and carters. war och nom 1 er 
Lug. We will BY RS Sig 4688 e 
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1 : ' 7 0 *. þ 
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Eper „ Hie 7 radi ? 2. vi £ : | 

geen, 12 where, ſadly, : the poor wee comes 
| ah + 

Pd. Away, I do beſcech You, both away. e der 
board him preſently. '' [Exeunt Kin 44 4 Queen, 
) give me leave: do does wy good Lon e 
Ham. Well, God - a- mercy. on 
Pal. Do you know me, my¹ Lord? pee 
Ham. Excellent well; you. are a Shen. 
Pol. Not I, my Lor. OY; 
Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a an. " 0 1 
Pol, Honeſt, my o 
Ham. Ay, Sir ; to be deren as this world bees, 15 
be one pick'd out of ten thouſand. | 
Pal. That's very true, my Lord. 
E For if the fun breed — in a « dead dog | 
ne pole ** * K 4 om ie þ 
Pol. T have, m ad Dus en ee 501 e ee 
(Hon, Let her not wal” og ws concept 
Ty a8, but Hot as your daughter may Conceive, Friend, 
ok tot. 


* >, 
mY 


; N * 466 


i he knew me not at firſt; he ſaid I was a . 
fle is far gone 3 and truly in my youth,  - , » [4 ide. 
| ſuffer'd much a. for Jaye 1 

Re Nie 


8 good. . Farb. emend. 


al. How ſay you by that? ſtill harping on my daughter 
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356 H AML 275. Prince" of Demad. 


Very near this, '- I'll, ſpeak to him ein, 
What do you Nad my Lord? 


Ham. Words, words, Words. + ad 
Pol. What is the matter, any; 8 
Ham. Between whom? me 1 Omar 
Pol I mean the matter that you ud, my Lord, 
Ham. Slanders, Sir: for the ſatyrical ſiave ſays he 
that old men have grey beards; that their faces; 
wrinkled ; their eyes Purging thick. amber, and plum 
tree gum ; and that they have a plentiful lack of 
together with moſt weak hams. - "ahi which, Sir, thoy 
I moſt powerfully and potently believe, yet! hold it 
honeſty to have, it thus ſet down: for, your ſelf, $ 
ſhall 9 /be but as old as I am, if like a crab. you coul 
backward. 
Pol. Though 1 5755 * matinek, yet there' s method i in 
Will you walk out of the air ny d 1% „n 
Han. Into my grave ? Wo I yr 


pw 4 


Tn 


* n 


Pol. Indeed that is out thy. air: pal 4 Ti 
How pregnant (ſometimes), his replies, are? A vin 
A happineſs that often madneſs hits on: 70% 
Which ſanity and reaſon could not be | 
So proſp'rouſly deliver'd of. I'Il leave . [4 
And ſuddenly, contrive the means of meeting . 
Between him and my daughter. 


My honourable Lord, I will moſt humbly -, 
Take my leave of you. 
Ham. You cannot, Sir, take from me any phing 


I will more willing] _ 7 ert . 1 
Pol. Fare you ( . 


Han: Theſe W poor „ 
Pol. Vou go p ſeek Lord Hamlet; there be l. Wulf | 


SCN: e 


i 8 0 s Roſineroſſe and Guidentfern, . a 
2% God ſave „„ A + CD ſalty 
Guil. Mine * Lord! ee, W 
CY be as _— | 


| * 


HAAMLE T4 N of 


10% My mit dear Lord! 2151 Fdenflerm? 
Ham. . N good friends! — 5 doſt thou, Gnil- 
b, Roſincraſſe! good lade, how do ye Both? 
Ro As the indifferent children of theearth!, v5 
Cuil. Happy in that we are not over- happy; "fs 3 
n fortuhe's C 1 N are not the very rer * Fork 
Ham. Nor t ſoals of her hoe." bolt 20 N 
Ref. Neither, my Lord 
Ham. Then yu tive about: her waſte or i m ibe 
her favours? 1690. 971] iy 2 n 1 514 
Cuil. Faith, in der pissen we. lies 188 h 
Hem, In the ſecret parts of forrune? 1 moſt true; 
is a ſtrumpet. What news? ?: 

R/. None, my Lord, but thatthe world's gion honeſt 
Hem.” Then is dooms-day near; but your news is not 
Let me queſtion more in particular: what have 
v, my good ſriends, deſerved at the hands of N 
at ſhe. ſends you to priſon Aae * 5 

Cuil. Priſon, my Lord! Er O 
Ham. Denmark's a priſon; -: TIN 

Reſ. Then is the world one. | 

Ham, A goodly one, in — * are . 
rds, and dungeons; Denmark. being one o 

Riſ. We think not o, my Lord. 

tam, Why then, tis none to you; for have! is nothing 
* or bad, but thinking makes 1 it ort to me it is 
friſon. V0! : 

Ri. Why then your ambition makes it one: tis too ; 
row for your mind. 

Ham. Oh God, I doold; be Wa in a a nut-ſhell, ind 
ut my ſelf a King of infinite es J dine n 
ave bad dreams. 

Cul. Which dreams — are e Yon — 
tance of the ambitious is meerly the ſhadow of dream. 
Ham. A dream it ſelf is but a ſhadow. . 

Ri. Truly, and I hold ambition of ſo airy and light | 
ality, that it is but a ſhadow!'s ſhadow... OX 

un, Then are our beggars bodies, and our — 
2 3 and 


* * 
en 
* 1 


riddle 


. 
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1 
| 
7 


way of friendſhip, what make you at E{/inoor ? 


Prince * Det 
__ ont-firecch'd Moos beggars ſhadows; /Shall 
to th Court? for by my fay, I cannot OT! 11 
Both. We'll wait upon you. 
Ham. No ſuch matter. I will aiot, . 
reſt of my ſervants: for to ſpeak to you li qo i 
man, I am moſt dreadfully attended 3 3 „ 40 Xe: 


H 


\ 
ical 
other 
MN of v: 


Rof. To viſit you, my Lord; no other occaſion. 

Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in thank 
but I thank you; and ſure, dear friends, my thanks 
too dearꝰ / atꝰ a half · penny. Were you not ſent for? 
it your own inclining? is it a free viſitation? come, d 
juſtly with me; come, come; nay, ſpe. 
Cuil. What ſhould we ſay, my Lord? 
Ham. Any thing but to the purpoſe. You were f 
for; and there is a kind of confeſſion in your 100 
which your modeſties have not craft enough to col 
I know the good King and Queen haye ſent for you. 

 Roſ. To what _ my Lord? 

Ham. That you muſt teach me ; but. let me conj 
you by the rights of our.fellowſhip, by the conſona 
of our youth, by the dee e of our ever - preſeri 
love, and by what more à better propoſer 0 95 halt 
charge you withal; be even and ern n -_ whetl | 
you were ſent for or vo. a 20 oat Ay, 

Roſ: What ſay you? | 

Ham. Nay then 1 have : an eye of you: if you la 


reputat 
Ref, 1 
ate inno 
Ham. 
was in 


N00. 1 


- Gail My Lord, we were Kent 0 WT 
Ham. I will tell you: why; ſo: ſhall my anticipal 
prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy to the K. 
and Queen moult no feather. I have of late, but wie 


fore I know _ eee. all _ mirth, foregone all cul Zan. 
of exerciſe; and 4 fi: heavily with ! R/. 1 
diſpoſition, that this mn me, the earth, ſeems 


but there 


me a ſteril promontory: ; this molt excellent canop/ 


* look 86 hong ove: eee Armament, q 
Tet | Walzen, | majeli 


a) Rel: 
Fortune, . 


| yaſes, 


9 
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vietical roof -fretted wick 


3. What a pi 


n of 


Ke 


angel! in apprehenſion how like a God! the beauty of 
e world, the 


Io. My Lord, there was no fuch ſtuff in my thoughts. 


Rof To think, my Lord; f you delight 1 in man, 
it lenten entertainment the Players ſhall receive from 
au; we accoſted them on the way, and hither are they 


ming to offer you ſervice. 
Ham. He that plays the King ſhall we kb: his 


city ſhall have tribute of me; the adventurous wy 

"Wall uſe! his foyle and target; the lover ſhall” not figh 
u e; the humourous man ſhall end his part in. peace; 
ache Lady ſhall ſay her mind freely, or dhe blank verſe 


ball halt — What Players are they? 
Ry. Even thoſe you were wont to take aelghe in, che 
ngedians of the city. TO 


reputation and profit was better, both ways. : 
| Roſe I think their inhibition comes by the means of the 
ke innovation. 


7 Ham. Do they hold the forme eſtimation they did when 
6 "= in the city? are they fo follow d? err 21t-" | 
/ No indeed, they are not. 


Hom, "How comes it? do they grow ruſty? ? | 


; F. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted: pace 135 
Y put there is, Sir, an? Aiery of unn le“ 'eyas's, 


(a) . 
Fortune, S by the Cbilaren e his Majeſty's cbapel. Re 


| yaſes, >. ol edit. Ty. emend, 


Grids 


golden fire, why, it appears 
other thing to me, than a foul and peſtilent congrega- 
de of work is a man how. 
ble in reaſon | how infinite in faculties | in form and 
ring how expreſs and admirable ! in action how like 


of animals} and yet to me, what 
— s quintſſence of duft ? man delights not me; nor 


W « gather, the by your ſiniling' you" ſtem to a 
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Hem, Why did you laugh, when | faid, may gbr 
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Ham. How chances it 8 their reſidence boah 


Lan; 24 that 
layhoufes then bring the TO the” 
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1 HAMLET, 


T;. Prince* 17 Denmark! H 
that cry out on the top ” +, and are moſt uu 
nically clapt fort; theſe are now the faſhion, and ſo h 
rattle the common ſtages (ſo; they call them) that m ; 
wearing rapiers are dane of. gooſe-quills, nnd dare ſe: 40 
COMme thither. ee ih Sport rs ee | Pol. W 

Ham. What, are they. children ? who.. maintains * Ham. | 
hom are they eſcoted? will they purſue the quality no long Ar a hear: 
than they can fing ? will they not ſay afterwards, if bis ſwa 
ſhould grow: themſelves to common ayers (as it is m Roſ. F 
like, if their means are no better) their writers do tb ey ſay, 
wrong to make them exclaim againſt their own ſucceſſion Ham. 
Roſ. Faith, there has been much to do on both ſides, mark 
and the nation holds it no fin, to tarr them on to conti otning 
verſie. There was for a while no money bid for arg Pol. N 
ment, unleſs the Poet n Tis wy ere Went to 8 70 in e Ham. 
queſt ion. hen R 
Ham. Is't poſſible? 26) Pol. I 
Cuil. Oh there has been much chrowing about of br Ham. 
Ham. Do the boys carry it away? Fol. U 
| Rof. Ay, that they do, my Lord, Hercules and his d Ham. 
Ham. It is not ſtrange; for mine uncle is King of D Pol. 1 
| mark, and thoſe that would make mowes' at him wi medy, 
my father lived, give twenty, forty, fifty, an hund itoral, 
ducats a- piece, for his picture in little. There is ſom not | 
thing in this more than natural, if philoſophy could fi wit ar 
it outs.) bie Ren woe Player Ham. 
Gull. There are the players, 4 $6916 a 
Ham. Gentlemen, yòu are welcome to Elf inoor 3 youll * ol. \ 
hands, come then; the appurtenance of welcome is faſiaWh Ham. 
and ceremony, let me complementꝰ with you in H wt, 
garbe, leſt my extent to the players (which I tell you mult Pol.“ 
| thew fairly outward). ſhould more appear like entertaingh Ham. 
ment than yours. You are welcome; but my Uncle Pol.! 
ther and Aunt · mother are deceiv'd. . r that! 
Guil. In what, my dear Lord? . un. 
Ham. I am but mad north, ub me when the vin 2. 
is . I nar 2 hawk from a 3/hernſhaw.” Ham, 
9 came 
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„ Enter Polonius. 


pol. Well ba with you, een 

Ham. Hark you, Guildenſtern, and you too, at each 

ir a hearer; that great baby you 7 N is not yet out 

his ſwathling cloutss. 

„ Haply he's the ſecond time come to them for 
an old man is twice a child. | 

Hom. 1 I will propheſie, he comes to tell me of the iy 

„ mark it; — you lay right, Sir 3 ; for on Monday 

ring *twas ſo indeed. 

Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

Vhen Roſcius was An actor in Rome—— _ 

Pol. The actors are come hicher, * Lord. 

| Ham. Buzze, buzze., 

pol. Upon mine honour 5 

Ham. Then came each actor on his aſs —- 

Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either for ragedy, 

imedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, hiſtorical- 

atoral, ſcene undividable, or poem unlimited. Seneca 

mot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light: for the law 

wit and the liberty, theſe are the only men. 

— of Ob Fephtha, Judge of Was what a treaſure hadſt 

thou! 

pol. What a treaſure had he, m my Lord? 

Ham. Why one fair daughter, and no more, 

I! which be loved paſſing well. 

Pol. Still on my daughter. | 

Ham. Am! 5 Pch* right, old Jepbtha P 

Pol. If you call me Fephiha, my Lord, 1 have a iſh? 

r that J love paſſing well. 13 

Ham, Nay, that follows not. 

Pol. What follows then, my Lord? 

Ham, Why, as by lot, God wwot——and then you [FROM 

came to paſs, as moſt like it was; the rſt x row * the 

ont 
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362 Hunts) | of Denmark 
Pont- chanſons 2 will ſhew you more. 5 15 look why 
' my W 2 


Enter four or ue Players. 5 

are diane, maſters, welcome all: I am tof 
you well; welcome, good friends. Oh! old friend! t 
face is valanc'd ſince 1 ſaw thee lat: com'ſt thou to bei 
me in Denmark ? I, my young Lady and miſtreſ 
berlady, your is nearer heaven than when I ff 
you laſt, by the N of a chioppine. Pray God yc 
voice, like a piece of uncurrent gold, be not crack 
within the ring. Maſters, you are all welcome; we 
&en to't like French faulconers, fly at any thing we fe 
we'll have a ſpeech ſtraight. Come, give us a take of cM 1 

quality; come, a 3 ſpeech. 5 re 
1 Play. What ſpeech, my good Lord? =” ih 

5 I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, $4 it y 12 
never acted: or if it was, not above once, for the i Zune 
I remember pleas'd not the million,, *twas Caviar to H * . 
general; but it was (as I received it, and others, whe R 
Judgment in ſuch matters cryed in the top of mine) ; 1 * 

excellent play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet down wi 5 par” 
as much modeſty as cunning, I remember one ſaid, thei, © 
was no falt in the lines, to make the matter favoury ; 
no matter in the phraſe, that might indite the author 
N affectation, but call'd it, an honeſt method. 0 
ſpeech in it I chiefly Jov'd ; was Anea? tale to Di 
and thereabout of it eſpecially, where he ſpeaks of Pri 
ſlaughter. If it live in your memory, begin at this lin 
let me ſee, let me ſee The rugged Pyrrbus, hike 0 
 #hyrcanian beaſt It is not ſo—it begins with . Ne 
The rugged Pyrrbus, he whoſe fable arms And = 
Black as his purpoſe, did the night * 05 15 On 1 
When he lay couched in the ominous. horſe; * 


With! 
Hath now his dread and black e ſear 'd. Y ? 


la) Pont- 8 is the French RSS for 3 to ſome ci Out, o. 
ledtion of which Hamlet refers Polonius _ repeating fone Jer ln gene 
rhymes out of them. 

4 affection, 


HAMLE Ty. Prince F; bond 50 


\ith heraldry more diſmal ; head to foot f 
ow is he total gules 5 horridly trickt i, 
Vih blood of fathers, — daughters; 6. of 

Id and impaſted with the parching wage 10 
bat lend a tyrannous and damned light 

o murthers vile. Roaſted in wrath nd fre, 40 
Ind thus O'er- ſized with coagulate gore, ; 

Vith eyes like carbuncles, the Delli Pyrebus 

L 1 _ ſeeks. bone N 

Pol. Fore my; Lord, well . | with goo 
cent, and good diſcretion. ., e 

1 Play. Anon he finds him, it 
tiking, too ſhart, at Greeks, His antique Fword, 
ebellious to his arm, lyes where it falls, 
epugnant to command; unequal match'd,. 
rb at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide; 
ut with the whif and wind of his fell ſword 5 
Tt! unnerved. father falls. Then ſenſeleſs Thum, itt) 
ming to feel this blow, with flaming top 
oops to his baſe, and with a hideous craf 
[ikes priſoner. Pyrrbus' ear. For lo, his nord, 

Which was declining on the milky! head 

H rev'rend Priam, ſeem'd i'th* air to tick: 

vas 4 painted tyrant Pyrrbus food, 

Ind like a enen to his will and mauer, 

Did nothing. 

ut as we often fre 2 a gainſt ſome Ae, 

\ lence in the heav'ns, the rack ſtand ſtill, 

he bold winds ſpeechleſs, and the orb below | l 
k huſh as death; anon the dreadful thunder _ Ra 
Voch rend the region: ſo after Fyrrhus N Urn n 1 
A rowſed vengeance ſets him newa- work 
And never did the Cyclops! hammers fal! 

On Mars his armour, forg'd for proof eterne, 

Vith leſs remorſe than Fyrrbus bleeding ſword. 

Out, out, thou ſtrumpet fortune l all you Gods | _ 
in general ſynod take away her power! _ | - 
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ſay on; he's for a jigg, or a tale of b wary, or he fe 


About her lank and all &er-teemed loyns, 


When ſhe ſaw Pyrrbus make malicious ſport 5 


: H 
ſerve, th 
Pol, Co 
Ham. F 
DW. Do 
wrther ol 
Play. F 
Ham. \ 
need ſtud 
would ſe 
Play. A 
Ham. 
0 k him 
u are w 


Ry. G 


. all = 3 at elles from her wholly. 

And bowl the round nave owe the hill of he's 
As low as to the finds! os 
Pol. This is too long byſteactt bur 
Ham. It ſhall to th“ Farben with" our: bend, Pry 


Say on, come to Heruba. 
1 Play. But who, oh, who had ben the mobled Quan 
Ham. The mobled Queen? 85 
Pol. That's good; mobled Weed, is Sbod. 
1 Play. Run bare · foot up. Fee, 5 t 

flames | 

With biſſon rheum; a clout apo that head. 

Where late the dem ſtood,” and for a e 


A blanket in th? alarm of fear caught up?: 
Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſteep'd, 
Gainſt fortune's ſtate would treaſon have pronoun“ d: 


But if the Gods themſelves did ſee her then, un MN 


h what 2 


In mincing with his ſword her husband's limbs; an 


The inſtant burſt of clamour that 'ſhe' made, = 


(Unleſs things mortal move them not at all) 5 win a f 
Would have made melt the burning War of heav' n, ald for 
And 5 / paſſionedꝰ the Gods. at from 
Pol. Look if he has not turn'd his colour, and has ain! 
tears in's eyes. Pr'ythee no'more.' © i broken 
Ham."Tis well, Pil have thee ſpeak cutthe reſt of ioo. for 
Good my Lord, will you ſee the players well beſtow'd WR" Lc 
Do ye hear, let them be well us'd; for they are the al lat's H 
ſtrad, and brief chronicles of the time. Aſter your death, the 
you were better have a bad epitaph, than ie ill we kd he tf 
while you liv'd. Wa at | ha 
Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them Wt to their deſer {i * 
Ham. Gods bodikins, man, much better. Uſe ever - * 
man after his deſert, and who ſhall ſcape whipping? uſe — 
chem after your own honour and dignity.” 'T be les the ver) 


et I ſay 


de- | 
9 * 


5 paſſion i in 


ſerve, the more merit is in your bounty; Take thei in. 
pol. Come, Sirs. e LExit Polonius. 
Ham. Follow him, friendas: | | we'll bear a play to- mor- 
w. Doſt thou voy 9 0 of op can ITY play the 
urther of Gonzago ? 1. Jv * 1390 A 
Play. Ay, my Lord. Lol j LUO L JOY 
Him. We'll ha't to- morrow a 0 ane FI 
need ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen'or ſixteen lines" which 
would ſer down, and inſert 1 in Tz, could ye not? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. 75 
Ham. Very well. Follow that Lord, und look you 
ock him not. My good friends, PII leave . ill night, 
u are welcome to $77; r.. 

go Good my Lord. Wc x e V (Run 


i Ae 471 \ 
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Ham. Ay i, Gade ye: now 1 le, © hm 
h what a rogue and Naa fave aj BP © 0 
t not monſtrous that this player here, te: . CR 
tin a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, | 1 x 9 5 1 
ud force his. foul fo to bi den conceit, 
at from her working, all his viſage warm'd; 
ars in his eyes, diſtraction in his af] ü 
broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting "A 
th forms, to his conceit ? and all for 1 15 
r Hecuba . 
hat's Heli him,” or he to ab, ONT 0-4 
at he ſhould* weep for her? what Gita he dos: „ 
ad he the motive and the cue for paſſion, | 
at I have ? he would drown the ſtage with tears, 
Ind cleave the gen ral ear with horrid ſpeech, 

lte mad the guilty, and appall the free, 
mound the 'ign'rant, and amaze indeed 
de very faculty of eyes and ears. 

& fy nothing; no, not for a King, 
* * 1 and moſt dear life 
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366 Haabü db Prive of 


=. A damn'd defeaty 
| Whocalls me\villain, breaks my pate a- croſs, 


Tweaks me by th noſe, gives me the 
As deep as to the lungs? who does me this? 
Fet I ſhould take it for it cannot be N 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 
To make oppreſſion bitter; or ere this, 
1 ſhould: ee. latted all the region kites 
With this ſlave's offal. 
Rewelecſh, treacherous, letcherous, | kindleſs 
Why, what an aſs am 1? this j8-moſt brave, | 
7 5 1, the ſon of a dear father murthered, 


And fall a curſing like à very drab—— - 
I've heard, that guilty creatures, & a Play, 
Have by. the very cunning of the ſcent 

Been ftruck fo to che ſou „that preſen 
They have proclaim d cen malefactions 


«+ 30 


de 


T x H PE. 14 Mo 
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was made. Am La comard ? 


Plucks off my beard, and blows it . e, 
Yth? Kut, 


Bloody, bawdy, villain! 


Prompted to my revenge by heav*n: and bell, 4 I 
Muſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with words 


A cullion '\——fye upon't! about, my brain 


More relative than this: 755 THY * +" 
Wherein I'll catch the 9 of 0 , „ 


villain! 


ND « 
Get ft 
Gratu 
th turbu 
Ri. He 
from v 
Cuil. Ne 
with a 
ben we! 


For murther, though, it have 505 ton will ſpeak [his true 
With moſt miraculous organ pe 5 theſe er, Veen. ] 
Play ſomething Jike the — 4 E 100 my father Roſs Me 
Before mine uncle. I'll obſerve his — * Gul, Bu 
I'll tent him to the quick ; if he but dlench, Roſe 7 41 
1 know my courſe. The ſpirit that I have en. peard ir 
May be the devil, and the devil hath p 2 ] 
A' aſſume a pleaſin ape, 3 I, ang, 10% Ma 
Out of my weakneſs E oer · to 
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u there 
hear of 
Nc (as 1. 
is night 
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20 I. SCENE © 
The PALACE. 1 55 "I 


Enter King, £ een, Polonius, Ophelia, Rofincrolle, 
"a eee and Lords. p 
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= CET 25 3 

N. 0 4 N 6 "3 & 


Get from him why he puts on this confuſion, try] 
Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet, 1 
th turbulent and dang'rous lunacy ?; 7 p 
2 He does confeſs he feels himſelf 4 15 7 
x from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. .. 5 
Gul, Nor do we find him forward to be A ” 
with a madneſs keeps aloof, _. _ . 10 
den we would bring him on 1 a confeſſon K 
(his true ſtate. +23 Aa 
Yen. Did be receive you well? N 3 % \ 
ki. Moſt, like a gentleman. _ _ Bn 
Cul, But with much forcing of his Ade. 1 
Re. 7 "Moſk free of queſtion, but jp our demands 5 
poard in his 28 er 211 
Neem. Did you a ſhy him ®/ynto\ any . 
Roſe Madam, it ſo fell out, that certain players 
tober · took on the way z of theſe we told him; = 
there did ſeem in him a kind of o RT 
hear of it: they are about the Court, 


ſs 


4. 'Tis maſt S 7. 5 OA Teh oor ot anti 
3 | Niggard of queſtion, but * our ** e 

Ae in his ** . . eld edit. Verb emend. 
to * 
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ND can you FIC no drift of FTE ERR ok 4 1 1 Eh 


Id (as I think) they have already. ſe, 1 
i night co play before bios. 
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How ſmart a laſh that. 


| The harlot's check daten with 1 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it, 
Than is my deed to my moſt of pom word. 
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And he beſcech'd me to intreat your Majeſties 
To hear and ſee the matter.. 
King. With all my heart, and it doth much content 1 


To hear him ſo inclin'd. 


Good. gentlemen, give him a further A 
And drive his purpoſe oon to* theſe delights, 


Roſ. We ſhall, my Lord. „„ 


King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too; 


For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, 


That he, as twere by accident, may here 
Affront Ophelia. Her father, and my elf, 
LE beſtow our ſelves, that ſeeing unſeen 
We may of their encounter frankly 15 he 
And gather by him, as he is behaved, 220 
If't be th' affliction of his love, or be, 1 8 
That thus he Tuffers forr. 
Queen. I ſhall obey you? Cavin 
And for my part, Opbelia, I do 1 3 


That your good beauties be the happy "OY 


Of Hamlet's wildneſs. So I hope your vireues 
May bring him to his wonted way agaid,' 
To both your honours. _ 

Opb. Madam, I wiſh it may. 


Pol. Ophelia, walk you here. it 0 pleaſ ye 
We will beſtow our ſelves ;=—read on this 1895 WW 


That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe m . colour 
Your lonelineſs. We're oft to blame in this, 
*Tis too much prov'd that with devotion's we, 


NN S 


And pious action, we do ſugar oer 
The devil himſelf. * 7 engl 


* * bt; Ts bY * W 3 


Ming. 17h it is bud too hes we hh 40 
pe ch doth ts my eonſtien 
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HAMLET, Prince of Denmark! 369 
pal. J hear n coming; 595 s withdraw, my Lord. 


¶EEreunt all but I. 


T7 e E N E II. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Him, To be, or not to be: that is the queſtion 
ether *tis nobler i in the mind, to ſuffer 
e lings and arrows of outragious fortune 
to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, ®  —- + 
by oppoſing end them. To die to Nleep— 
more; and by a ſleep to ſay we end | 
heart ache and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
at fleſh is heir to; *tis a confummation _ 
outly to be wiſh'd. To die to 1 820 
 leep——perchance to dream; ay, there's the rub 
in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
hen we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, 
ul give us pauſe. There's the reſpect 
at makes calamity of ſo long life. F 
who would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
epangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 
inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 
at patient merit of th* unworthy takes; 
ben he himſelf might his Quietus make | 
tha bare bodkin? who would fardles bear, 
groan and ſweat under a weary life. 
that the dread of ſomething after death, 
ut undiſcover'd country, from whoſe borne. | 
traveller returns) puzzles the will, 
makes us rather — thoſe ills we haves 
an fly to others that we know not of? 
us conſcience does make cowards. of us all: 
” thus the Nate : hue of ion 
Not. VI 5 nnr e 
) Read of 2 "Or" 99 5 perhaps Shakeſpear wrote alin trou- 
> Which would rok a propriety in the metaphor. : 
pang | 
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370 HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. Hy 
Is ficklied oer with the pale caſt of thought z = „ . 
And enter prizes of great pith and moment, _ I: 
With this regard, their currents turn awry ors. 
And loſe the name of action. Soft 11 now, * 

| Seeing Ophe 
The fair Ophelia! nymph, in thy oriſons is ory | 
Be all my fins remembred! BOT - 5 * 
Opb. Good my Lord, 3 5 
How does your Honour for this many a day? . 1 
Ham. I humbly thank you, well. Po 
Opb. My Lord, . 1 
That I have longed much to re- deliver. 7 
I pray you, now receive them. e foo 
Ham. No, I never gave you avght. [rig Oh 
Opb. My honour'd Lord, I know right well you di * If 

And with de words of ſo ſucet breath « bd, bow 

As made the things more rich: that perfume loſt, ; 3 ! 
Take theſe again; for to the noble mind _ Ris 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove. unkind. HK: 
There, my Lorx. 7 a, 
650, bar lande. t 0 £3 MW. He 
Opb. My Lord—— . 34 * 11 
Ham. Are you fair? b 36.) | oo ah 
Oph. What means your Lordſhip 00 Vu 
Ham. That if you be honeſt and fair, you ſhould aue, creat 
no diſcourſe to your beauty. . Go 
Opb. Could ea foi Lord, have better comme . 3 
than with honeſty y? id ah 
Han. Ay truly; for the power of beauty vill b. Wo, 
transform honeſty fre TEES it is, to a bawd; than * Oh, 
force. of honeſty ee into its likeneſs. ls 
was ſometime a'paradox, but now the time gives it p 8. 
I did love you once. 1 155 
Oph. Indeed, my Lord, eee ee chere 
Ham. You ſhould not f believed me. For vil, of * 
cannot ſo inoculate our old ſtock, but we F has _ i ſu K 
it. I lov'd you not. oer ch 

Ob. L was the more deceived. | 
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HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. 371 
im. Get thee to a nunnery. Why wouldſt thou be a 
ger of ſinners? I am my ſelf indifferent honeſt, but yet 
ud accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were better my 
her had not born me, I am very proud, revengeful, 
itious, with more offences at my beck, than I have 
ohts to put them in, imagination to give them ſhape, 
me to act them in. What ſhould ſuch fellows as I 
crawling between heay'n and earth? we are arrant 
res, believe none of us Go thy ways to a nunne- 
Where's your father? | | 
am. Let the doors be ſhut upon him, that he may 
the fool no where but in's own houſe. Farewel. 
ob. Oh help him, you ſweet heavins! 
Him. If thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this plague for 
dowry. Be thou as chaſte as ice, as pure as ſnow, 
u ſhalt not eſcape calumny—-Get thee to a nunnery-— 
mel—Or if thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool; 
ne men know well enough, what monſters you make 
dem — To a nunnery, go—and quickly too, farewel. 
Ib. Heav*nly-powers! reftore him. © © 
tn, J have heard of your painting too, well enough: 
| has given you one face; and you make your felf ano- 
Lou jig, you amble, and you liſp, and nick- name 
s creatures, and make your wantonneſs your igno- 
r. Go, PIl no more on't, it hath made me mad. 
u we will have no more märtiages. Thoſe that are 
cd already, all but one, ſhall live, the reſt ſhall keep 
WEY are. Toa nunnery, 80. ; 508 5 Exil Hainlet: 
2b. Oh what a noble tnind is here &erthrowh! 
ecourtier's, ſcholat's, ſoldier's, eye, tongue, ſword, 
expectancy and roſe of the fair ftate, 
laſs of faſhion; and the mould of form, 
| obſery'd of all obſervers, quite, quite down! 
n of ladies moſt deject and wretched, 
t ſuck*d the hony of his muſick vows, ' 
fee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon, 
A 2 2 
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Like ſweet bells jangled out of tune, and harſÜu; 
That unmatch'd form and feature of blown youth, 


Blaſted with ecſtaſie. Oh woe is me, 


. have ſeen what 1 have * ſee what I ſee! 


% e /B: N UI 
Enter King and Polonius, | 


Ring. Love!. his affections do not that i way tend, 
Nor what he ſpake, tho? it Jack'd form a little, 
Was not like madneſs. Something's in his ſoul, 
O' er which his melancholy fits on brood, 

And I do doubt the hatch and the diſcloſe 

Will be ſome danger, which how to prevent, 

I have in quick determination 

Thus. ſet it down. He ſhall with ſpeed to England, 

For the demand of our neglected tribute : 

Haply the ſeas and countries different, 

With variable objects, ſhall expel | 

This ſomething ſettled matter in his heart; 

Whereon his brains till beating, puts him this 

From faſhion of himſelf. What think you on't? 
Pol. It ſhall do well. But yet do I believe 

Thee origin and commencement of this grief 

Sprung from neglected love. How now, O Belia ? 
ou need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 


We heard it all. My Lord, do as you pleaſes 


But if you hold it fit, after. the play. | 
Let. his Queen-mother all alone i intreat 1 
To ſhew hits griefs; let her be round with him: : 
And I'll be SE ſo pleaſe you, in the ear 
Of all their conf*rence. - If ſhe find him not, 
To England ſend him; or conkine 155 where 
Your wow beſt-ſhall think. 

King. It ſhall beſo: _. 


Wen! in great ones muſt Ti unwatch'd g go. l a 
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Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Players. 
un. Q Peak the ſpeech I pray you, as I pronounc'd it 
to you, trippingly on the tongue. But if you 
outh it, as many of our Players do, I had as lieve the 
#n-crier had ſpoke my lines. And do not faw the air 
much with your hand thus, but uſe all gently ; for in 
very torrent, tempeſt, and, as I may ſay, whirl- wind 
your paſſion, you mult acquire and beget a temperance 
t may give it ſmoothneſs, Oh, it offends me to the 
|, to hear a robuſtous periwig-pated fellow tear a paſ- 
n to tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears of the ground- 
os: who (for the moſt part) are capable of nothing, 
«inexplicable dumb ſhews, and noiſe : I could have fur h 
fellow whipt for o'er-doing termagant; it out- herods 
erer © ied wins aeorg MEA 
Play. I warrant your Honqur,, 9 IE 
Ham. Be not too tame neither; but let your own dif- 
tion be your tutor. Suit the action to the word, the 
rd to the action; with this ſpecial obſervance, that you 
r-[tep not the modeſty of nature; for any thing ſo over- 
ne is from the purpoſe of playing; whole end both at 
t firſt and now, was and is, to hold as *twere the mir- 
up to nature; to ſhew virtue her own feature, ſcorn 
own image, and the very age and body of the time, 
form and preſſure. Now this over-done or come tardy 
[though it make the unskilful laugh, cannot but make 
judicious grieve: the cenſure / of one of Which, muſt 
your allowance o'er-ſway a whole theatre of others. 
l, there be Players that I have ſeen play, and heard 


* * 


i neither having the accent of chriſtian, nor the gate of 
tan, pagan, or man, have ſo ſtrutted and bellow?d, 
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ers praiſe and that highly, (not to ſpeak it prophanely) 
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374 HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. Ha 
that I have thought ſome of nature's journey- men iid could c 
made men, and not made them well; * imitated hun tn ſeal'd 
nity ſo abominably. one, in 1 

Play. I hope we have reform'd that indifferent man, tha 
Us. th ta en v 
Hum. Oh reform it altogether. And let thoſe ſhoſe bloo 
play your clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down What they #2 

them: For there be of them that will themſelves lau found v 
to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators to laugh i nt is not 
though in the mean time ſome neceſſary queſtion of {ly heart 
play be then to-be conſidered : That's villainous, and ſha | do the 
a moſt pitiful ambition in ente fool that une it. Go, mi ere is a 
you ready. « [Eneunt Play by; l 
* | ich I h 

Enter Polonius, Roſincroſſe, and Guildenſtern, rr ythee, 


How now, my Lord? will the King hear thi 11 Vn with. 


work ? N blerve mi 
Pol. And the Queen too, and that preſently. not it f 
Ham. Bid the Players make haſte. TER Polo $a dam 

Will you two help to haſten them ga dogs R,ogh pa my in 


Bab. Do will, wy Lord. G 10 Ef L Vulcan“ 
6 mine 


8 c . N . v. I aatter n 


o cenſure 
Enter Hoca to Hamlet. FM Hor. W 


Han. What ho! Horatio! © rel 
Hor. Here, ſweet Lord, at your ein ( cap 
Ham. Horatio, thou art &en as juſt a mann 
As cer my converſation cop*d withal, 2 
Hr. Oh my dear Lorxd - [„ N55 
Ham. Nay, do not think 1 flatter: Cuilden 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, WH «71s 
That no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits, 
To feed and cloath chee? Should the Boor de fanerd Ham. 
No, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, i tyou a 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, Ang, 1 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou hear? | 
— my dear wy was 1 of her _ |  fithy 


/ 


HAMLE Ty Prince of Denmark. 3/75 
could of men diſtin 14 fh, her election 
b ſeal'd thee for her For thou haſt been Es 
one, in ſuffering all that ſuffers nothing: 
man, that = s buffets and rewards: 
th ta'en with equal thanks, And bleſt are thoſe, - 
joſe blood and judgment are ſo well co-mingled,” 
at they are not a pipe for fortune's finger 
found what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me that man 
at is not paſſions ſlave, and I will wear him 
my heart's core: ay, in my heart of heart, 
[do thee, — Something too much of this. 
ere is a play to-night before the King, 
e ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance 
ich I have told thee, of my father's death. 
pr ythee, when thou ſeeſt that act a-foot, 
yn with the very comment of thy ſoul 
ſerve mine uncle: if his occult guilt 
) not it ſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, - 
$a damn'd ghoſt that we have ſeen: 
nd my imaginations are as foul | 
yk ſmithy. Give him heedful . 
I mine eyes will rivet to his face, 
id after we will both our eee N 
o cenſure of his ſeeming. 
thr, Well, my Lord. ne 
be ſteal aught the whilſt this play i is plying, 
d 'ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft. 
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wer King, "Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, 'Roſinadiftt, 
Grldenfiern, and other Lords attendant, with a Guard 
carrying torebes. Daniſh marcb. Sound a flouriſh.” 


Him. They're coming to the play; I malt be dle. 
R y0u place, % % 35! 1151; | 
« Wn fares our couſin Hamlet? JH 8 FG 
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376 HaAuT = T, Prince f Detitnark, 


Ham, Excellent, faith, of the camelion's diſh: le 
the air, promiſe- cramm'd: you cannot feed capons ſo 
King. I have nothing with this anſyer, Hamlet, the 
words are not mine, 3 
Ham. No, nor mine now, my Lord.” You plaid on 
!th' univerſity, you ſay? © - Io Poloni 
Puig That I did, " my: Lord, and was accounted a goo 
actor. 


Ham. And what did you ena? Enter a 4 
Pol. ] did enact Julius * ! was kilya Pro hy Capi ly ; th 
Brutus kill'd me. her up, 
Ham. It was a brute part of um, to kill to capital WI. cow? 4 
calf there, Be the players ready? bin. 
Roſ. Ay, my Lord, they ſtay upon your Patknce. , an- 
Queen. Come hither, my — Hamlet, ſit by me. Dutebe 
Ham. No, gen nnen DEE mettle” more aſl ne 4 
tractive. Gt come 1 
| Po). Oh, ho, do you mark chat i body is 
Ham. Lady, ſhall * Tye in your- Wy * %, 


0197 n deus at 0 phi accept. 
Opb. No, my Lord. of * NE | 


Ham. Do you think It meant country matters? fi. Oph. 
Opb. I think nothing, my Lord. 0 | Ham: 
Ham. That's a fair 2 to lye benen a ai le. mil 


Oph. What is, my Lord? 1 
or Nothing. I 
pb. You are merry, m Lord. 25 
Ham. Who, I? 855 1 l 5 Ham. 
Oob. Ay, my LAd M4 4 | G ot keep 
Ham. Oh God, your only ji hk -what ſhould O5. 
man do, but be Af for look you how chearfully mi Ham. 
mother looks, and my father dy'd boo theſe roo aſha 
hours, cans, 
Opb.. Nay, tis two) months, my Lord. 00. 
Ham. 80 long? nay then let the devil wear = for 
I'll have a ſuit of 7 /ermyn:*. Oh heav*ns ] die two montis 


280, and not forgotten yet then there s hope, a great 
n 


Opb. 1 


6 "tis twice two . ſables. 


Hatton, Prince of Detimark, 377 


man's memory may out- live his life half a year: but by'r- 
lady, he muſt build churches then; or elſe ſhall he ſuffer 
not thinking on, with the hobby-horſe; whoſe epitaph is, 
For ob, for © ob, t bg bobb 1by-borſe i is forgot. 


8 O E N E vn. 
Hautbehn play. . The dumb ſew enters. 


Enter a Duke and Dutcheſs, with regal coronets, very loving - 
ly; the Dutcheſs embracing bim, and he ber. He fbr 
her up, and declines his head upon ber neck. Luys him 
dun upon a bank of flowers. She ering him aſleep, leave; 
him. Anon comes in a fellow, takes off his coronet, kiſſes 
it, and pours poiſon in the Duke's ears, and Exit. The 
Dutcheſs returns, finds the Duke dead, and makes paſſio- 
nate action. The poiſoner, with fomie two or three mutes 
come in again, ſeeming to lament with her. The dead 
body is carried away. The poiſoner woes the Dutcheſs with 
gifts, ſhe ſeems lot and Dro, a ' while, but in the end 
accepts his love. (Exeunt. 


Oph. What means 5 this, my OS) I 

Ham: Marry, this is n Malicho, that means, 
miſchief. 

Opb. Belike this ſhow imports the argument of the ogy? 


ef 


Enter Prologue... "__ 


Han. We ſhall know by this fellow: the players ca can- 
ot keep counſel, they II tell all. 

0:5. Will he tell us what this they meant ? 
Ham. Ay, or any ſhew that you'll ſhew him. Be not 
jou aſhamed{ to thew, he'll not ſhame to tel] you What it 
ens. 5 


pb. Lou are naught, you are naught, rn mak he Play,” 


Prol. For us, and for our tragedy, ol W 
Here ſtogping lo your clemence , 
We beg your —_ Lene 
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Ham. Is this a prologue, or the poſie Woe Purpoſe i 
Opb. Tis brief. my Taed- |; of violen 
Ham. As woman's love. Vnich n 
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Dutch 


Enter Duke and Dutcheſs, Piers: 


| Dake. Full thirty times hath Phxbus' car gone round 
Neptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus orbed ground; 

And thirty dozen moons with borrowed ſheen 
About the world have times twelve thirty been, 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Unite cammutual, in moſt ſacred bands. 

Dutch. So many journeys may the ſun and moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere love be done. 
But woe is me, you are ſo fick of late, 

So far from cheer and from your former ſtate, 
That I diſtruſt you; yet though I diſtruſt, 
Diſcomfort you, my Lord, it nothing muſt ; 

And womens fear and love hold andy. 

*Tis either none, or in extremity ; 

Now what my love is, proof hath made you know, 
And as my love is ſiz'd, my fear is ſo. 

Duke. Faith, I muſt leave thee, love, and ſhortly to 
My operant powers their functions leave to 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, beloy'd, and haply one as kind 
For husband ſhalt 9 

Dutch. Oh confound the reſt! 

Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my y breaſt: 
In ſecond husband let me be accurſt, 


None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the ft. lig] 
Ham. Wormwood, wormwood.}: - port an 

- Dutch. The inſtances that ſecond marriage move, Lach op 
Are baſe ref pects of thrift, but none of ws Meet wi 
A ſecond time I kill my husband dead, both he 
When ſecond husband kiſſes me in bed. If, once 
Duke. I do believe you think what now * ben i Hap 
uke 


| Bur what ve do darin, o oft we break: 


ty Pug 
LY time twelve itn 1 


ens 0 l w Denmark. 379 


Purpoſe is but the ſlave to memory, 
pf violent birth, but poor validity: 
Which now, like fruits unripe, Gelee on the tee, 
ut fall unſhaken, when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſary *tis that we forget. 
o pay our ſelves what to our ſelves is debt: * 
hat to our ſelves in paſſion we prop 
The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe _ 
he violence of either grief or joy, 
heir own enactors with'themſelves deſtroy 
here joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament 
rief joys, Joy grieves on ſlender accident. 
his world is not for aye, and *ris not ſtrange 
hat ev'n our loves ſhould with our fortunes change. £ 
or tis a queſtion left us yet to prove, 
Whether love fortune lead, or fortune love. 5 
he great man down, you mark his fav'rite flies; 
The poor, advanc'd, makes friends of enemies? 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend, 
or who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend; 
ind who in want a hollow friend doth b. 
Directly ſeaſons him his enemy, _— 
But orderly. to end where I begun, 
Nur wills and fates do fo contrary run, 
That our devices {till are overthrown, . 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own. 
do think thou wilt no ſecond husband wed, 
but die thy thoughts, when thy firſt Land! is dead. 
105 N or earth.? chi. n me Jood, nor heaven 
bare repoſe lock from me, day ok nights 
Lach — that blanks the face of joy, 
Meet what I would have well, and it deftroyl-.. 
both here, and hence, purſue me laſting. rife, 


Ham. If ſhe ſhoold break it now 

Duke. 'Tis py: ſworn; ſweet, his me herea while, [ 
"My 

q to me give 7 


* v 


If, once a Widow, ever 1. be wifel 15 dL. 
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the Duke's name, his wife's Baptiſta. you ſhall ſee ano 


5 edge. 4 


' 


My , grow dull, and fain I would mow Fs 
The tedious day with ſleep. ck ba. I" whole 
Dutch. Sleep rock thy — i} 2510 Ws 
And never come miſchance between us twain! [Exi Ham. 1 
Ham Madam, how like you this play ? 6 me's G 
Queen. The Lady proteſts too much, Ns: 6 


Ham. Oh but ſhe']l keep her word. 

ry ing. Have you heard the argument, is there: no offen 
oo | 

Ham. No, no, they do but jet poion in jel 

offence 1th? world. 

King. What do you call the — g nd e 

Ham. The Mouſe- trap. Marry how? l Thi 
play is the image of a murther done in Vienna; Gonzago 


tis a knaviſh piece of work; but what. o' that? you 
Majeſty, and we that have free ſouls, it touches us not 
le the gall'd Jade winch, our withers are ng 


" Nutr Lucianus. 


This is one Ladd; nephew to the Duke: Nob 
Oph. You are as good as a chorus, my Lord. 
Ham. I could interpret between you and 2 oak love if 

could ſee the puppets dallying. - 
Oph. You are keen, my Lord, you are keen. 
Ham. It would coſt you 2 e to rake off m 


Opb. Still oth and worſe. ö | 
Ham. 80 moſt of you ele r n 
Begin, murtherer. Leave thy damnable faces, and begin 


A * 

Come, the croaking raven doth bellow for revenge. Hor. 
Luc. Thoughts black, ones Apt, e and tina Ham, 
>" eagreamngte- thouſa 
Confederate ſeaſon, ind no creature sg 7 7225 Hor. 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight-weeds: en Ham. 
With Hecate's bane thrice blaſted, thrice infected,” Fr. 
ow natural magick, and YR „ 
7 oe muſt take Sig At 2 flruc 
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HAMLET, Prince: of Denmark. zh 1 


n wholſome. life uſurp immediately. | 

[Pours the poiſon in bis ears. 
Hmm. He poiſons him i'th* garden for's eſtate; his 
me's Conzago; the ſtory is extant, and writ in choice 
julian, You ſhall ſee anon how the murtherer gets the 
ye of Gonzago's wife. 
Obb. The King riſes. _ 
Ham, What, frighted with falſe fire? 
9veen, How fares my Lord ? 


Pol. Give o'er the play. 3 
King, Give me ſome light. Away! 
All. Lights, lights, 1 | [Even 


3 r E. VIIL 
Manent Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. Why, let the Atricten deer £0 wrep, 
The hart ungalled play: + 
i ſome muſt watch, whilſt ſome ac Jeep 3 
So runs the world away. 
Vould not this, Sir, and. a foreſt of 1 (if the 
of my fortunes turn Turk. with me) with two pro- 
incial roſes on my ren hen. get me a OI AM in a 
ry of Players, Sir? 
Hor. Half a ſhare, 
Ham. Ap, a whole one. 
ir thou doſt know, ob Damon dear, 
This realm diſmantled was Es 
F Jove ' bimſelf, and now en hers N 
A very very * paddoct e Os 9H; 
Hor, You m ight toms thym'd. e 
Ham. O . Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word for 
thouſand, pounds. Didſt perceive? Al 
Hor. Very well, my Lorxe. 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning? 
5 1 571 2 well note N. by 
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a rock 2 A whole one, I. 
4 Peacock or Paicock. * old edit. Theob, emen d. 
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382 HAMLET, Prince Fan 


Enter Roſineroſſe and Guildenſtern. 


Hum. Oh, ha! come, ſome muſick. Come, the recorder 
For if the King like not the comedy; 

Why then belike he likes i it not perdy. 

Cb ſome muſick. 

Guil. Good my Lord, vouchſafe me a word with. yo 

Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. H | 
 Guil. The King, Sir. 

Ham, Ay, Sir, what of him? 
Guil. Is in lis retirement, marvellous diſternpert- 
Ham. With drink, Sir? a, 

Guil. No, my Lord, with choler. 

Ham. Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew it ſelf more rich t. 
ſignifie this to his doctor: for me to put him to hi 
purgation, would perhaps 2 him into more choler. 

Cuil. Good my Lord, dur diſcourſe into ſom 

frame, and ns not ſo wiltly f. om my affair. 
Ham. I am tame, Sir, pronounce. 

Guil. The Queen your mother, in moſt great affect 

of ſpirit, hath Tent me to you. 
Ham. Lou are welcome. 

Suil. Nay, good my Lord, chi eourteGie i hör df th 

right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whol 

| ſome anſwer, I will do your mother's commandmen 

if not, your pardon, and Hom We l be che end 5 


my buſineſs. 
Ham. Sir, I cannot. | 

Guil. What, my Lord? 

Ham. Make you a ee anfuer: ' _— wit 
diſeas'd. But, Sir, ſuch anſwers as 1 can male, you ſh: 
command z or rather, as you ſay,” my mother; thetelon 
no more but to the matter my mother, you fay— 

Roſ. Then thus ſhe ſays ] your behaviour Hath Aire | 
her into amazement, and admiration.” - 

Ham, Oh wonderful fon, Wat ear fo" dfloniſh « m 
ther! But is there no ſequel at the heels of this mother 
auction © ö | Eng 

80 151 N 
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HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. 383 
RY She defies to ſpeak with you in her Cloſet ere you 


— We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother, 
ure you any further trade with us? 


Ref. My Lord, you once did love me; 
Ham. 80 I do ſtill, by theſe pickers and 3 
Ao. Good my Lord, what is your cauſe of diſtem- 
you do xa bar the door of your own liberty, if 
u deny your griefs.to your friend. 
Ham. Sir, I lack advancement. 18 
Riſ. How can that be, when you have the voice of the 
ng himſelf, for your ſucceſſion in Denmark ? 
Ham. Ay, but while the graſs EM the proverb 
ſomething muſty. 


Enter one with a Recorder. = 


b, the recorders ; let me ſee one: To withdraw with 
hy do you go about to recover the wind of th 
, as if you would drive me into a toil ? 5 _ 
Gul, Oh my Lord, if my duty be too bold, my love * 
too unmannerly. —_— 
Ham. I do not well underſtand that. wilt you play 
bon this pipe? 

Gul, My Lord, 1 cannot. 


Ham. I pray you. | | \ 
Cuil. Believe me, I cannot. 8 1 
Ham. I do beſeech you. © 1 1 
cuil. 1 know no dach of it, ay, Lord. 15 
Ham. Tis as eaſie as lying; govern theſe -ventiges nun 
„ your fingers and thumb, 125 Tk breath with your = 
vuth, and it will diſcourſe mo edge muſick. k 1 
hu, theſe are the flops f 14 
Cuil. But theſe 55 I command to any atterance of _ Eng 
c[{-mony, I have not the skill. 111 
in. Why look you now, how unworthy a thing you 1 
ake of me; you would play upon me, you would ſeem | 1 
bow my ſtops you would pluck. out the heart of my, | 


7 2. RY would nne me from my loweſt note, to - | ll a | 
ey e 1 


2 2 
1 
* o 


. SAFES 
EF Lab 4 
_ 


—— 


cellent voice, in this little organ, yet cannot you male 


I will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none. 


To Tet his madneſs ran "ge. Therefore prepare you; 


E 


your CO! 
\nd he tc 
Che term: 
ard 1 
Nut of hi 
Cuil. 
oſt hol 
lo keep 

\nd feed 
Roſe. 1 
als 
o keep 

That ſpir 
The lives 
Dies not: 
hat's n 
ixt on tl 
0 whoſe 
\re mort 
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Both, * 


384 HAMIL PT, Prince of Denmark. 


the top of my compaſs; and there is monk muſick, e 


ſpeak. Why'do'you think that I am eaſier to be plaid g 

than a pipe? call me what inſtrument you will, thoug 

you can fret me, 'you cannot play upon me. God 

e E . 
Enter Polonius. 


Pol. My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, a 
preſently. 

Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's almoſt in ſh 
of a Camel ? 

Pol. By the maſs, and it's like a Camel indeed. 

Ham. Methinks it is like an Ouæle. 

Pol. It is black like an Ouzle. 

Ham, Or like a Whale? © 

Pol. Very like a Whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my mother by and 7 
gh fool me to the . of my bent. will come þ 
and by. 

Pol. I will ſay he TOS: PTY 

Ham. By and by is exfly { ſaid; 146 ye ms Ea 

eu 


*Tis now the very witching time of night, 
When church-yards yawn, and hell it ſelf breathes out 
Contagion to this world; Now could I drink hot blood 
And do ſuch bitter buſineſs as the daß 

Would quake to look on. Soft, now to my mother 
Oh 95 loſe not thy nature; let not ever my 
The ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom ; He 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural ; 800 


Pol. M 
hind th 
0 hear 


My Tongue. ang, ſoul in this be hypocrites! 5 I 1 


„ N S$ - 5; Us + 6 
Eu, King. Roſincroſſe, and. Guildenſtern. 
Ki ing. I like him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with us 


your ee l will — Hr os 
\nd he to England. thall along with Joh. ine ay. o 


zzard ſo near us, as doth, hourly grow. wee, 

Nut of his 5 lunes... ng e. 1 
Cuil. We will provide ourſelves 3, 1 . a; 

oft holy and religious feat it is 

10 keep thoſe many Nagel ſafe, that live, OY 1 

And food upon your n 

Re. The ſingle and peculiar life, is wo | 

th all the — and armour of the mind. 1 

o keep it {elf from ?noyance z but much more, 5 fe 1 

[hat ſpirit, on whoſe weal / depend and reſtꝰ | 

ſhe lives of many. The ceaſe of Majeſty. , 


* 
7 . 
* 


ale 


hat's near it with it. It's a maſſy wheel 
ixt on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, 

o whoſe huge ſpokes ten thouſand leſſer thin 
ue mortiz d and adjoin'd 5. which when it *. 
ich ſmall annexment, petty conſequence, 
uends the boiſt rous ruin. Ne'er alone 
id the King ſigh, but with a general groan. 

King. Arm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage; Ki 
or we will fetters put upon this fear, 
hich now goes too — 


I 
L 


Enter 1 n 
Pol. My We | he's going to his mother's le 
ehind u arras I'l convey my elf 
o hear the proceſs. I'll warrant ſhe. I tax him home. 
Ind as you ſaid, and wiſely was it: Rid, 
is meet that ſome more audience than a mother, 
vince nature makes them partial, ) ſhould o'er-hear 
he ſpeech, of vantage. Fare you well, wy L, 
ll call upon you ere ou go to bed, N ro8 
Ind d tl ti 

3 dear my Lord. - $1347 29 va ts 

ver Ns, 5 B þ 3 on 


* py 


Che terms of Our eſtate may not endure 31s * £- "151 by *8 . 


Yes not alone, but like a gulf doth dra bg 


Both, Ws will haſte us. ¶ Exeunt | Roſ. and Guit | 
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It hath the primal eldeſt curſe upon 


My ſtronger guilt defeats my 


My fault is paſt. But oh what form of 
Can ſerve my turn? Forgive ne my fout aui! 


Oh limed ſoul; that ſtruggling 


——— ͤ »! . 
* 
— a, _ 


Al may be well. a ven nl, of 
; ” TY 15 ae SC 3 N | 
„ Pray I cannot: 8 as will, 4 edit; Throb, nd. 9 


386 HAMLET, Ponce 0 nm: 
Oh my offence is rank, it ſmells to heav'ny 


7 3 a: 
A brother's murther. 7 Pray alas! deere 
Though inclination be us W as itwill, 

rong intent, 
And like a man to double buſineſs bound, 3 * 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
And both negle&, What if this curſed hand: 
Were thicker than it ſelf with brother's blood? 
Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heav'ns 
To waſh it white as ſnow? whereto ſerves mee, 
But to confront the viſage of offence? 


And what's in prayer, but this wee eld ee, uw 


To be fore- ſtalled ere we come to fall. 
Or pardon'd being down? then III look hy" 
prayer” 


That cannot be, ſince I am ſtill poſſeſt | 
Of thoſe effects for which I did the — Vis 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my Queen. 


May one be pardon'd, and retain th' ande 
In the corrupted currents of this world, 


Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by j ate 
And oft tis ſeen, the wicked prize it gel 

Buys out the law; but tis not ſo above: 
There is no ſhuffling, there the action ly 

In his true nature, we our ſelves compel 4 
Ev'n to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence. What then? What reſts?! 
Try what:repentance can. What can it not? 
Yet what can ꝰ / aught, when one cannot — - 
Oh wretched ſtate ] oh boſom, black as n! 
to be free, 


Art more engag' d! help, angels, make ay 


Bo, ſtubborn knees; and heart with firings of fie, 


Be ſoft as ſinews of the N= nde 11 


5 - , 
L 


The: King 1 


Ham. 
And no 
And ſo: 
A villai 
I, his ſo 
To heav 
He took 
With all 
And hot 
But in o 
Tis hea 
To take 
When h 
Up, fwe 
When hi 
or in th 
At gami 
That has 
Then tri 
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Enter FRO de tios, 

Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is praying, 
And now I'll do't———and ſo he goes to heav'n, 
And ſoam I reveng'd ? that would be ſcann'd, —— 
A villain kills my father, and for that 
J, his ſole fon, do this ſame villain ſend. Wachen 
To heav n O this is hire and ſalary, not N 
He took my father groſly, full of bread. 7 
With all his crimes broad blown, as Auſh & Mer . 
And how his audit ſtands, who — ſave bein? 
But in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, - 
Tis heavy with him. Am I then wy EN 
To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 
When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his paſſage? 
Up, fword, and know thou a more horrid bent 21 
When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage, 
or in ch' inceſtuous pleafure of his beds, 
At gaming, fwearing, or about ſome act 
That has no reliſh of ſalvation in'ts, hg 
Then trip him, that his heels may kick at hear, 
And that his foul may be as'damn'd and black | 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ſtays z 4 14 
This phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly days. Cern. 

King, My words fly up, my thoughts Wap below; 
Words, without: thoughts, never to heaven > ard Eat. 


Gm ———__ . — * 2 * ule 1 . 
N * * E * 
2 be leer, Apartment. / a 1 5 
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l vi Eur Queen and Polodins, 1 5, 
Pd, W: E will come Rirajght 3 look 7 a, home to 
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388 Hanrerd Nee of Danza, 


And that your Grace bath ſcreen'd, and ſtood between Thou v 


Much heat and him. I'll ſconcea me © even here; took 
Pray y ou be round with bim. rb Thou f 
| a. I'll warant you, 4 Fa: Leave \ 
Fear me not: 42 < 7 withdraw,“ 1 * him coming. And let 
Nr hides bimſelf bebind the Array It it be 
marr OO or. 
Fam. Now, mother mhats the majger Je -- Queer 
Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended, In noiſe 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended, | Ham. 
Qucen. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue That bli 
Ham. . Go, go, you. queſtion with. a — nen Calls vi 
Queen. Why, how now, ente! En From tl 
Ham. What's the matter now? de 5 And ſets 
Queen. Have you forgot e PARRY As falſe 
Ham, No, by the rood, not ſos. {mug 2 el 4s from 
ou are the Queen, your husband's brother* 8 wiſe The ver 
And (would it were not ſo) you are my mother. A chapſ 
Qucen. Nay, then I'll ſet, thoſe to you that can ſpeak Yea, th 
Ham. Come, come, and ſit you damn on ſhall na wich tr; 
You go not till I ſet you-up.a glas l budge as thoug 
Where you. may ſee the inmoſt part of — 5 Ween 


Queen. What wilt thou do ? hou wik not wurde me 


175 hol. . Nat Ham. 
Pol. What ho, helpl - [Bebind the Ami be cou 
Ham. How now, arat?. dead for a qucat, dead. e what 


herion 
eye 


Pol. Oh I am ſlain. [Hamlet kills Poloni 
Queen. Oh me, what haſt thou done? _ 


Ham. Nay,” I know not: is it the King ? | \ fatior 
Queen. Oh, what a raſh and bloody deed is this! WM ew-ligl 
Ham. A bloody deed, almoſt as bad, good mother, Wk comb 

As kill a King, and marry wh his brother. here e 
Queen. As kill a King? PL 0 give 
Ham. Ay. Laar "twas roy! word. bis wa. 

. Tho re 7s 


6G Scones 1 A as Nh! . A * cover — - ſecure. 
fame word is uſed upon the like occaſion in The nts yye of Wins 
p. 257. I will inſconce me behind the Arad. 


(a) By e 
1 ſilence — # withdraw, 4 


by coi 


110 


If it be made of penetrable ſtuff; 


Hauk r v, Privce of Denmark. 30 


Thou wretched, raſh; intruding fool, farewel, : 0 Pol. 
took thee for thy betters; take thy fortune; 

Thou find'ſt, to bs too! buſie is ſome r 
Leave wringing of your hands, peace, fit yn: down, 
And let me wring your heart, for ſo 1 Thalk?! 8 K 


If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it 1o, 
That it is proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. tong ve 
Auen. What have I done, that thou day _ thy 
In noiſe ſo rude againſt me? 
Ham. Such an act, : 
That blurs the grace And bluſh of me 
Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the roſe 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there; makes marriage-vows 
ks falſe as dicers oaths. O ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul, and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſody of words, Heay'n's face doth glow 5 
Tea, this qr # and compound mals, 5 . 
With triſtful viſage as ei we 1 
I thought · ſick at the act. 
Aueen. Ah me! what 8 a 
That roars ſo loud, and thunders in he index? 
Him. Look here upon this picture, and on ene 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers: 
e what a grace was ſeated on this brow, _ 
Hneriow s curls, the front of Fove himſelf; 
eye like Mars, to threaten or command 3 510 
| ſtation like the herald Mercury yt 
ey. lighted on a heaven- kiſſing bills tot 
combination, and a form indeed, 
Where every God did ſeem to ſet. his ſeal, 
o give the world aſſurance of a man. 
Un was your husband. Look you now what follows, 
is your pi Rack like a midew'd ts, "0? 
| af i B43: Blaſting 


I. IA 
(a By a "LY ir meant the PI thing as wwe underſiand 
hh contra; "nameh; a + ſolewn promiſe or ingagewent. i. 
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390 HAM TIET, Prince of Denmark. 


Blaſting his wholeſome brother. Have you eyes! 4 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this moore? ha! have you eyes? | 
You cannot call it love; for at your age, 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble, 
And waits upon the judgment; and what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to this? what devil was't, 
That thus. hath cozen'd you at hoodman-blind ? 
O ſhame ! where is thy bluſh? rebellious #/ "outs \ 
If thou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones, 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, I 
And melt in her own fire: proclaim no "i | 
When the compulſive ardour gives the wc 
Since froſt it elf as actively doth Corrs 
And reaſon panders will, 

Queen. O Hamliu, ſpeak no more. 
Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very foul, 
And there I ſee ſuch black and gramed ſow 
As will not leave their tinct. 

Ham, Nay, but to live 
In the rank ſweat of an ae be 
Stew'd in corruption, honying and making love 
Over the naſty ſty—— _ 

geen. Oh ſpeak no more 

Theſe words like daggers enter in mine cars,” V 
No more, ſweet Hamlet. | 
Ham. A murderer, and a villain! 0e 
A ſlave, that is not twentieth part the tytbe 
Of your precedent Lord. A vice of Kings, 
A cutpurſe of the empire and the rule, 

That from a ſhelf the precious dudem a 
And put it in his pocket. 

. Oh! no more. N eng 


os © Emter Cie. 
th A Ring of reh and patches — 


Save —— and hover oer me 1 Jour wings, Sg 
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0 ſay. 
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ls but. 1 
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You heav*nly guards! what would your gracious a ? 
Queen. Alas, he's mad. | 

Ham. Do you not come your -tardy fon to chide, 

That laps/d-in time and paſſion, lets go by 

* important ating of Jour freed command 2 ew 

0 ay. Sad 1 365 

(%. B. Do not forget: this 2 

[s but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe,... 

But look! amazement on thy mother ſits 

0 ſtep between her and, her fighting ſoul: 

Conceit in weakeſt bodies Kraegelk works, 

Speak to her, Hamlet. 
Ham. How is it. with you, 17 
Queen. Alas, how is't with you, 

That thus you bend your eye on vacancy. 

And with thꝰ incorporal air do hold diſcourſe? 

Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly _ 

And as the ſleeping ſoldiers in th? a 51 2 

Your bedded. hairs, like life i in — if L 

Start up, and ſtand on end. O gentle ſon, 

Upon 2 heat and flame of thy diſtemper 

Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look? 
Ham. On him] on him look you how pale he gl 

His form and cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones, 

Would make them capable. Do not look + on K 000 - 

Leſt with this piteous action you convert 

My ſtern effects ; then what I have to do, 1111 852 

Will want true colour z tears perchance for blood. 
Queen. To whom do you Sk this? 
Ham. Do you ſee nothing there? [ Pointing toll cue 
Nueen. Nothing at all, yet all was Ge. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? on ne 
Queen. No, he dy but aur ſelves. 
Ham, Why, look youthere! look ; df it frals away! 

My father in his habit as .he lived! 


Look where he ev n now put Aike pom " [Ex Chip. 
Alen TT the very coinage of your brain, 

F B 4 pO 

(a) bs this 1 the Hair is. often , call d an excrement. Theobald. 
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392 rs xv Printe Wo Denmaik, 


This bodileſs creation Ecſtalie | Ges + 
Is very cunning in. HEY rar . 
Ham. What ecſtaſie? WAY 229% 00 NOT OK -, 


My pulſe, as yours, doch u tem 'rately Keep time, 


And makes as healthful muſick. Tis not madneſs | 
That I have utter'd 3. bring me to the teſt, 
And I the matter will re-word 3 which madihchs 


Would gambol from, Mother, for love of grace, 


Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, 

That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs- 7 

It will but skin · and film the ulcerous place, | i | 

Whilſt rank corruption mining all within, 

Infects unſeen. Confeſs your ſelf to heav? hes: 

Repent what's paſt, avoid what is to come, 

And do not ſpread the compoſt on the weeds 

To make them ranker, Forgive this my virtue, 

For in the fatneſs of theſe purſe times, © 

Virtue it ſelf of vice muſt pardon beg, 

Yea, courb, and wooe, for leave to do 11 
Queen. Oh Hamlet! thou haſt cleft 
Ham, O throw away the worſer part of . 

And live the purer with the other half. 

Good night; but go not to mine uncle's bed. 

Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. 

That monſter cuſtom, who all ſenſe aan er 

Of habits 5 /evil,* is angel vet in this 

That to the uſe. of actions fair and good,” 15 

He likewiſe gives a frock or liver 


That aptly is put on: Refrain — 1 5 1 2 


And that ihall lend a kind of Laſine A 
To the next abſtinence; the next more Sine 15 


For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of nature, 
And maſter ev'n the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous 


And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, 
yl bleſſing 5 F 45 Ker this fine Lord, 


2 : 7 


. Vis * 
mo 


Devil, vol dit 1 f a N W 


Heat 7 twain, 


Potency. Ones more, good night 


Se, to 5 


* 
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do repent: but ®/the heavens have? pleasd it ſo | lt 
o puniſh 7 him with me, and me with this” - $4 vr Wl 
hat I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter. - | ra 
will beſtow him; and will anſwer well 1 1 
he death I gave him; ſo again, good night! , „ 
muſt be cruel, only to be kind; 1 
hus bad begins, and worſe remains behind, —9 1 
Queen. What ſhall Ido? Ge | Is. 
Ham. Not this by no means that 1 bid you 90. * 1 
t the fond King tempt you again to bed, 1 
inch wanton on your cheek, call you his mouſe, Wi. 
nd let him for a pair of reechy kiſſes, © 1 
r padling in your neck with his damn'd _ bo | 
ake you to ravel all this matter out, WH 
That I eſſentially am not in madneſs, - | 1 
ut mad in Pay 'T were good you let him hw, 1 
or who that's but a Queen, fair, ſober, wile, N 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gibbe, 1 
uch dear concernings hide? who would do ſo? au 
in, . in deſpight of ſenſe and ſecrecy, | 1 
| npeg the basket on the houſc's top, 1 
t the birds fly ; and like the famous ape 1 
[o try concluſions in the basket creep, Wi. 
ud break your own neck down. 1 
een. Be thou aſſur'd, if words be FR. of RY 8 \ 
And breath of life, I have no life to 1 e . Wi 
Nhat thou haſt aid to me. 1 4 4 
Ham. I muſt to England, you know chat. peck 00 
9veen. Alack, I had forgot; *tis fo ® concluded. 34 l 
Ham. There's letters ſeal'd, and my two ſchool-fellows, "CARY 
Whom I will truſt as 1 will adders fang'd,) = WW 
hey bear the mandate; they muſt ſw 65'S; my. $i : Tl 
nd marſhal me to knavery: let it w . 1 
For 'tis the ſport to have t che engineer 3 0 25 Ei! 
Hoiſt with his own petar: and't ſhall go "TY * _ 2 -of | uy 
But will delve one * below their fe, 2 wil 
10 b W hath 97 "we with this and this with 1 | 4H 
— N A 
f 1h 
1 4 | 
1 
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And blow them at the moon. O tis moſt 1 
When in one line two crafts directly l 
This man ſhall ſet me packing 
I'll lug the guts into the neighbour. room 3 
Mother, good night! Indeed this counſellor  _ 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, .and molt grave, 
Who was in life a fooliſh. prating knave. 
Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with you. 
Good night. mother! 

L Flanlet derte out Poloni 


ould ha 
his mad 
Ve woulc 
t like tl 
o keep 
Yn on t 
Queen, 

Yer who! 
lmong 2 
hews it 

King. ( 
he ſun 1 


ut WE W 
Ve muſt, 
th cou! 
yy 10. Aparment. | 

riends b 

Euer t. NG and e EIN... lanlet ir 

4 Ind fron 

Kine.” Wks ſeek. | 

HE RE's wats! iatheſe lebe theſe 080 beau ro the 

Lou muſt tranſlate, tis fit we underſtand them, 

_ Where is your ſon? me, G 


1 Ah, my good Lord, "ha have I ſeen to-nig 
Ning. What (r= by ? how does Hamlet? 
Queen. Mad as the ſeas, and wind, when both conte 
Which is the mightier 3 in his lawleſs fit., 
Behind the arras 1 ſomething ſtir, 
He wo. his rapier out, and, cries, a rat! 
And in his bralnlſh 2 . 
The unſeen good old man. 
King: Or heavy deed! eee 
It had been ſo With us, had we been ther: 
His liberty is full of threats to all, 6 
To you your ſelf, to us, to every one. 
Alas, how fall this bloody deed be NET ? 
Ir will be laid | to us, whoſe Providence | TH rt 
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Ind let 1 
ud wh: 
y ſoul 


Ham, 
Roſe « 
Ham. 
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ould have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt. 
his mad young man. But ſo much was our love N. 

ye would not underſtand what was moſt fit; A Hug 

t like the owner of a foul diſeaſe, 22 

o keep it from divulging, let it feed 

vn on the pith of life. Where is he Wer! 

Queen, To draw apart the body he hath kill'd, 

Yer whom his very madneſs, like ſome ore 

wong a mineral of metals baſe, fre 1. 
9 it ſelf pure: he weeps for what is done. 

. O Gertrude, come away⸗- 

3 ſooner ſhall the mountains touch, * 

ut we will ſhip him hence; and this vile deed 

Ne muſt, with all our majeſty and skill, 

oth countenance, and excuſe, Ho! Guildenſtern! | 


Enter Roſincroſſe and Guildenſtern. 


ends both, go join you with ſome further aid: 
ſamlet in madneſa bat Polonius lain, 


Ind from his mother's cloſer hath he drag'd hi him. 
o ſeek him out, Pay fair, and bring the body 
to the chappel. Pray you haſte in this. 


[ Exeunt Roſincroſſe and Guildenſtern, 
ime, Gertrude, 15 call up our wiſeſt friends, 
ud let them know both what we mean to do, 

Ind what's untimely done. Oh come n. 


0 is full of diſcord and diſmay.  [Exennt. 
8 Cc RB N E 8 | 


"Enter Hamlet, 


Ham, Sakvly f. ab „ 

Roſ. and Guil. within. Hamlet Lord Hamlet ad 
Ham, What noiſe? who calls on x Hamlet #7 

0 here they come, 


Euer Rofincroſle and 8 


ku. What have you done, my Lord, with the * ? 


7. * 4 
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hy 


when he needs what you have glean'd, it is 75 ern 


fox, and all aſter. 5 


i 1 ** 


* 
5 


ho like 1 


Hum. Compounded 1 it with duſt, whereto tis kin. 


Roſ. Tell us where tis, that we may e! it thence, Abd where 
And bear it to the chappel. t never 
Ham. Do not believe it. 70 2 0 5 his ſudde 


Roſ. Believe what? ien 97 3 4-4 

Ham. That I can ling your countil; and not mine o 
Beſides, to be demanded of a ſpunge, what replica 
ſhould be made by the ſon of a King? 

Roſ. Take you me for a ſpunge, my Lord? 

Ham. Ay, Sit, that ſokes up the King's countenan 
his rewards, his authorities; but ſuch officers do the Ki 
beſt ſervice in the end; he keeps them, like an a 
the corner of his jaw, firſt mouth'd, to be laſt fallow 


eliberate 
deſpera 
not ac 


Dow NOW 
Ro. W 
Ve canno 
King. B 
Roſ. W 
King, E 
Ro. H 


you, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 
Rof. I underſtand you not, my Lord. 


Ham. I am re of it; a Knavith ſpeech ſleeps in 
fooliſh ea. 

Roſ. My Lord, you muſt ell us where the Body i is, a 
go with us to the King. 460 

Ham. The body is with the king, hue the e King is 
wn the body. The King is * nothing. 245 

Cuil. Nothing, my Lordꝰ 

Ham. l an or e 235 me to him; hi 

4 


Lig. ] 
Ham. 
King, 4 
Ham. ! 
n conv 
rm is 
E to fat 
King: 


Ss C % N B I. 


hes to 
| Kt . 
Enter King. 2 as 1 
ig. I've ſent to ſeek him, and to find the ”_ King, 
How dang'rous is it that this man goes looſe ! King. * 
Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong law on Wo . Ham. 
He's lov'd of the u kit: mo progref 
Ki 
15 1t is the way of Monkey: Arg eating * that's art of 77 . 


fr find 
if Bu 
all noſe 


. — 
* 1.4 w# 
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ho like not in their judgment, but their eyes: 9 
d where tis ſo, th' offender's ſcourge is weigh'd,” 

t never the offence. To bear all ſmooth, | | 
his ſudden ſending him away muſt ſeem” 

diberate pauſe: drſeaſes deſp'rate grown, 

deſperate W are relieved, 

not at all. e 


" Hater Roſincroſſe. 


low now ? what hath befall'n? 

Roſ. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, 81 Lord, 

ſe cannot get from him. ie ae 
King. But where is he? 

Riſ. Without, my Lord, W to know your r pleaure 
King, Bring him before us. 4 7 

RY. Ho, Guijldenſtern | * bring i in my Lord. 


Enter Hamlet and Galldenſtem. 


King. Now, Hamlet, where 8 Fe! ? 
Him, At ſupper. _ 

King. At ſupper ? where? 
Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten; a cer- 
n convocation of politique worms are at him. Your 
rm is your only emperor for diet, We fat all creatures 
k to fat us, and we fat our {elves for maggots. Your 
King and your lean beggar is bit y variable ſervice, ty 
nes to one table, that's the end. 
King. Alas, alas! e 

Him, A man may fiſh with the worm that bath eat © 
ug, and eat of the fiſh that hath fed of that worm. 

King. What doſt thou mean by this 

Ham. Nothing but to ſhew you: how ry King may Þ 
progreſs throu 5 the guts of a be 

King, Where is Polonius?%=_© ee e 
Ham. In heav'n, fend thither to ſee. - If your ab 

r find him not there, ſeek him ch? her place your 
But indeed, if you find him not this month, you 
* i | noſe Jim as you go up the ſtairs into the lobbey. 


King. 


in 
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King . Go ſeek. him there. 10 11 108 . 

Han. He will ſtay till ye come. n 

King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial ſafety ty, 
(Which we do tender, as we. dearly 15 


For that which thou haſt done) muſt ſend hen AC 
With fiery quickneſs 3 then prepare thy. felt, 


The bark is ready, and the wind at py 
nt 


Th' aſſociates tend, and weit thing 2 O, 
For England? T 
Ham, For England 2 ims the 
King. Ay, Hamlet. er his re 
Ham. Good. | at his 
King. So is it, if thou Knew H c our purpoſes. . While 
Ham. I ſee a Cherub that ſees. n ; bot come, d let hir 
England] farewel, dear mother! apt. I 
King. Thy. loving father, Hamlet. For, Go 
Ham. My mother: father and 4 e is man and Wi 
man and wife is one fleſh, and ſo my mother. o& = 
for England! _ _. am. G 
King. F ollow him at foot, tempt him with Fs ant. T 
Delay it not, I'll have him hence to- night. an. F 
Away, for every thing is ſeal'd and done opt. A 
That elſe leans on th' affair; pray you ke haſte. am. V 
I [Exeunt 'Rofircrofls and GuildenſiMC:2. Tt 
And, England ir my love thou hold'ſt at aught, am. G 
{8 my great power theredf may give thee Me for ſor 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red Mo. T 
After the Danif ſword, and thy free ae e go to 
Pays homage to us) thou may ſt not cold] 157 let by at hath 
Our ſovereign p proceſs, which imports bay fiv 
By letters congruing to that effect, x will it 
The reſent death of Hamlet. i it, „e, unker 1 
For Ike the hectick in my blood he rages, | am. V 
And thou muſt cure me; till I know *tis done, Capt. 1 
Hande er my 712 my Joys will ne . Ln. I 
Te I 
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A Camp on the Frontiers of — 


Enter Fortinbras with an Arm . 


O, captain, from me greet the Daniſb 

Tell him that by his licenſe, Fortinbras 
ims the conveyance of a promis'd mareh 
er his realm. You know the rendevouz. 

at his Majeſty would aught with us, 
e ſhall expreſs our duty i in his con; $6 + 
d let him know ſo. 
apt. I will do't, my Lord. 
Fir, Go ſoftly on. ¶ Exit Fortinbras, with the ane 


Enter Hamlet, Roſincroſſe, Oc. 


im. Good Sir, whoſe powers are theſe? 

apt. They are of Norway, Sir. 

Ham, How purpos'd, Sir, I pray you * 

Pr " Andi ſome part of Poland. 

m. Who commands them, Sir? 

% The nephew of old Norway, Fortinbras. 

am. Goes it againſt e main of * Sir, 

for ſome frontier? | To; 

apt. Truly to ſpeak i it, * wick no addition, 

tg to — a little patch of ground W 's's"? 
t hath in ic no profit but the name. * 

pay five ducats five 1 ne not farm it, 

r will it yield to Norway or the Pole | 

N ſhould it be ſold in fee. 

n. Why then the Polack never will defend it. 

Cop Yes, tis already garriſon'd. 

= Two thouſand fouls, and +/ many thouſand deen 
ll not debate the of this ftraw'y, 

Is is th? impoſthume of of * mich wealth and Peace, 


wenty 
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Be but to ſleep and feed? a beaſt, no more, 


To ruſt in us unus' d. Now ear it * 


Expoſing what is mortal and unſure 


But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, | 
When honour's at the ſtake, How ſand I hen, 
That have a father kilFd, a mother ſtain'd. 


That for a fantaſie and trick of fame 


That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Why the man dies. I humbly thank et Sir. 
Capt. God b'w'ye,; Sir. | 
Ref. Will't pleaſe you go, my 9 of 
Ham. I'll be with you, go a Lale before. I Exer 


Manet Hamlet. TW, 


How all bende " inform againſt me, 
And ſpur my dull revenge! what is a W 


If his chief good and market of his time 


Men, 1 


deed dif 
Queen. 
Gent. 8 
here's tr 
purns EN) 


Sure he that made us with ſuch large diſuſe, 
Looking before and after, gave us not | 
That capability and god-like reafon 


Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſcruple 

Of thinking too preciſely on th' 029." q | 
(A thought which quattered hath but one A wiſdom 
And ever three parts coward:) I do not know 

Why yet I live to ſay this thing's to do, 

Sith I have cauſe; and will, and ſtrengrh, dad's means 
To do't. Examples groſs as earth exhort me 3 
Witneſs this army of ſuch maſs and mW = | 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince. 

W hoſe ſpirit with divine ambition put 
Makes mouths at the inviſible event, © 


To all that fortune, death, and e FA 95 jo N 
Ev'n for an egg-ſnell. Tis not to be ow 
Never to ſtir without great argument: 


(Excitements of my teaſon and my blood) 
And let all ſleep, while to my ſhame I ſee 
The imminent death of twenty thouſand: men, 


Go to their graves like beds, * for a e 
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'tereon the numbers canndt try he cauſe,” oH nut 
hich ĩs nt tormb enough and — NN 10 

o hide the fla O then from this time forthy e ud A 
ly _ bo bloody, or be nothing worth! Beit. 
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Enter Queen, and Gonlepuane 4 in: 
Men, Fil not ſpeak with her. 7 1 41. 30 
Gent. She i in importutate, ES, 8 
deed diſtract; her mood will needs be pied. wah. i 
Queen. What would: ſneè have?s?s?s ie 
cnt, She ſpeales much of her farhers Eye dhe here 
here's tricks !!th? world, aud hems, and beats her _ 
mp enviouſly at ſtrays, peaks things in doubt 
carry but; half; ſenſe; her og ls wothings 00 
et q* a dock mom august d 
he R n on egy 
ud botch the words up fit: to their own:thoughts,,.. = 
Vhich ag her inks, and nds, and geſtures Wann 
deed would make one think chere might be thought 5 
bough nothing ſure, net much unhappily- wes www jos 
Twere good, ſhe-wereſpaken-with, for ſhe may-irew.... 
angerqus conjectures. in ill breeding minds. © 6. te 
Len. Let her come i Exit Cent. 
0 my ſick ſoul N as ſin d true nature i K* Pen e 0 81 
ich toy ſeems prologue to ſome great 2 T vrA 
ul] — il, nl 940 
{pills it ſelf in fearing to be e ſpilt. 4 


Enter Ophelia Arat, . "h 8 
Ob, Where js the een 
Voi, Nun ona 6-12" 


Enter Queen, Horatio and a 4 Gentle eman. 
b Hor, — ood ſhe were ſpoken with, for 28 ew 
— 2 — ill breeding n,. 3 82 

* ls s 


1 


Fs her come in 
Ween, To my lick ſoul, &c. 


. 


* .. » — 3 LIES) 2 ” LV en — : _- _ -— 
2 — — — be — 4 < 
- 80 — — = 
—S 2 — 


402 HAN LAT, niche of Den a 
Queen. How now, Opbena? : WM IIs, 


Oph. How ſhould I your 1 another one 
8 By his cockle bat and 2 and his ſandal oon. C Singi Bing, 
 Dugen, Alas, ſweet Lady; what wc qiain this ſong ? 


- Oph. Say you? nay, pray you mark. 1 
He s dead — 7 gone, 2 15 dead and gone, K 2 
Alt 25 bead a. graſegreen Tf, at his Par a fone. Ne we 

old gro 

| Euter r. ee yo 1 

PLE Nay, -but Ophelia, — ns, Ok night, I 

Opb. Pray you mark. £29: 199. 41247 7 > iﬀprod-tlig 
White bis ſhroud' as' the ain din 4 5 King. 


Queen. Alas, look here, my Lord. id 299 1 you 
22 Larded with feet flowers : © 5 I bhbis ist 
I. dich btwepl 'to the grave wes, f OY All from 
Mb true: love ſhowers, When ſc 
* How do ye, pretty Lady? * Ft Iv in b 
Obb. Well, Godild you. They ay 0 1 was Next ye 
baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we are, bu Of his o 
know not what we may be. God be ar" your table! bc a 
King. Conceit upon her father. For goo 
G55 Pray let us have no words of this; bar when e la priva 
ask you what it means, ſay you this Divided 
To-morrow is St. Valentine's day, all in the morn betime, Wl(Vithor 
And Ta maid at your window, to he your Valentine. Laſt, ar 
Then up be uh and aun bis Hloaths, and 7 1 er bro 
cbamber. door; — Feeds 01 


Let in */a maid, but Out a maid never deported more. And wa 
King. Pretty Ophelia! © With pe 
Opb, Indeed? without an cath, Tun make 8 an n end ont. . 

ill no 

By Gis, and. n Cha 1 ln ear a 

Alact, and fie for aries. dh Sear 40 | Like to 

Tung men will do, if they come 101, Gives n 
** * 9 are is lame. . 
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Nb foe, before you tumpled ne. 
Jou promis'd me to wed: = © 

50 would 1 be”. done, by onder ſun, 
An. th 0 hadjt apt come to my b bed. 


"_ ing. "How long hath ſhe been thus? * 
09h. I hope all will be well. We muſt he patien t. but 
| cannot chuſe but weep, ta think they ſhould lay bim i th” 
old ground my brother ſhall know. of it, and ſo I thank 
you for your good counſel. Come, my coach; gaod- 
night, end ; good- night. ; lest Ladies 5. Ine. 
2 $4408 1 
i Follow ber laſs, give ber good whe) I Ld | 


This" is + the eigen of drop gy * it for ings 
All from her father's death. 0 4 4 ce, 
When ſorrows come, they coms not ſingle ſpies, 

But in battalions, Firſt,” her father lain, 

Next your ſon gone, and he moſt violent author 

Of his own juſt ramoye : che people muddiect. 
Thick and ie i their thoughts and FE 
For good Polonius* death. We've done but greenly, 

ln private to interr him; Ophelia n 
Divided: from Rer ſelf, and her fair e wk 
(Without the which we're . or mere vo gg N. 
Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, F "K 
Her brother is in ſecret come from France, FN 
Feeds on his anger;okeeps himfalf in clots, | 1 A 
And wants not buzzert to infect his ear | 
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iy 1 Eil ©; 
With peſtilent ſpeeches of his father's death; n pal 
Whenee znimbſtt y, of matter beggar'd, 
Will nothing ſtick our perſons to arraign , 15 glad 
In car and ep; Om dear Gertrude, this, f LU C den 
Like to a/mndering: rang, in many near 
Gives me ſuperfluous deut. {4 Nee wii 


PE hy 9 . 2100 * £32 
9 Wherein neceſſity, 15 


1 PR - » . 4 * f , 
. n < , g 7 „ 4 o b ' 
, RESET 3 & — 4 i [4 


* 
. 
* * 
1 A 4 l 3 * 44 i 
* 
2 7 4 x N 
Do 7 5 \ 


FF 


4% Han Pre f Duma. 


S. Pp. 0 { N OL 


King, W hy re 15 mz Don 5 Nu 655 und Wit trea 
door, 9919 98 e go! wort .: Act ln 
Wu. At is the matter? 9 Wow 2 {it Ws] I 4 {> 2 hy are 
b 0 4 Save ydur ſelf, 1 Lord. W SHOT) 51s ak; n 
e cean' over peering of: his — 2 YI Fill 2 be | Laer. 
Ear not the flats with more eipetirous e = LLL 
Than young Carrie, ind rietous head,. Queen, 
* Q'erzbears ybut officers 3 the rabble call him Lord, King. 
eB gore Ve ow but to _ Woo Laer. 
Pt intiquity. forgot, cuſtom not known) 1950 0 ws 
N ; tay . e WH Oni 
The Ak and props ofevery Wide e care da 
Caps, hands, and ſhouts," applaud it to the clodds," 
Laertes ſhall be King, :T:aerthy; nein 
Queen. How cheatfully on the falſerrailthey cry! 
on this in counters your fall Daniſh dogs. e wi 


+ adn : \ Enter Laertes. 1 arts — 21 
"ko f. The n broke. «4; 64:4: Jen 
Laer. Where is the King? Sirs! ſtand youall withou 
All. No, let's come i:; r ͤ % Ig 
Laer. 1 pray. you give me leave, 2 gum es bs 7 
8 All. We will, we will. ne at {1 2x ws 01. 1 
Laer: ITchanle you xi keep the door. 3385 any 547 35759 
O thou vile King, give father. 0 21 
| Queen. Calmly, good. dhe! 9} 115111 LAT 1 
Laer. That drop; of Dod + calm. paar FR 
baſtard, W414 is 0¹ 20170 J ei Wia ea 5119 
Crys cuckold to my e 18 15 
Even here between the chaſte and unſnirab%e-brov 
my true mother. 78 rs Ras; 2 450987 Pg : TY WRT 
Me. What i is the cauſe, Lai, 5 
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hat thy -ebelliols looks. ſo giant- like? ob VER 2A 
him go, Gertrude do not fear our perſon; 

here's ch divinity doth hedge a Kings wer. 
hat treaſon can but peep to what it would, - 

AR) lictle of its Will. Ik me, Laertes, + 
hy are you thus incens'd 2 Let him 80, Gertrude. 

ak; man. on N N 0 W * ; E115 ig) ry 
Laer. Where is wy father? #1879 yur h „i +697 0 
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Queen. Bur net by him. 15 81101 N 32 1744 18 "Ok 31 Vet, 
King. Let, him-demand his Hill. An 75 Fr Fe . [143 © 
Laer. How came he dead Ill. not be 2 22 gled with, ' 7 
o hell, allegiance!" vows, to the black de neat) 
onſcience and grace, to the profoundeſt p it!“ ode 
dare damnation ; to this point & ſtand. 125 111 
bat both the worlds 1 give t -yegligence, - - * bee 21 
t come what comes; only I'll be reveng'd 2 
oft ed ly. far my father. 
King. "Who Thall lay you? 

Laer, My will,” not 40 the world's. 

And for my means, I'II Budand them ſo well, 
F e Rn tae! N WS 
King. Good Laertes, 33 10 DOES 1! 
you defire to know t certainty We e e 
If your dear father's deatli, in your revenge i WO 
hat ſweep - ſtake) will 
Winner and loſter d : ahont * hgh 

Laer. None but luis enemies. ; ll E 
Ling. Will ywu know bond 7 {397 | 
Laer. To his godd friends thus wide I ope n my arms 
nd like the Kind: life-rend'ring man, Senf 

brat ny blood . + (6%. eee 2 
e an. e Io ct 
hat J am guiltleſs of your father's death, e 
nd am moſt ſenſibly in grief for it. 
It ſhall as level £6. your jade „„ 
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As day does to your ye.” 128 01 0h Hoi! 


L wiſt Width; Let her come 
Tar, the: now 7 What noiſe is that? 
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Enter 0 "hell naa ly at with firaws aud 1 


O heat, dry up my brains! tears ſeven times ſalt, 
Burn out the ſenſe and vertue of mine eye! 

By heav*n, thy madneſs ſhall be paid with weight, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam. G roſe of 399 
Dear maid,” kind ſiſter, ſwert Opboia: i 1 = 
O heav'ns, is't poſſible a y dung maid's wi 
Should be as mortal as an old man's life? 
Nature is fine in love, and where tis de, 
It ſends ſome precious! 1 Of it ſelk 
After the thing it loves. {2200035 181 
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And on bis gravę Sy may 4 WT SY 
Fare you tell, my don e e 


Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, ant dn perfute nd 
It could not move thus. ra + 

Oph. You muſt ſing, down CLAS bad you call h 
a-down-a. O how: the wheel becomes jel - it is the 
* ſteward that ſtole, his maſter's daughter. 
"Hil Laer. 'This nothing's more than matter. mon 
14 Opb. There's roſemary, that's for remembrance; pra 
love, remember; and there's pancies, that's for thought: 

Laer, A A document in arne thoug! ts and rea 


brance fitted. e hops n i waht 
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Opb. There's kenne for vou, and e 
rue for you, find here's ſome for me. We may. cal 
herb of grace o Sundays: you may wear your rue with 
difference. There's 4 daſie 3 1 would give you ſo 
violets, but they withered all 3 hog 226 
Fay, he made a good. ends 7 0 Lvl e 


For bonny 188 Robin 15 al my 1 
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lar. Thought and affiftion, paſſion, hell it felf, _ 
| cus to favour, and to prettineſs. | — 


Op h. And will be not come again 4 
eit be . coma. e? 1 
NM, no, be is dead, go to 100 death- bed, | 
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N = 1 5 beard as white as ſnow,  YY 
A flaxen was his poll + w | ve} + 
e is gone, be is gone, a we e caſt awa — 
 Gramerty on lit foul 1 CL 


Lier. Do you ſee this, you Gods? 
King. Laertes, I muſt commune with your , 
Jr you deny me right: go but a- part, 

ike choice'of whom' your wiſeſt friends you will, 
uud they hall hear and Judy *ewixr you and me: 7 
fby dreck or by collateral hand 7 
| hey find us touch'd, we will our kin adom give, 2A 01 
ur crown, our life, and all that wool ours 


lo you in ſatisfaction. But if nat. 1 
; & you content to. lend your patience to us, 
ad ve ſhall. joiacly TY n your ſou, 
o give it due content. 
M. Laer. Let this be ſo. 
His means. of death, his ns 8 
o trophy ſword, gor hacchment o'er his wag”. 
* No noble rite, not 
y to be heard, a5 'oers from hear'y 0 h, 
bat 1 muſt calhr metas... | 
Je So you ſhall; 
, hand Where db acme h. bo eee. 
« | pray-yougo with m. IVE lues, ; 
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Euter Horatio with an aladin 


8 anne BY vi 8) e 
Hor. Hat are they chat w ould: ſpe ak with } me? 
Ser. Sailors, Sir z 10 [they 0 they Have letter 


for Fou. 2 Hog did dtn NN 
Hon. Let them come: in. Ae . 8 IL Ert Her 
<a world 


I do not know from whaty 2 
1 ſhould be greeted, if not froth TS Hamlet. 


7.3 [2 O wa} | X 4 1 Tres 18 1 
Kae Ker, 21 uniting es 
Sail. Godyble = 


fs, 0b, Sire in L . wed n 
Hor. Let him bleſs. thee;top,,., . dal. _ Lacr. 1 
Sail. Ae ſhall,! Sir, an'; pleale, bim. BY There" $2 Way Thy you 

for you; Sir t It corags, from ch. eee that wu crimef; 

bound for a 8a if your, name be H. lar glied en by yo. 
to know. it i . B. / no (iv e 1," 2001 ey bt ou main 


210 Wiessee letter 160 ity King. . 


FH ORATIO, whe 200 Mal- have born lob thi Narr. 
give theſe fellows ene mum Ie nde Nic r they bool, ahn 
letters for him. Er tot were tb days d at: fas 4 ; : 

rate of very war like N nk £08 "#u89cbute2' -Finkn wi irtu 


e ems ; 


our ſelves too flow of / i, we. put on à compelled valur 8 


hat as t] 


and in the 7700 apple b OT dem: on the inſt ant they ga de 


clear of bu 9 7 F dlbnt brtamb their” 'pyijoner.” Thi 
bave dealt with me 23 of mer ty, but they Enten whe 
they did. I am to do A god urn 75. hen. Lt ibe King 
have the letters T have ſent, und pair thou" tb me with a 
« wouldeſt fly death;" \Þ have word: aver h 
ſpeak in thy bur, will Anu? Me dumb, yet are they much © flich 
too Ieh for the matter, Theſe" good fellows wn bring 11088; | 15 0 
where 1 am. Roſincroſſe 270 Guildenſtern hold 15 IT 
_ courſe 1 England. Of them 1 bave much to tell thee Ta, } 
| fareve lter 0 
IHA He fen ny thive Hamlet 3 


Come, 


1 Prince: ef Deamaik. 409 
ome, 1 will make you. way. for theſe 5 1 00 ER 
id do't the, ſpeedier, that you Wy 3 
0 be from whom. you fe e 418 Na 
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N OW muſt your conſcience my ne ſeal, 
| A vou muſt put me in your heart for friend, 
th you have heard, and. with.a knowing ear, 1 
har be which hath your noble father eee e 
urſued my life. „ I m mui; 179 vol D 
Laer. It well appears. But tell r 
My your. proceeded not againſt theſe feats, © 5 

) crimeful and 0 capital I RAI bg ti cn) 

ls by your ſafety, 7 9 1 thing de, . 
du mainly were ſtirr n R un 
King. Two ſpecial reaſons, ne ee 
Fhich may to you, perhaps, ſeem wa unſinew⸗ a, JEN 
nd yet to me are ſtrong. The Queen, his MOT 24 
ves almoſt by his looks 3 and for my ſelf, 1 
virtue or 5 plague,” be't either which)”. Wt? ON 
es ſo conjunctive to my life and 15 55 Lg A, _\ 
lat as the ſtar moves not bur in his phere, Is 
could not but by 7 5 The other motive 
y to a 5 cqunt 1 pint — 
the great To wt 1 7 gender bear Hmm: 
ho dippin their: afativo,. N 
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: ald, Me os Rig ap turneth wood to de,. 5 
vert his gy ves to graces. So my arrows n 


© ſlightly. timber d for ſo loud a We | 55 5 by . 
ould"have revertech to my bow again, ” voy Hye 
id not where I had aim'd then” ( 3 
Laer. And ſb have un oble father” 3 * 
liter driven into deſperate terms, ö! T ID. 
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* worth;-if praiſes may go back again, 
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Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For ber perfection But revenge ill © come. 

' King. Break not your ſleeps for that; you muſt not thi 
That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull. 
That we can let our beard be ſhook with danger, 
And think it paſtime. You ſhall ſoon hear more. 
I lov'd your father, and we love our ſelf, 
And that I ith will teach you to S GY 


Me Theſe + to'your Majeſty: Ge to 3 Ge 
King. From Hans- who brought them? 
Me /. Sailors, my Lord, they fay, I ſaw them not 
They were giv*n me by Claudio, he receiv'd them. 
King. Laeries, you ſhall hear then; leave us, = 
1 05 Exit Meſſeng 
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High and mighty, you fhall Eno 1 am ſet naked on » Laer. 
kingdom. To-norrow- ſhall I beg leave to ſer your uf King. 
eyes; when I ſhall, firſt asking your pardon chert, Let need 
count it occafi on of my Hager, 18 a The ligh 

3 | Hank Than ſet 


mportin 
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ve ſeen 
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ad wit 
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Is he ha 
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What ſhould this mean? are all the 1 come back? 
Or is it ſome abuſe——and no n e 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

King. Tis Hamlet" s character 1 
Naked, and in a poſtſcript here, he Pg of 
Alone: can you adviſe me? 

Laer. I'm loſt in it, my Lord: bur let kim come; 
It warms the very Becke in my 
That I ſhall live? to“ tell him 10 bis eb. 

Thus diddeſt thog.... ws Bon 1155 

King. If it be ſo, W 5 i iN | 
As how ſhould it be ?—how obere TE 
Will you be rul'd by me 2 0 ir. 

Laer. I, io ll on: ofer-rule 1 me to 2 peace. 

King. To thine own, peace: if he be now return d, 


As abou. nat his voyage, and that he means W 
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o more to undertake ĩitʒ I will work him 1 b 

0an exploit now ripe in my device, | 

nder the which he ſhall not chuſe but fall: 55 8 

Ind for his death no wind of blame-ſhall 1 

ut ev'n his mother ſhall Eon. om 5 

nd call it accident. n. of biCl 

Laer. I will be ral'd, ien! 0 1 2 

he rather if you could 9 ir % D290, 

hat I might be the _ 5 _ 1 

King. It falls right? 

vou have bert talkt of ſince your wig: 1 

\nd that in Hamler's hearing, for a quality 

Vherein they ſay you ſhine 3 your ſum of parts 

id not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 

x did that one, and that in my rogary””- FEY 

f the unworthieſt ſiege. © | ih 

Laer. What part is that, my Lordꝰ 

King. A very feather in the cap of your, N 

Vet needful too, for youth no leſs becomes 

The light and. careleſs livery that it wears, ; 

[han ſettled age his fables, and his weeds, - © 

mporting health and graveneſs, IW months liner, 

ere was 2 5 of Normandy; 

ve ſeen my ſelf, and ſerv'd againſt, the French, 

\nd they can well on horſe-back ; but this EY 1 

ad witchtraft in't, he grew unto his ſent;: 

ind to ſuch wondtoùs doing brought his horſe, 

\s he had been incorps d and demy- natur d my 

Vith the bravs beaſt ; fo far he paſt my chought, - 5 

That I in forgery of ſhapes and wies? 

ome ſhort of what he did. FO 

ee A Norman warty. - wht 24 TE: 
. A Norman. | 

1 Upon my life, Lene. | 

King, The very lame. ö f F 

Laer. 1 know him well, be is the brooch indeed, 0 | 

ind gem of all the nation. 5 

King. He made confeſion of you, | 
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That he could nothing do, but wiln andes 
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And gave yourſudh/a-mallterly teport, I 03. 
For art and exerciſe in your defer 


And for your rapier moſt eſpec 


If one could i This report of his 
Did Hamlet fo edvenom with his envy , 11 if 0 


Jour ſudden coming der to play with bim. 


Now out of this 118370 «14 of 17 8 
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King. TLasmeit Was your father dear 10 pou? 85 
Or are you likenthe painting of 4 brown 
A face . A heat? Fr N "Tre * vt \ y* 2 
Laer. Why: this? | ol alas! qu 150155 


Laer. What out of this, my Lord?;;+ * TY 


King. Not chatÞthink: vou did not lone por father { 
But that I know love is begun by time; 


And that I fee in Paſſaged of roof, 31:1 161 77 
Time qualifiesithe/ſpark-and:t 
There lives within the very awe of love. ls 
A kind of wick, or-ſauff:that; will abate it, 

And nothing is aba like goadneſs Mill; 922 hel: 


For goodnels growing to a® plethory,) TRIES Tin! 5 Tos 


Dies in his own tog much; What we-would do, 


We ſhould do when we would; ff this bold: _ 


And hath abatements and delays as many 
As there are tongues, are hands, are e 5 
And then this Huld is like: a ſpend: thtiſt figh 


That hurts. by caſing ; bat to ti quick b'th? ae — 


Hamlet comes backs what would von undertake 1 
To ſhew your: ſelf; Four Re Cadangyo! e of 


More than in words? e zedw t ri , 


Laer. To cut his throat i 1 th church. N 


King. No place indeed ſhould murther fanduariſe; 


Revenge ſhould have ng baunds; Bot, good Laerten 
Will you do this? keep doſe within you,/ chamber: 


Hamlet return d ſnall know, you are come home: [pan 
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HasthE ET, Prince. of: Denmark. 41g 
1nd ſet a double varniſh on-thefames bowl ya 
The Fytnobmun gave;you; bring yu: ini fine together; 
and wager on Four heads. He beihgrretnig, act ian 
oft generoua; andi free from all comtiuingi ci o 
in not peruſe the foils 3- ſo that with eaſc, q i 
Dr with a little Huffling, yau mayebhuſe : il 36d 

\ ſworduribated;--and in a paſs of) plac 02 210 201 
Requite him ſor your father. d info bs no U 
Tar I'whg&d& t3vif ot os de guet 01 eottfdemgtd + 
\nd for tlie purpoſe l' anοunt my⸗ word: od Vs 
bougbt / an unct ion of a mountebank, q 2:17 £14 High 
do mortal, that hut dip a knife in/ it, „II- ef ονανε H 
here it draws blbod; no -cataplaſmsſb> rare, | id WI 
ollected from all ſimples that have virtub 560 2A 
Under the moon, can ſave the thing from death, 0 
hat is but ſeratch d withal; Plli touch my point 77 
ich this contagion, that if I gall bimNightly 7 r 
It may be dent.. f e roof 9112 Bu 
King. Let's further think of this n O 
eigh what convenlence both of time and means 
May fit it to our ſhape. If, this ſhould fail. 0, 
\nd that our drift look through our bad performance, 
Twere better not aſſay'd; therefore this projece re 
Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hold, 1 
f this ſnould hlaſt in proof. Soft: let me ſeems} 14, 1 

ell make a ſolemn wager on: your cunnings 320% 57 

lat —xhen in yaur motion youraret bot, | 
ad make your bouts more violent to Wend. 0 
| ind that he calls for drink, EIhave prepar' die him. 
chalice for the nonce ; Whereon but ſipping. ol 
It he by chance n your-yenom!dveuck; | wol 
bur purpoſe may hold there. Howaowz ſweet: Queen? 
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is laſt they follow: your ſiſter's drown'd, Laertes. 3 
PT We af bg © er. 
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Laer. Drown'd? oh where? 

| Queen. There is a:willow eren » brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſſe ſtream ; 
There with ſantaſtick garlands did ſhe come, 
Of crow-flow'rs,” nettles, daiſies, and long purples 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, 
But our cold maids do dead mens fingers call them: 
There on the pendant boughs her coronet * 
Clambꝰ ring to hang, an envious ſliver broke, 
When down her weedy trophics and her ſrlf 
Fell in the weeping brook ; her cloaths ſpread wide 
And mermaid-like, a while they bore her up; 
Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old _— A 
As one incapable of her own diſtreſs; -.: 1, 
Or like a creature native, and indueds 0 
Unto that element : but long e 2. 
Till that her garments, heavy withetheir drink, 
Pull'd the poor wretch om. her melodjous! 2.2 

Laer. Alas qchen;; the i is aroumdl 

Queen. Drown'd, drown' de. 


Laer. Too much'of water A on, poor Oe 


And therefore I forbid my tears: but 4 
It is our trick, nature her cuſtom holds, 
Let ſname ſay what it will; when theſe are bone. 
The woman will be out: adieu, my Lord! 
I have a ſpeech of ſire that reer a would blaze, 
But that this folly drowns it.” pd oy. pun f 

Nag. Follow, Gertrade: 415 Ba 
How much had I to do to calm a bis ago! 11 
Now fear I, this will mw” it owe 1 po 
E s follow. . 
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Bb ler two cl with ſpades and matte, 


ix i} Ther *r var be f 
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RN 


Crown.” 


IT 2 * 


ſeeks her own ſalvation ? 


2 Clown. I tell thee, ſhe is; He we "ay pa wo has 


we ſtraight, mee bach fare on her, and finds it 
riſtian burial. 


her own defence? 

2 Clotun. Why, Nia found ſhrek 1 wor 

1 Clown, It — be e 0 de it cannot hs elſe 
r here lyes the point; if I drown-my ſelf wittingly, it 
pues an act; and an act hath three branches. It is to 
b to 8 and to performs, argal, ſhe drown'd. _ * 
tingly. a 

2 Clown, Nay; but hear you, goon Dene, nt 
1 Clown, Give me xave ; here lyes the water, don: 
re ſtands the man, good: if the man go to this waters 
d drown bimſelf; it is. will he, nill he, he goes; mar 

u that: but if the water come to him, and drown him; 
ron not- himſelf. gal, he that is; not S ord 
own death, ſhortens: not his own life. L 

2 Clown; But is this law? N SED NOM L 
1 Clown, Ay marry ist, ene queſt b e 2120 
2 Clown.” Will you ha? the truth ont? if this had not 


iſtian burial. 3 151510 95 1 5 "4 S n 
1 Clown, Why, there thou fay'ſt. And the more 


40 at great folk ſhould have countenance in this wt” 3 


An D Prince * Deamatk 1 | 


8 he t to > be 13 * in chriſtian bar, that willfully 


1 Clown, How. can that be, unleſs ſhe drowned . her elf | 


ene gentlewomari, the ſhould hays bern buried ont of | 
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ſtand the ſcripture? 
could he dig without arms? I'll put another queſtion 
thee; if thou anſwereſt me not to the Purpole, conh 


the maſon, the ſhipowright; or the carpenter ? 
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525 — +, Prince of De 


G my | E; there 4s: no N n , ie ; it gentlemen bor; 5 * | 
deners, ditchers, and mm >a hold up 4h P 
| ape ion. a 


C antdefimnts Vic 14-2 7. 
1 Clown. He was the St that ever bore arms, 
1 Clown. Why, He had none. 
1 Clown. What, 0. a heathen? how doſt thou und 
the ſeripture ys, Zan digg' 


thy ſel . Ehud LENA 44" 9 41. B i Nee 
. 2 Clown. Go to. PE nn 
1 Clown, What i ark that-builds ſtronger than e eit 


2 Clown, The NN for that frame out 


Ham, 


1 Clown, I like thy wit well in good faith, the gall ; ho\ 


does well; but how does it well ꝰ it does well to thoſe i ure Cain 
do ilk: now thou doſt ill to ſay the gallows is built ſtro igt bet 
than the chureh; n r ee to i tat e 
'T 0't:againy/- one. HET: 1587 D din Dai 140 ; Hor. It 

L Cen, Who builds ſtronger than a malo, «| a þ Ham. 
eien, or a carpenter ? — oO OD ret Lord 
I Clown; Ay, tell me chat, and unjoke.” - nad fucl 
: '»2/Clown, Marry, no can tell. eto tix) nol) Wire, wh 
6% \Clown;) Toft: - egg eng nds , Hor, £ 
* 2 Clown. Mafs, Teannor COERCE n. 
+1 cage]. 4143 ity 60165 nen $9109 291 SN Ine 11 1 ef 11 1 „ and! 
10 4/11 Bop r Harhlet and Fdratib u U fuck. rr 
Woo eie n on 1169) 1 eſe bone 


por 1 Cudgel thy brains no more about i it; 1 oats w 
dull aſs will! Spend his pace with beating; z and u 
are ask'd this queſtion next, ſay a grave maker. 1 
uſes he makes; laſk, ll ddons-da2-g0, get the 
Laken, fetch me a 7 of liquor. 1 2 * 
ig vn 03 ba A A for} 979 vow 27 
Vol.. 
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He digs and ſings. - 

55 Ry when 1 did love, did love, - 

. « Methought it wat very ſweet z 

o contract, ob, the time for, a, my zebove, 

| Ob metbought there was whey ſo meet. 

Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his bulineſs, that he 
at grave-making? _ 

2 Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of eaſi- 


b. 

Fan. 'Tis &en ſo; the hand of little nenen hath 

daintier ſenſe. 

. 1 ſings. 

But a age with bis healing feps, 

Hath claw'd me in bis clutob: 

And hath ſhipped me into * bis land, 

As if I ner had been ſuch. . | 


Hom, That ſcull had a tongue in it, and could a fig 
; how. the knave jowles it to the ground, as if ic 
ne Caints Jjaw-bone, that did the firſt. murther! this 
ht be the pate of a politician which this aſs o er- offices; # 
e that could circumvent God, might it not? 

Hor, It might, my Lord. 

Him. Or of a courtier, which could ſay, Good-morrow, 
eet Lord; how deft thou, good Lord? this might be my 
rd ſuch a one's, that prai'd my Lord ſuch a one's 
Ire, when he meant to beg it; mia! it not? 

Hor. Ay, my Lord. 

Han. Why, Cen ſo: and now my lady Worm's, chap- 
k, and knockt about the mazzard 15 a ſexton's ſpade. - 
cre's fine revolution, if we had the trick to ſee't. Did 
= bones coſt no more the breeding, but to play at 
with * em? mine ake to think on't. 


Clown ſings. 
A pick-axe and a ſpade, a ſpade, 


+ For, — and a ſhrowding ſheet ! © 

an O, % of clay fer be made IF; 

i For ſuch a ee, is meet. 5 A 
Vol. VI. | Dd = +; Morn 
1 wathing meet $ the | 


418 HAMIEr, Prince of Detthick 


Ham. There's another: why may not that be the HM n. E 
of a lawyer? where be his quiddits now? his quillets? N card, © 
caſes? his tenures, and his tricks? why does he ſuffer atio, t 
rude knave now to knock him about the ſconce vi own f 
dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of his action of Hr the b 
tery ? hum! this fellow might be in's time a great by po th 
of land, with his ſtatutes, his recognizances, his fu Cn. ( 
his 366ble vouchers, his recoveries. Is this the fine of Mt our lat 
fines, and the/recovery of his recoveries, to have bis F 
pate full of fine dirt? will his vouchers vouch him 
more of his purchaſes, and double ones too, than | 
length and breadth of a — of indentures? the very co 
veyances of his lands will hardly lye in this box; 3 and m 
the inheritor himſelf have no more? ha? 

Hor. Not a jot more, my Lore. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of berp-akbnf ? 

Hor. Ay, my Lord, and of calve-skins too. 

Ham. They are ſheep and calves that ſeek out aflur: 
in that. I will ſpeak to hoon bas oth ATTY rh 
Reuſe? © fs 

Clown, Mine, Sir — — S the * Err bln 


O, a pit of clay for ta te mate © 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet, 


1 think it be thine indeed : for en lief in't. 
, Clown. You lie out on't, Sir, and therefore it is 
yours; for my part I do not lie in't, yet it is mine. 
Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, and ſay 'tis thin 
tis for the dead, not for the quick, therefore thou lie 
Clown. — a quick lie, Sir; "twill bg 50 fro 
Ham. What man doſt thou dig it for? 
Clown. For no man, Sir. 7 
Ham. What woman thens "A 
Clown. For none neither. 
Ham. Who is to be buried in't. 
Clown. One that was a TO Sir; but reſt her k 
ſhe's dead. | 4 * 
os LOTTO 


HAN EA r, Prince of Denmark. 49 


How abſolute the knave is! we muſt ſpeak by 

— or equivocation will follow us. By the Lord, 
io, theſe three years I have taken note of i it, the age 
mown ſo picked, that the toe of the eafant comes ſo 
r the heel of our courtier, he e ode oct How 
g haſt thou been a grave: maker? 

lown, Of all the days i'th' year, I came to't that day 
t — laſt King Hamlet o' ercame eee 

„. How long is that ſince 7 

— Cannot you tell that? every fool can tell that: 
eas that very day that young Hamlet Was —_ he 
was ny and 8 England. Wor 770 

am. 3 was he ſent into Zn 

lan. hy, beca e he was mad; he — DS 
N uy" or if be do ba it's no A nder 


Ham. Why? 392 5 
ran Corn. Tin not be ſeen i in him, there? ther men are as 
d as he. . 

Ham. How came be d? 

Clown, Very ſtrangely, they oy. 

Ham, How- eiy? SOFT 3 

Clown, Faith, een with lofing his 1 wits. 
Ham, Upon what ground ? 
Clown, Why, here in Denmark, I have been cen 
e, man and boy, thirty years. 
Ham. How long will a man lye Ni urch ee wo a 
Cown, I' faith, if he be not rotten before he die, (as 
t have many pocky coarſes now-a-days, that will ſcarce 
id the laying in) he will laſt you ſome eight a or 
year: atanner will laſt you nine years. WE 
Ham. Why he, more than another? 1g 
Clown, Why, Sir, his hide is ſo tann'd with his evade, 
at he will keep out water a great while. And your 
ater is a ſore decayer of your whorſon dead body. Here's 
(cull now has lain in the earth three and twenty eee 
Ham. her was it? 


ſou 
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Clown. A whorſon mad f fellow” s it v 3 bete do 
Mink it was? 

Ham. Nay, I know: OW 
Clown, A peſtilence on him for a Had rogue, 18 p00 
a flagon of rheniſh on my head once. This * ſell 
was Torick's ſcull, the King 8 N . e 

Ham. Thi? 5 

Clown. E' en chat. OY 

Ham. Alas poor Yorick! I knew him, Hmatio, a fel 
of infinite jeſt 5 of moſt excellent fancy: he-hath born 
on his back a thouſand times: and now how abhorre 
my imagination it is! my gorge riſes at it. Here | 
thoſe lips that I have kiſs'd I know not how oft. W 
be your e now? your gambols? your ſongs? y 
flaſhes of merriment that were wont to ſet the table i 
roar? not one now, to mock your own grinning? q 
chap-fallen > now get you to my Lady's chamber, 
tell her, let her paint an inch thick, to this favour 
muſt come; make her langh at chat — ty Hor, 
tell me one thing. . 

Hor. What's that, m. Lard? Gin was 

Ham, Doſt thou thin Alexander look'd of this fal 


tv earth? 


Sor. BY N Ta ; 1 ty . 
Ham. And ſmelt ſo G Smolin 10 . 
Her. E' en ſo, my "ary Toy L 
Han. To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio! 
may not imagination trace the noble guſt of Alexand 
till he find it ſtopping a bung- hole? 
Hor. J were to conſider too curiouſly, to al { 


Ham. No, faith, not a jot. But to follow him thit 


with modeſty enough, and likelihood to lead it; as th 


Alexander died, Alexander was buried; Alexander retul 


eth to duſt ; the duſt is earth; of earth we make lot 
and why of that lome whereto be was converted, mi 
they not ſtop a beer- barrel? 21 

— 4 5 Ceſar dead and turn'd to clay, 2 

WE ſtop a hole to _ the wind away : 


By 


Y 

: 

i . 
A 


h, that 
ould pa 
t ſoft! 


ter Kin 


he Quee 
nd with 
he coarſ 
ore-do 11 
zuch we 
Laer. 
Ham. 
Laer. 
Prieſt. 


ls we ha 


Ind but 
he ſhou 
ill the 
dards, f 
[it here 
er maid 


b, that that RY which 9 590 the world in awe, 
ould patch a wall, t' expel the winter's flaw! 
t ſoft! but ſoft a while —— here comes the _— 


1d. GC E N E 3 ky 


fer Kings Venn, Laertes, and a coffin, with Lords and 
Prieſts attendant. 


he Queen, the courtiers. What is that t <A 
id with ſuch maimed rites ? this doth bet * 
he coarſe they follow did with deſperate nd 1 1 
ore-do its own life; *twas of ſome eſtate. | 

duch we a while, and mark. 

Laer. What ceremony elſe? | 


Laer. What ceremony elſe ? 

r, Prieſt. Her obſequies have been as far enlarg'd 
ur s we have warranty; her death was doubtful, 
brad but that great command o'er-ſways the order, 


he ſhould in ground unſanctified have lodgꝰ'd 
ill the laſt trump. For charitable prayers, 
ards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her; 
et here ſhe is allow'd her virgin rites, 
er maiden ftrewments, and the l home 
Ji bell and burial, N 
Laer. Muſt no more be done? ; 
Prieft No more be done : 
Ne ſhould prophane the ſervice of the RY 
oling a Requiem, and ſuch reſt to her 
ls to parted ſouls. 
Laer. Lay her i'th' earth, 5 
Ind from her fair and unpolluted fleſh | 
5 violets ſpring ! I tell thee, churliſh prieſt, | 
miniſt ring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
ben thou ly*ſt howling. 
Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! 
Wen. Sweets to the ſweet, farewel! 
bop'd thou would'ſt 3 _ my Hamlets wiſe z ; : 
4, 5 


Ham. That is Laertes, a moſt noble youth : mark — 
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422 HAMLET, Prince of Denmark. 
I thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, a, 


And not have ſtrew'd chy grave. go't dri 
Laer. O treble woe || do'r. 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, | 0 out-fa 
Whoſe wicked deed thy moſt ingenious "nfo buried 


ind if th 


Depriv'd thee of! Hola off the earth a while, : 
1111ons « 


TI I have caught her once more in my arms; 


| [ Laertes leaps into the yr; indg1Ng 

Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, ake Off 
*Till of this flat a mountain you have made, rant A 
I' o'er-top old Pelton, or the skyiſn head Queen. 


\nd thus 
Anon as 
hen th 
is ſilen 
Ham. 
hat is 
lov'd y. 
t Herc 
he cat 


Of blue Olympus. 1 
Ham. | Diſcovering zin l What is 110 whoſe gti 
Bear ſuch an emphaſis ? whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 


Conjures the wand'ring ſtars, and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? this is I, 


(Hamlet les 5 into the 
Hamlet the Dane. 4 4 


Laer. The devil take thy ſoul! Gr 1 with 
Ham. Thou pray'ſt not erg [ nt 5 

I pr'ythee take thy fingers from my throat 

For though I am — ſplenetive and-Taſh, 

Jo have I in me ſomething dangerous, 


hich let thy wiſdom fear. Hold off thy hand. 
King. Pluck them aſunder —<— . 


Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet ——— 
Hor. Good wy Lord, be quits rf: 
[The ala; part th 

F roo Why, 1 will fight with him N this theme, 
Until my aka Bo will no longer wag... 

Queen. Oh my ſon! what theme? 

Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand — 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my ſum. W hat wilt thou do for her? 

King. O he is mad, Laertes. 

Queen. For love of God forbear him. 

Ham, Come ſhew me what thou'lt do. 


Han 
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dot weep ? woo't fight ? woo't faſt ? woo't tear et ? 

ot drink up? Nile Vvoo't eat a crocodile? 
dot. Daſt thou come hither but to whine? 
o out- face me with leaping in her grave? _ 

buried quick with her; and ſo will I; 
Ind if thou prate of mountains, let them chro w 
lions of acres on us, till our ground 
ndging his pate againſt the burning zone, 

ake Ofa like a wart ! nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
rant as well as thou. 
Queen. This is mere madneſs ; 
\nd thus a while the fit will work on him : 
non as patient as the female dove, 

hen that her golden couplets are diſclos'd, 
is filence will ſit drooping. 
| Ham, Hear you, Sir ——— 
hat is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 
lov'd you ever; but it is no matter — 
t Hercules himſelf do what he may, 


King, I pray you, good Horatio, wait upon him. 


Srengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech. 

Wow © 1 Laertes. 

ell put the matter to the preſent puſh. _ 

Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your ſon. 
his grave ſhall have a living monument. 


nn hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee 3 


e E N E III. 
A a in the Palace. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio. * 


Ham, 80 much for this, now ſhall you ſee the other. 
You do remember all the circumſtance? 
MES, x Hor. 
9 Ell? Lok n 15'S „ e 


he cat will mew, and dog will have his day. [ Exit. 
Exit Hor. 


D 


20 ee 
8 


Till then, in in patience « our progerding be. [Exeunt. 
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424 HAM LET, Prince pal Denmark. =. 
Hor. Remember i it, my Lord? Hor. A. 
Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of Gghuing, Ham. A 

That would not let me ſleep ; methought J lay Englan. 

Worſe than the mutineers in bilboes; faſnneſs love be 

(And prais'd be raſhneſs for it) let us know - © ;peace fi 

Our indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, nd ſtand 

When our deep plots do fail; and that ſhould teach us, Wed many 

There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, hat on tt 

Rough-hew them how we will. ithout d 
For. That is moſt certain. e ſhould 
Ham. Up from my cabin, o ſhrivir 

My ſea-grown ſcarft about me, in the dark - Hor. H 

Grop'd I to find out them; had my deſire, Ham. 

F inger'd their packet, and. in fine withdrew had my 

To mine own room again, making ſo bold hich w: 

(My fears forgetting manners) to unſeal folded th 

'Their grand commiſſion, where I found, Horatio, bſcribꝰd 

A royal knavery; an exact command, he chang 

Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons, {as our { 

_ Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, hou Kn 

(With ho! ſuch buggs and goblins i in my _ Hor. S 

That on the ſupervize, no leiſure bated Ham. 

No not to ſtay the grinding of the ax, Joth by 

My head ſhould be ſtruck off. lis dang 
Hor. Is't poſſible? tween t 
Ham. Here's the commiſſion, read it at more leiſure; ¶ might 

But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed ? Hor. \ 
Hor. I beſeech you. Ham. 
Ham. Being thus benetted round with */ villains, and e that! 

Ereꝰ I could make a prologue to my brains, opt in by 

They * having" begun the play; I fate me 1 25 brown 

Devis'd a new commiſſion, wrote it fair: Ind with 

(I once did hold it, as our ſtatiſts do, . 0 quit | 

A baſeneſs to write fair; and labour d much o let th 

How to forget that learning; but, Sir, now  furthe 

It did me yeoman's ſervice;) wilt thou know Hor. ] 

Tv effect of what I wrote? | Nat is 
No Hu : 
villaicy, E'er 2 bad Jeomm 
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Ab. Ay, good my Lord. 
Ham. roof earneſt conjuration from the King, 


; England was his faithful tributary, . 
love between them like the palm might flouriſh, 
ace ſhould ftill her wheaten garland ge 
* ſand a 3/cement\ *tween their amities, | 
d many ſuch like A4 of great charge; 
hat on the view and knowing theſe contents, 
ithout debatement further, more or leſs, - 
e ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
o ſhriving time allow?d. 
Her. How was this ſeal'd ? 
Ham. Why, ev'n in that was heaven ordinant; 
had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 
hich was the model of that Daniſh ſeal : 
folded the writ up in form of th? other, 
bſcrib'd it, gave th' impreſſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
he change was never known: now, the next day . 
{as our ſea-fight, and what to this was ſequent, 
hou know'ſt already. 
Hor. So, Guildenſtern and Roſincroſſe go to . 
Ham. They are not near my conſcience; their defeat 
Joth by their own inſinuation grow: 5 
['s dangerous when baſer natures come ah 
tween the paſs and fell incenſed points 
mighty oppoſites. 
Hor. Why, what a King is this! 0 
Ham. Does it not, think'ſt thou, ſtand me now upon? 
e that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my mother, 
opt in between th* election and my hopes, 
brown out his angle for my proper „ 
Ind with ſuch cozenage; 18't not perfect conſcience, 
0 quit him with this arm; is't not to be damn'd, _ 
o let this canker of our nature come 
further evil? | 
Hor, It muſt be ſhortly known to him from England, 
hat is the iſſue of the vanes b A 
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That would not let me ſleep ; 


__ Tv effect of what] wrote? 


aw 


424 HAM LET, Prince of Denmark. 


Hor. Remember it, my Lads fg 
Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of Gghing 
methought I lay 
Worſe than the mutineers in bilboes ; tines 

(And prais'd be raſhneſs for it) let us know - 


Our indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 


When our deep plots do fail; and that ſhould teach 15 
There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Hor. That is moſt certain. 

Ham. Up from my cabin, | 
My ſea-grown ſcarft about me, in the dark 
Grop'd I to find out them; had my deſire, 
F inger'd their packet, and. in fine withdrew _ 
To mine own room again, making ſo bold 
(My fears forgetting manners) to unſeal 
Their grand commiſſion, where I found, Horatio, 
A royal knavery; an exact command. 
Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons, 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, 
(With ho! ſuch buggs and goblins 1 in my 255 
That on the ſupervize, no leiſure bated 
No not to ſtay the grinding of the ax, 
My head ſhould be ſtruck off. 

For. Is't poſſible? 


Ham. Here's the commiſſion, read it at more leiſure ; 


But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed b 
Hor. I beſeech you. 


Ham. Being thus benetted round with / villains, and 


Ere* I could make a prologue to my brains, 
They * having begun the play; I fate me down, 
Devis'd a new commiſſion, wrote it fair: 

(I once did hold it, as our ſtatiſts do, 

A baſeneſs to write fair ; and labour'd much © 
How to forget that learning ; but, Sir, now 

It did me yeoman's ſervice;) wilt thou know 
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=_ A * good my Lord. | 
Ham. rv earneſt conjuration from the Mw: 


; England was his faithful tributary, . 
love between them like the palm might flouriſh, 
peace ſnould ſtill her-wheaten garland rate 
id ſtand a 3/cement* *tween their amitics, 
nd many ſuch like A of great charge; 
hat on the view and knowing theſe contents, 
ithout debatement further, more or leſs, - 
je ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
o ſhriving time allow'd. 
Her. How was this ſeal'd ? 
Ham. Why, ev'n in that was heaven ordinant 
had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 
hich was the model of that Daniſh ſeal: 
folded the writ up in form of th“ other, 
bſcrib'd it, gave th' impreſſion, plac'd it fafely, 
he change was never known: now, the next day 
as our ſea- ght, and what to this was ſequent, 
hou know'ſt already. 
Hor. So, Guildenttern and Roſi ncrofſe go to t. 


Ham. They are not near my conſcience ; their defeat 
Joth by their own inſinuation grow: „ 

is dangerous when baſer natures come l 
tween the paſs and N points 


| mighty oppolites. 


Hor. Why, whata King is this! 

Ham. Does it not, think'ſt thou, ſtand me now upon? 
e that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my mother, 
opt in between th? election and my hopes, : 
brown out his angle for my proper life, | 
nd with ſuch cozenage; is't not perfect v mee 

0 quit him with this arm; is't not to be damn'd, 

o let this canker of our nature come 

| further evil? 

Her. It muſt be ſhort] y known to him from England, 
What is the iſſue of the yang b 
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Ham. It will be ſhort. The interim is mine, 
And a man's life's no more than to . yy . 
But I am very ſorry, good e | 1 
That to Laertes I forgot my ſ eit; 
For by the image of my cauſe I a 41.6 
The portraiture of his; I'lt court his Fanny 
But ſure the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a tow'ring paſſion. 

Hor. Peachy n comes here ? | 


pi B+.» vY 


Enter Ofrick. 


Oy. Vour Lordſhip is night welcome back to De 
mark. 

Ham. I humbly thank you, Sir. Dol know this watet 
fly ? 

"ls. No, my good Lord. 

Ham. Thy — is the more gracious; for 'ris a vice 
know him: he hath much land, and fertile; let a be: 
be lord of beaſts, and his crib; ſhall ſtand at the King 
meſſe; tis a chough z but as I ſay, ſpacious in the pc 
ſeſſion of dirt. | 

Ofr. Sweet Lord, if your Lordſhip were at leiſure, 
ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty, - | 

Ham. | will receive it with all diligence of ſpirit ; | 
your bonnet to his right uſe, tis for the head. 

Oſr. I thank your Lordſhip, tis very hot. 

Wu og No, believe me, tis wy cold, the wind is no 
erly 

0. It is indiſsent cold, my Lord, indeed. 

Ham. Methinks it is very ants and hot for my cot 
plexyon. 

Ofr. Exceedingly; my Lord, it is very ſultry, as *twe 
J cannot tell how : — My Lord, his Majeſty bid 


3 . 


IV. 


ſignifie to you, that he has laid a great 120 on ”u hea 


Sir, this is the matte. 
Ham. I beſeech you, remember —— 


be ngers, 
to fancy, 
rages, A 


orſes, A 
rench ra 


Ham. 
Ofr. * 
Ham. 


Er, if w 
might by 
zgainſt | 
conceitec 
mh; w 


07. 


between 


He hath 


immedia 


anſwer. 
Ham. 
Or. 

in tryal. 


Ham. 


his Maj 
the foils 


hold his 


gain not 
Oßr. 
Ham 

will. 


Ofr. 
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O. Nay, in good faith, for mine eaſe; in good faith: 
c Sir, you are not . of what exerlience La. 
eis at his weapon. 

Ham. What's his weapon? ? 

0/r. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham, That's two of his weapons z om "of 

Of. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him fix Ae 
orles, againſt the which he impon'd, as I take it, ſix 
rench rapiers and poniards, with their aſſigns, as girdle, 
hangers, Or ſo: three of the carriages in faith are very dear 
to fancy, very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt delicate car- 
rages, and of very liberal conceit. 
Ham. What call you the carriages ? 
Ojr. The carriages, Sir, are the hangers. - 
Ham. The phraſe would be more germane to the n mat- 
er, if we could carry cannon by our ſides; I would it 
might be hangers till then. But on; fix Barbary horſes, 
zpainſt ſix French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three liberal- 
conceited carriages, that's the French bett againſt the Da- 
n/þ; why is this impon'd, as you call it? 

. The King, Sir, hath laid, that in a dozen paſſes 
between you and him, he ſhall not exceed you three hits; 


immediate tryal, if your Lordſhip would 1 the 


anſwer, 

Ham. How if I anſwer no ? 

O. . mean, my Lord, the oppoſition of your perſon 
in trya 

Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall; if it pleaſe 
his Majeſty, *ris the breathing time of day with me; let 
tie foils be brought, the gentleman willing, and the King 


con bold his purpoſe, I will win for him if I can: if not, Ill 
gun nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits, 

2 Or. Shall I deliver you fo? 

"On To this ene Sir, after what fouriſh ory) nature 
vi 


. I commend my duty to ** Lordſhip. (Exit. 


He hath laid on twelve for nine, -and it would come to | 


Ham 
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Ham. Vour's, your's; he does well to commend 
himſelf, there are no tongues elſe for's turn, . 
Hier. This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on ki 
head. 

Ham. He did */complement* with his dug before he 
ſuck*d it: thus has he and many more of the : ſame breec 
that I know the droſſy age dotes on, only got the tune of 
the time, and outward habit of encounter, a kind of yeſty 
collection, which carries them through and through thy 


Enter Ki 


dants 


- moſt */fann*d\ and winnowed opinions; . do but bo * * 
them to their tryals, the bubbles are out. King. 
Enter a Lord. 8 Howe 
Lord. My Lord, his Majeſty commended lum to yo But parc 
by young Ojrick, who brings back to him, that you attend This pre 
him in the hall; he ſends to know if your pleaſure hold to How | 
play with Lazrtes, or that you will take longer time? IM What 1 
Ham. 1 am conſtant to my purpoſes, they follow th That mi 
King's pleaſure; if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine 1s en now Rough]: 
or whenſoever, provided I be fo able as now. Was't 1 
Lord. The ud and W and all are coming it Ham. 
down. And wl 
Ham. In happy time. Then E 
Lord. The Queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle enter Who d. 
tainment to Laertes, before you fall to play. Hamlet 
Ham. She well inſtructs me. His ma 
Hor. You will loſe this wager, my Lord. Let my 
Ham. I do not think ſo; ſince he went into France, I Free m 
have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the odds. That I 
But thou wouldſt not think how il all's here about my And hu 
heart but it is no matte. Laer 
Hor. Nay, good my . wWhoſe 
Ham, It is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind of gains To my 
giving as would perhaps trouble a woman. Wl! ſtand 
Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it, 1 will Till by 
foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay you are not fit. l bave 
Ham. Not a whit, we defy augury z there's * To kee 
| vidence 
4 fo, Sir, 5 fond... . old edit. Warb, emend. 6 has 


* 
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ndence in the fall of a ſparrow. If it be now, *tis not to 
come; if it be not to come, it will be now: if it be not 
now, yet it will come: the readineſs is all. Since no man 
/owesꝰ aught of what he leaves, what 1 1St to leave betimes? 


Ss n NB: . 


Enter Kin ing, Queen, 1 and Lords, with other Alten- 
dants with foils, * gantlets. A table, and e of 
wine on it. 


King. Come, areas come, and ks this * from r me. 
[ Gives him the band of Laertes. 

Ham. Give me your pardon, Sir, I've done you wrongs 

But pardon't, as you are a gentleman. 

This preſence knows, and you muſt needs have heard, 

How | am puniſhed with ſore diſtraction. 

What I have done 

That might your nature, honour, and exception 

Roughly awake, There proclaim was madneſs : 

Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? never Hamlet, © 

If Hamlet from himſelf be ta'en away, | 

And when he's not himſelf, does wrong Laerles, 

Then Hamlet does it not Hamlet denies it: 

Who does it then? his madneſs. If*t be ſo, 

Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd, 

His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 

Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil, 

Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 

That I have ſhot mine arrow o er the houſe, 

And hurt my brother. 

Laer. I am ſatisfied 1 in nature, 

WH hoſe motive; in this caſe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 

in. Jo my revenge: but in my terms of honour 

„tand aloof, and will no reconcilement; 

vil Till by ſome elder maſters of known Ln 

Wl | have a voice, and preſident of 


| To by my name bo io But ll that time, : 


6 has 
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I do receive your offer'd love like love, | 


And will not wrong it. 


Ham. I embrace it freely, 0 
And vill this brother's wager frankly ply. 
7 /Give us the foils: come on.“ 

Laer. Come, one for me. 


Ham. I'll be your foil, Laertes; in mine ignorance 
Your skill ſhall like a ſtar e darkeft 28 


Stick fiery off, indeed. 


Laer. You mock me, Sir, 
Ham. No, by this hand. 
King. Give them the foils, young Oi 
Hamlet, know the wager. | 
Ham. Well, my Lordz 
Your Grace hath laid '*/ upon the“ weaker ſide: 
King. I do nat fear it, I have ſeen you both: 
But ſince he's better*d, we have therefore odds. 
Laer. This is too beavy y, let me ſee another. 
Ham. This likes me well 3 theſe foils have all a length? 


dh frog to pla 
 Ofr. Ay, my 9580 "re Pp 


King. Set me the ſtoops of wine upon that table: 
If Hamlet give the firſt, or ſecond hit, 


Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 


. Let all the battlements their ordnance fire, 


The King ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath, 55 
And in the cup an Union ſhall he throw, 
Richer than that which four ſucceſſive Kings 


In Denmark's crown have worn. Give me the. cups, 


And let the kettle to the trumpets ſpeak, 
The trumpets to the cannoneer without, 
The cannons to the heav*ns, the heav'ns to earth: 
Now the King drinks to Hamlet. Come, begin, 
And you the Judges bear a ory _ 5 
Ham. Come On, Sir. | 
Laer. Come, my! Lord. 


Jort of Pearls. See Plin. Nat. Hiſt. 
7 Give us the foils, 8 the odds o'th 


e bey gh 


(a) Union bath {ps a name in all times given to one of the 2 


pray yo 
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Ham. One—— 8 | = 

Laer. No > „„ | 

He. Pages e Mom dir bY, 

0%. A hit, a very palpable ki.” 2 

Latr. Well — again | 

King. Stay, give me drink. Hamlet, this pearl 1 is thine; 

ere's to thy health. Give him the cup.  ' 
[Trumpets found, Shot goes of. 

Haw: Pl play this bout firſt, fer it VE while. 


[bey play. 


ome another hit what ſay you! * 
Laer. A touch, a touch, I do wen 
King. Our ſon ſhall win. 

deen. He's fat, and ſcant of breath, | 
ere, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy b brows i 


ſhe Queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet, 


Him. Good Madam, — | | 

King. Gertrude, do not drink. g 5 

Queen, [ will, my Lord; I pray you pardon me. 

_F;,75 

King, It is the poiſon'd cup, it is too late. [ Aftde. 

Ham. I dare not drink yet, Madam; by and by. 

9een, Come, let me e thy r ; 4 

Laer. III hit him now. . ee 0 

King. 1 do not think't. 

Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my adde L. 

Ham. Come, for the third; Laertes, you but . JT 

pray you paſs with your beſt violence, 77 

am afraid you make a wanton of nme. 

Laer. Say you ſo? come on. e . 

0/r, Nothing neither way. eee eee 

Laer. Have at you now. 
[Laertes wounds Hamlet, 5 in | ſenſing 43 

change rapiers, and Hamlet wwounds Lane,” 

king. Part them, they are incens' d. 

Ham, Nay, come, again — 8 0 

O. Look to the Queen there, W 

Hor. They bleed on both lides. How | is it, my Loads 


Of. 


7 


4 
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O/r. How is't, Laertes ? ..-- » [Of 
Laer. Why, as a woodcock /in my own ſprinch 
I'm juſtly kilbd with mine own ns 5 


4 


Du liv? 
o the ul 
Hor. P 


Ham. How does the Queen? I'm more 
King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. | Here's ye 
Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink=— Ham. 


Oh my dear Hamlet, the drink, the drink. 
I am poiſon d — Quern di 
Ham. O villainy! ! ho! let the door be lock d: 
Treachery ! ſeek it out 
Laer. It is here. Hamlet, thou art Gain, 
No medicine in the world can do thee good. 
In thee there is not half an hour of life; 
The treacherous inſtrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated and envenom'd : the foul practice 
Hath turn'd it ſelf on me. Lo, here I lye, 
Never to riſe again; thy mother's poiſon d; 
I can no more — the King, the King's to blame. 
Ham. The point envenom'd too? 
Then, venom, * do thy work. Laab, the Kin 
All. Treaſon, treaſon. —_ 
King. O yet defend me, 1 I am bur hurt, 
Ham. Here, thou inceſtuous, murd'rous, damned Dan 
Drink off this potion: is the Union here @ © |; 
Follow my mother f [King di 
Laer. He is juſtly r | 
Itis a poiſon temper'd by himſelf. _ 
Exchange forgiveneſs, with me, noble Hamlet; 
Mine and my father's death come not upon thee, 
Nor thine on me! [Dit 
Ham. Heav'n make thee free of if! 1 follow thee, 
I'm dead, Horatio; wretched Queen, adieul _ 
You that look. pale, and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 
Had I but time, (as this fell ſerjeant death 
Is ſtrict in his arreſt) oh I could tell you 
But let i it oy on I am dead, | 


Give me 
Oh good 
hings ff 
If thou di 
\bſent tt 
and in t 
o tell n 
hat w. 
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his wa 
Ham. 


The pot 
| cannot 
But I do 
On Fort 
00 tell h 
hich | 
Hor. 


And flig 
Why de 


Enter 
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qu liv*ſt; report * and wy cauſe aright | 
o the unſatis ed. Ul p Id v 
Hor. Never; Where e e eee e er 
ym more an antique Roman than a Dane; N vorly 1 
Here's yet ſome liquor left; F yitbo 
Ham, As th'art a man, 1 
Give me the cup; let go; by Webs T1 have t wo 
0h good Horatio, what a wounded namem 
hings ſtanding thus unknown, ſ ſhall live behind me? 
If thou didſt ever hold me in thy heart, 8 
\bſent thee from felicity a while,. 
\nd in this harſh world draw thy Aae in ls: 
o tell my tale. [March ow of, and 8 within, 
hat warlike noiſe 1 is wy OBE, 
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Ofr. Young Og with OT come from l 
o the? ambaſſador of "RR ns Sole :1 


his warlike volley. nase 
. O. 1 Ned Horatio: | 1 vo. ds 
e potent poiſon quite ofer-grows. my N 
| cannot live to len che den England. 
But I do prophelie th? election lights x 
On Fortinbras ; he has my dying voice; | 
80 tell him, with th* occurrents more or eſs, 155 
hich have ſolicited. The reſt is ſilence. Toi. 
Her. N 23 Sud 4 noble heart; ry gong, Jy weet 
And fights px; FA lng thee ty reſt! 
Why does the drum come. HE 


Enter Fortinbras and Engliſh 1 with drm, 
colours, and Attendants, 


Fort, Where i is this 2 NR 
Hor. What is it you would ſee? 
Vor. VI. Ee 

2 ambaſſadors 
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If aught of woe or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch.” 
Frori. This quarry cries /out, havock P-Ok proulde 
What feaſt is tow'rd in thine eternal 8 5 591 
That thou ſo many Princes at a + 

So bloodily haſt ſtruck ? 79 

Amb. The light is diſm all. 

And our affairs from England came 83 

The ears are ſenſeleſs that ſnould give us wr 
To tell him his commandment is fulfil᷑d, 

That Roſincroſſe and Guildenſtern are 3 

Where ſhould we have our thanks 2 515 
| Hor. Not from his- mouth, — 2 A 
Had it th* ability of life to b ou: - 
He never gave commandment for Weir death. JT 
But ſince ſo full upon this bloody queſtion, 


You from the Polack wars, and you from England, 
Are here arriv'd ; give order that theſe bodies str 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view, * 
And let me ſpeak to th? yet unknowin world, of 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you | hear fol 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts, 1 

Of accidental judgments, caſual aut ghters, _ 22 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd =Y 8 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook. - by 
FalPn on th* Inventors heads, | All this can | oh the 
Truly deliver. FI | | 2 
Fort. Let us haſte to bear it, HY" 5 ma 
And call the nobleſt to the e „ wh 
For me, with ſorrow I embrace my Kink.” ' Op 
I have ſome rights of memory in this rn, 1:4 


Which now ta claim, my vantage doth inyite me. 
Hor. Of that I ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak A 
And from his mouth whoſe voice will draw on more: 
But let this ſame be preſently 8 i 
Ev'n while men's minds are ild, teſt more : miſchan 

On - qr and errors 9 e e 
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tar Hamlet like a ſoldier to the ſtage, 
or he was likely, had he been put on, 
o have prov'd moſt royally. And for his paſſage, 
he ſoldiers muſick, and the rites of war, 
peak loudly for him! 
— up the body: ſuch a light as this | 
comes the field, but here ſhews much amiſs. 
50, bid the ſoldiers ſhoot. 


Lg Cad after which, a peal of ordnance is 


* 


Gravy or Haurer AT Et8txo8e. 


Mare objects of interest present themaelyes os the. 

stranger at Elsinore. Among them, more particularly, 
are the fortress, and the arden of Marienslust, where 
is to be seen what is tionally: said to be the grave 

of Hamlet. Yet, the interior of the fortress hows. | 
tains nothing remarkable: and the grave is a mis- 
nomer; for: Hamlet lived, reigned, died, and was buried 
in Jutland. As the earlier chronicles relate, being 

of the cons 5 ma” against his life by his step- | 

r and mother, he feigned imbecility of mind, and 
in a dere revenge, destroyed them in their house, 

ä ing up the doors, and setting fire to it. Hamlet 

a. in quiet, maintained his dignity respeetably, | 

I cn rn natural death. Those who have w 0 over 

| 7 Sorrows of 5 helia, as as portrayed by England's dra- | 

magic bard; may be relieved by the assurance, that the | 

whole is a fiction by Shakespeare, and that nowhere, | 

near Elxinore, is there any brook, with willows, in which | 

Ophelia eonld have perished; F 

te grave of Hamlet, as shewn in Denmark, is about 

a 8tone's throw distance at the back of the manalon: of | 

Marienslust. The sea is seen between a continous clump 

of trees planted in a cirele, and the grave is noted by 

X Some Scattered square stones of small size, which appear | 

to have once served for à cenotaph, and stand on a knoll | 

or rising mound: covered and surrounded by beech trees. 

ce ; 3 their history is known, they seem to be little 


5 . 


———— on nt A In) Aa.» 
* * — 
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1 or thought about by the towns-people of Elsi- | 
e; but pious and romantic pi — from another 
 fatherland,: ve borne off con a ther ions as relics, 
and a _ . aun e wituen * 
Sion. 


„ | 
* . 1 
—— 


* 


n 


NuulsMATA HELLENICA. 


Ups this title has been published A Catalogue of 
Greek Coins, collected by WILLIAM MARTIN Leaks, 
F. R. S., one of the Vice-Presidents of the Royal Society 
of Literatur | G 

This volume adds more to the assistance of the student 
in the history of Greece, than any other work that has 
preceded it, and proffers much to the numismatist that 
may in vain be sought for elsewhere. Its range embraces, 
as far as found practicable, deseriptions and notices of 
Greek coins, the productions of all the countries, over 


tended; and of every age, from the earliest known spe- 
eimens, to the reign of Gallienus, a space of eight hun- 
| | dred years. To render more clearly its value and im- 

portance, the following retrospective notices are sub- 
mitted. 0 Ak 1 | 

But from their monuments, scarcely any thing is 
known of Egypt and Assyria. The kingdom of the 
Pharaohs was not available to the historical researches 
of the Greeks, until after its 8uljugation by the Baby- 
lonians and the Persians; nothing even of its history 
| remained, save its monuments, in the time of the Ptole- 
mies, with two or three confused lists of regal names, 
| and but a single date, that rested on a recognized basis. 
The monuments of Assyria have their interpretation 
solely in the Old Testament; in like manner, 80 

eat has been the destruction of Greek literature by 
| the ravages of barbarism, bigotry and ignorance, that 
of the immense number of Greek writings anciently col- 
lected in the libraries of Egypt, Greece and Italy, but 
| little remains, and scarcely any contemporaneous of the 
events related. It is, therefore, not at all surprising 
that when the hydrographical outline of the ancient 
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which the monetary art and excellence of Greece ex- 
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Bear Hamlet like a ſoldier to the ſtage, 

For he was likely, had he been put on, 

To have prov'd moſt royally. And for his paſſage, 
The ſoldiers muſick, and the rites of war, 

Speak loudly for him! 

Take up the body : ſuch a fight as this 

Becomes the field, but here ſhews much amiſs. 

Go, bid the ſoldiers ſhoot. 


[Exeunt marching : after which, a ou of ordnance 1s 
ſoot i 
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Gratiano, Brother to Brabantio, 


\ 


DRAMATIS PERSON& 


Lodovico, Kinſman to Brabantio and Gratiano, 
Othello, the Moor, General for the Venetians in Cyprus 
Caſſio, Bis Lieutenant General. ＋ 1 ol N 
Iago, Frantahd- bearg to Qthello..- | 4 A ( 
Rodorigo, a fooliſh Gentleman, in love with Deſdenon | 


Montano,theMoor*s Predeceſſor in the Government of Cyprus 


_ Clown, Servant to the _ 


Herald. : 


Deſdemona, Daughter to Brabantio, and Wife to Othello, 
Emilia, Wife to lago. 
Bianca, a Courtexan, 2225 2 Caſſio *_; 


Of cers, Genilemen, Meſſengers, Mu cians, and Altendani 


8 C E N E for ihe La AF in Venice; 3 Ari i 
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AC IL. S OC E NB 1 
A Street in VE NI C E. 
Enter Rodorigo and Iago, N 
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EVER tell me, I take it much unkindly, 
2% That thou, azo, who haſt had my purſe, 
© MA \ e P 
Re N [22D As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhouldſt know 
Bees Lago. But you'll not hear me. 
If ever I did dream of ſuch a matter, 
Abhor me then. uae | 

Rod. Thou told'ſt me, thou didſt hold 
Him in thy hate. Ik 

Jago. Deſpiſe me if I do not. 


5 


'hree great ones of the city, in perſonal ſuit 
To make me his lieutenant, oft* capt to him: 
And, by the faith of man, I know my price, 
I'm worth no worſe a place. But he, as loving 
His pride and purpoſes, evades them with 
A bumbaſt circumſtance, horribly ſtuft | 
With epithets of war; and in concluſion 


Non- ſuits my mediators 3 Certes, fays he, 
1 have already choſe my officer. 
c 


_ 1 
1 Abhor me, 2 His own pride and purpoſe, 
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| More than a ſpinſter; but the bookiſh een | 
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lural enough for other rough folditrs, " of treat VID Jew and ridicule. 
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or noug! 
hip me 
Who trim 
cep yet 

and thro! 
Vell thr1 
Do them. 
nd ſuch 
tis as ſu 
ere It 


And what was ne? 

Forſooth a great 3 | 

One Michael Caſſio, a Florentine, 

A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair Fs Res * 
That never ſet a ſquadron in the field, 

Nor the diviſion of a battle knows 


Wherein the tongued conſuls can propoſe 


As maſterly as he; meer prattle, without practice, 
Is all his ſoldierſnip he had the election; 


And I, of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof In follo 
At Rbades, at Cyprus, and on other grounds _ Heav'n 1 
Chriſtian and heathen, muſt be belee d and calm'd Pat ſeem 
By Debtor, and Creditor, this Counter-cafter. For wher 
He, in good time, muſt his lieutenant be, 


he nat! 
In comp 
But I w1 

or daw 


And I, God bleſs the mark! his Moor- ſnip s Ancient. 
| Rod. By heav'n, I rather would have been his hangm: 
Tago. But there's no remedy, ?tis the curſe of ſervice; 


Preferment goes by letter and affection Rod, 
And not by old gradation, where each ſecond lf he ca. 
Stood heir to th' firſt. Now, Sir, be judge 25 ſelf, Jago. 

If I in any juſt term am aſſign'd Rouſe h 
To love the Moor. Proclait 

Rod. I would not follow him then. And the 
Iago. O Sir, content you; Plague 
I follow him to ſerve my turn upon him.” - Yet thri 
We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters . 4 As it n 
Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall marx Rod. 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave,  _ Jago. 
That, doting on his own obſequious bondage, As whe 
Wears out his time, much like his maſter” $ als, # Is ſpiec 
" Rod. 
a) Þ is plain from man Aber apes in the Play Prigbil unde 
1.0 that e 4 F by Bo e Hes. a Pla 1 / 100 
(b) In all the former editions this bath been printed 1 für wiſe, Thie v. 
ſarelh it muſt from the begiuning Babe bern a mi ſtale, becauſe it 
fears from a following part in the Play that Caſſio aua, an unmar'i 5 the 
mans: on the other hand'his Beauty, is often hinted at, awbich it 111 5 


3 wiſe; ed 88 6 Debitor, 
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or nought but provender, and when old, 's caſhier'd 
hip me ſuch honeſt knaves—— Others there are 
ho trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty, 
cep yet their hearts attending on themſelves z 
And throwing but ſhows: of ſervice on their Lords, 
Vell thrive by them; and when they've lin'd their coats, 
Jo themſelves homage. Theſe folks have ſome foul, 
nd ſuch a one do I profeſs my ſelf. X 
t is as ſure as you are Rodorigo, 

ere I the. Moor, I would not be Jago: 
In following him, I follow but my ſelf. 
Heav'n is my judge, not I for love and duty, 
But ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end: 
For when my outward action doth demonſtrate _ 
he native act and figure of my heart 
n complement extern; tis not long after 
But I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve, 

or daws to peck at; Pm not what I ſeem. _ 
| Rod, What a full fortune does the thick-lips owe, 
lf he can carry her thus! 
, Iago. Call up her father, 

Wkoule him, make after him, poiſon his delight. 
Proclaim him in the ſtreets, incenſe her kinſmen. 
And tho? he in a fertile climate dwell, _ 
Plague him with flies: tho' that his] joy be j joy, 
Yet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 
As it may loſe ſome colour. 

Rod. Here is her father's houſe, I'll call aloud. 

lago. Do, with like timorous accent, and dire yell, 
As when, by night and negligence, * a\ fire 
Is ſpied in populous cities. 
Rod. What, ho! Brabantio ! Senior Brabantio! ho! 
Jago. Awake! what, ho! Brabantio! ho! thieves! thieves! 


Look to your houſe, your daughter, and your bags: - 
Thieves! thieves ! 


5 the 


SCENE 
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*\ | 1 K. rn oer d v 
Enter Brabantio above, at a Window. igh — | 

5 r germ: 

Bra. What is the reaſon of this terrible ſummons? e. 
What is the matter there? . lago. 
Rad. Signior, is all your family within” nughter 
Jago. Are all doors lock d? vo back 
Bra. Why? wherefore ask you this? [your gam 37a. 
Iago. Zounds! Sir, you're robb'd : for ſhame put u lago. 
Your heart is burſt, you have loft half your ſoul; Bra. 
Ev'n now, ev'n very now, an old black ram Rod.“ 
Is tupping your white ewe. Ariſe, ariſe, 't be 5 
1 the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 4s part 
Or elſe the Devil will make a grandſire of you. ge at\ 
Ariſe, I fay. 34 AE ranſpo 
Bra. What, have you loſt your wits? But with 

| Rod. Moſt reverend ſignior, do you know my voice? ro the: 
Bra. Not I; what are you? | If this b 
Rod. My name is Rodorigo. We ther 
Bra. The worſe welcome; | 25 ut if y. 

* P've charg'd thee not to haunt about my doors: We hav 
In honeſt plainneſs thou haſt heard me ſay, That fre 
My daughter's not for thee. And now in madneſs, ] thus 1 
Being full of ſupper and 3 draughts, Your da 
Upon malicious bravery doſt thou come | fay ag 
Tara nt... dt ent Tying 1 
«Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir _ To an e 
Bra. But thou muſt needs be fure, Of here 
My ſpirit and my place have in their power If ſhe | 
To make this bitter to thee, Let loo 
Rod. Patience, good Sir. 2 or thy 
Bra. What tell'ſt thou me of robbing ? this is Venice Wl Bra. 
My houſe is not a granggnge. | Give m 
Rod. Moſt grave Brabantio, This ac 
In ſimple and pure foul, I come to you. ee 
Iago. Sir, you are not one of thoſe that will not ſerve God Light, 


if the devil bid you. Becauſe we come to do you ſervice 
n Fin yo 


b At 


- 
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ou think we are ruffians; you'll have your daughter 
oyer'd with a Barbary horſe, you'll have your nephews 
eigh to you, you'll have courſers for Wal, and n 


71 germans. 
ck art thou: 


Bra. What prophane rob 
lago. am one, Sir, that comes to tell you, your 
Lughter and the Moor are now \ making the beaſt with 
vo backs. 

Bra. T 0 art a villain. - 

lago. You are a' ſenator, 

Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer. I know thee, Rodorigo. 
Rod. Sir, I will anſwer any thing. But I beſeech you, 
f't be your pleaſure and moſt wiſe conſent, 
As partly I find it is,) that your fair daughter 
ge at this odd even and dull watch o'ch* night 
ranſported with no worſe nor better guard, 
But with a knave of hire, a Gundalier, 
o the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor; 
If this be known to you, and your AIRY 
We then have done you bold and ſawcy wrongs: 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe 
That from the ſenſe of all civility 
I thus would play, and trifle with your reverence, 
Your daughter, if you have not giv'n her leave, 
| fay again, hath Long groſs revolt, 
Tying her 33 2 and fortunes 
To an extravaga wheeling ſtranger, 
Of here and every arr ec tight ſatisfie your ſelf, 
f ſhe be in her chamber, or your houſe, 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the ſtate 
bor thus deluding you. 
ice wy Strike on the —_——— 1, e 
ye me a taper ca I my — 
This — not / 1 8 
belief of it oppreſſes me 
Light, I fay, light! 


b At 


Wn; 
L Ol 


/ 


444 Orme LLO, "the Meer of Yay, 


Jago. Farewelz for I' muſt leave vou ? 

It ſeems not meet, nor wholſome to my place, | , 
To be produc'd (as if I ſtay, I ſhall), © 

Againſt the Moor, For I do know, the late, = 
However this may gall him with ſome check, 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him. For he's barks 
With ſuch loud reaſon to the prus wars 
Which ev'n now ſtand in act, that for their ſouls, 
Another of his fadom they have none, 

To lead their buſineſs. In which . 6 
Tho?! I'do hate him as I do hell's 

Yet, for neceſſity of preſent life, 15 
I muſt ſhew out a flag and ſign af love, . 
Which is indeed but ſign; That you? may find him, 
Lead to the Sagittary the raiſed ſearch ; | 


{ 


þ EY” 


And there will I be with: que 10 farewel Li Enter 

8 Gd 1 * iN. E. III. . T 

Enter Brabanti 0 in his night-goun, and Servant with ro do n 

torchen. ES 1 nen 

Bra. It is too true an evil. on ſhe is, , | though 

And what's to come of my. deſpiſed time, Oth. 
Is nought but bitterneſs. Now, Rodorigo, . Lago. 


W here didſt thou ſee her? oh unhappy girl! 
With the Moor, ſaid'ſt thou! Who would be a father? 
How didſt thou know 'twas ſhe ? .oh. ſhe deceives me 
Paſt thought What ſaid ſhe to you? get more tapers— 
Raiſe all my kindred — are they eh wink you! 75 
Rod. Truly I think they are. 


And ſpo 
\oainſt 
hat wit 
did fu 
\re you 
hat the 


Bra. Oh heaven! how gat ſhe' out? * AE \nd hat 
Oh treaſon of my blood ! Ws doubt 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your 2 gail minds . Or put 


By what you ſee them act. Are there not chart hy 1b 
By which the property of youth and maidhood |... 
May be abus d? have you not 1 Kae 10 d 


of f. ſame, ſuch thing? a l a My fer 


7 may ſurely find | > 
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Red,” Les, Sir, I have indeed. 

Bra. Call up my brothers; oh would you had had iber! 
ome one way, ſome another Do you know. A 
Vhere we may apprehend ber, and the Moor? 
god. I think J can diſcover him, if you pleaſe - | 

o get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra, Pray you lead on. At every houſe I'll call, 

may command at moſt; get weapons, ho! 

1d raiſe ſome ſpecial officers of might: 


n, good Rodrigo, P11 deſerve your pains. [Exeunt. 


— 7 er £4 — — 
».4 ; p 


s C E N 15 E. IV. 
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490. T H O i in the trade of war I have ſlain men, 
Yet do I hold it very ſtuff o'th* conſcience 

To do no contriv d murther : I lack i iniquity | 

zometimes to do me ſervice. — Nine or ten times 

| thought to' ve jerk*d him here under the ribs. 

0th. It's better as it is. 

Iago. Nay, but he prated, 

And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking 1 terms 

\eainſt your honour, 

hat with the little godlineſs I have, | 

did full hard forbear him. But I Pray, Sir » 

ure you faſt married ? for be ſure of this, 

hat the Magnifieo is much belov'd, 

ind hath in his effect a voice potential . 

double as the Duke's ; he will diyorce you, 

Ur put upon you what reſtraint or grievance 

be law (with all his might t enforce 1 it on) 

Will give him cable. TR 

0th, Let him do his ſpight : Fo 

y ſervices, which I have done the Signory, - 


„0 


00, Shall 


* OT-H/E\D 10, the Marr of Venice 
Shall out- tongue his com > Tis yet to know, 


(Which, when I know that ben honour, 
1 ſhall promulgate) I ſeteh life and being 
From men of royal ſiege; ; and my demerits 


May ſpeak, * den bonneted,“ Wh as:proud a. hn 
As this that I habe reach d. For Know, TI 
But that I love the gentle De/demona, -- 

I would not my unhquſed free condition © | 
Put into circumſcription and confine; te» 
For the ſea's wort. But look what light cue yk 


TY Ry 
Enter Caſſio with torches. 
Jago. Thoſe are the raĩſed father, and his friends, 


Lou were beſt go in. 
uy Not 12 3 be — 00 
y part, my title, and my periec 
Shall 1 "he 1i drly. Ri | they? 
Tago. By By Janus, J think no. 
Oth. The fervants of the Duke, and my  Henteram: 
The goodneſs of the night upon vou, friends! a 
What is the news? 
Caf. The Duke does greet you, General, 
And he requires your haſte; NA apkerrancr, 
Even on the inftant. | 
Oth, What is the matter, think you? 
Caſ. Something from 
It is a buſineſs of ſome we - l 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent . 1 
This very night, at one another's Nets! 85 
And many of the * /counſet,* mf and met, 
Are at the Duke's. already. Tou have been 9 at 
When being not at your lodging to be. found 
The ſenate ſent above three Wer queſts, | * 
To ſearch you out. il of i, 


* r S142, 0 Wes repre 
n 


3 ; - 7 


8 unbonnetted, or and bonn Wr yrs pr 
I 1, conſuls, or counglers, : 


rus, * al divine: _ 


Enter | 


lago. ! 
e come 
0th. E 
Rod. 
Bra, | 
lago. 
0th. K 
00 ſig 
han wi 
Bra. 
hamn'd 
or PII 
f ſhe in 
Vhethet 


v oppo 


We; 
Would 
kun fro 


2 cu 
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0:b. Tis well I am found by you: 

will but ſpend a word here in the e 

nd go with you. a Othello, 
Cal. Ancient, what makes he here? 

Lago. Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land carack: 3 
t prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 

Caf. I do not uuderitand. 

lago. He's married. 

Ca. To whom? 


Iago. Marry to — Come, captain, will you go? 2. 
Enter Othello. 


0:b. Have with. you. 
Caf. Here comes another troop to ſeek for you 


#5 C E N E VI. 
Enter Brabantio, Rodorigo, with Of cers and torches. 


lago. It is Brabantio; General, be advis d, 3 
e comes to bad intent. 

Ob. Holla! ſtand there. 

Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. 

Bra. Down with him, thief. ¶ They draw on both ſides. 
lago. You, Rodorigo ! come, Sir, I am for 8 
005. Keep up your bright ſwords, for the dew will ruſt em. 
od ſignior, you ſhall more command with years, 

han with your wea daughter ? 


It: 


amn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her; 
or I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, _ 

f ſhe in chains of magick were not bound; 
Thether # maid, fo tender, fair, and ha Py». 
o oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'c 

The wealthieſt *-Zeull'd\ darlings of our nation, 
Would ever have, t' incur a general mock, 
kn from her 7 guardage to the ſooty boſom 


2 curted . 1 old; edit. Warb. emend. 
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Bra. O thou foal thi hief! where haſt thou ow'd wed : | 
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448 Or HEI To, the Moor of Venice. 
Of ſuch a thing as thou, to fear, not to 


That thou haſt practis'd on her with foul charms, 


Abus ' d her delicate youth with drugs '6r minerals, 
lll haveꝰt dif) puted on, 


That * ”waken* motion: 
*Tis probable, and'palpable to thinking; 
I therefore apprehend and do attach thee, * 
For an abuſer of the world, a practicet 
Of arts inhibited and out of warrant; 
Lay hold upon him; if he do 3 n 
Subdue him at · his per ili. 

Oth. Hold your hands & 
Both you of my inclining, and the reſt 


Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have gn? „ 


Without a prompter. Where will * I go 
To anſwer this your charge? 
Bra. To priſon, till | 
Fit time of law, and courſe of dired enen 
Call thee to anſwer. . 
Otb. What if 1 obey? 6 
How may the Duke bb therewith tdb, 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about my fide, 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the e 
J To bring me to him? 
Off. True, moſt worthy ſignior, 
The Duke's in council, and your noble | ſelf 
I'm ſure is ſent for. 
Bra. How! the Duke in council? 


In this time of the night? bring him away; 5 15 


Mine's not an idle cauſe. The Duke himſelf, 


Or any of my Denny: .of the ſtate, 
Cannot but feel thi 


For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 


Bond-ſlaves and Pagans f ſhall our Raceſinen be. (Ex 


3 welken 


light? 4 
Judge me the world, if tis not groſs in ſenſe, 


rong, as *twere their own; 


©. SCENI 


Dann: 


Duke. 1 


1 Sen. 
My lette 
Duke. 

2 Cen. 
But thou 
(As in t 
'Tis oft 
AT! ur ki) 

Duke. 
[ do not 
But the 
In fearft 


Sailor 
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Ace "The Senate houſe, args ei apa 
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Duke jor Senators ſet at '@\ table with u and 
AN 7 E CES. 
nnen of Big +4 *O 


* T HER E is no compoſition i in theſe news, 
That gives them credit. 

1 Sen. Indeed, ya) re difproportion'd ; wy vm 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. 

Date. And mine a hundred and forty. e 

2 Sen, And mine two hundreds 
But though they jump not on a juſt — IO . 
(As in theſe caſes where the aim reports 
'Tis oft with diff rence,) yet they all confirm 399 wolf 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. eee are - > 


* 


Dake. Nay, it is poſſible - to Jodgmencs 
do not ſo ſecure me in the error, 4 01049 2 


But the main article 1 do approve, 9.271 8 yp 
In fear ful ſenſe. 7 3 7 10 * 21 , \ 


Sailor within. ] What boa! * hoa! what bal vs \ 


Enter Sailor. . e e 
Offi. A meſſenger from the gallie. 
Duke, Now! —— what's the buſineſs? 


Sail. The Turkiſh preparation makes for ys 
So was I bid report here to the ſtate. 


Duke. How ſay you by this change? 
1 Sen. This cannot be, 


By no aſſay of reaſon, Tis 5 pageant. 


To keep us in falſe gaze; when we conlider © , Ron 

Tt! importancy of Cyprus to the Turk, hd 0 E 

And let our ſelves again but underſtand, 3 

That as it mote concerns the Turk than Nile, ST 

v may he with more facile queſtion bear 1 1. 1 
Vol.. VI. Es Ff For 


448 Or HEIL o, the Moor of Venice 
Of ſuch a thing as thou, to fear, not to delight? 


Judge me the world, if *tis not groſs in ſenſe, 


That thou haſt practis'd on her with foul charms, 

Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs 6r minerals, 

That ”waken* motion: 

*Tis probable, and palpable to thinking ; 

I therefore apprehend and do attach thee, 

For an abuſer of the world, a practicer 

Of arts inhibited and out of warrant; 

Lay hold upon him; if he do — 

Subdue him at: his peril. 28 

Oth. Hold your hands, 

Both you of my inclining, and the reſt. 

Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have ey ic 

Without a prompter. Where will ou I go 

To anſwer this your charge? 

Bra. To priſon, till 
Fit time of law, and courſe of dire ſeſſion © 
Call thee to anſwer, - - 

Oth. What if I obey? 8 

How may the Duke be therewith Gatisfied, 

Whoſe meſſengers are here about my ſide, 

Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, | 
Jo bring me to him? of 

Offi. True, moſt worthy ſignior, 8 
The Duke's in council, and your nope 5 ſelf 
I'm ſure is ſent for. 

Bra. How! the Duke in council? 

In this time of the night? bring him. away; 5 
Mine's not an idle cauſe. The Duke hd. 
Or any of my brothers. of the ſtate, 

Cannot but feel this MY 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 


Bond-ſlaves and Pagans ſhall our Riten be. [Ex 


8 weaken | 


Pl have't dif puted on, 


'rong, as *twere their own; 
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A Turxi, 

Dake. 
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Jute. THE RE is no compoſition i in | theſc news, 

1 That gives them credit. 
1 Sen. Indeed, they're diſproportion'd 3 4 

My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. % a 
Date. And mine a hundred and forty. int 100] 94 6 
2 Sen, | And mine two hundred e 


But though they jump not on a juſt account, = 

(As in theſe caſes where the aim reports, 

Tis oft with. diff rence,) yet they all confirm” 

A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 
Dake. Nay, it is poſſible . to enen, 

do not ſo ſecure me in the error, 

But the main article I do apptove, 161199 ei 

In fearful ſenſe.” © nt on? | 


Sailor within. ] What boa What hoa! what hoa! - \ 


Enter Sailor. 


OH. A meſſenger from the gallies. 
Duke, Now! — what's the buſineſs? 
Sail. The Turkiſh preparation makes for ms 
So was I bid report here to the ſtate. 
Duke. How ſay you by this i 
1 Sen. This cannot be, 
by no aſſay of reaſon. 'Tis a pageant 
To keep us in falſe gaze; when we conſider | 
Tt! importancy of Cyprus to the Turk, 
And let our ſelves again but underſtand, 3 
That as it more concerns the Turk than Nied, 5 
o may he with more facile 1 5 bear it, : 
Vol. VI. For 
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Neither 1 
Hath rat, 
Take ho 
I; of ſo f 
That it 1 
ind yet 
Dake. 
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For that it. ſtands not in ſuch. warlike brace, - 
But altogether lacks th' abilities 

That Rhodes is dreſs'd! in. If we make 3 of this, 
We muſt not think the Turk is ſo unskilful, 

To leave that lateſt, which concerns him frſt, 
NegleCting an attempt of eaſe and gain, 

To Wake and wage a danger profitleſa. 


Duke. Nay, in all — . — he's not ber Rhodes Bra. | 
Of. Here 1 is more news. 1 Sen. 1 
e eee er Le 

Me J The Ouomites, (reyerend and dba) By ſpells 
Steering with due courſe toward the iſle of Rlodes, or natu 


Have there injoin'd them vrith an aſter· fleet 
1 Sen. Ay, ſo I thought : how many, as y gueſs? 

Meſ Of 4 ſail ; and now they do re-ftem 
Their backward courſe, bannt with frank appearance 
Their purpoſes toward C Signior . 5 
Your truſty and moſt v aliant fervitot, —_ 
With his free duty, a. on KP you mene 
And prays you to believe bim. 


(Being n 
dans wite 
Duke. 
Hath thi 
\nd you 
You ſha 
\fter yo 
Stood in 


Dake. Tis certain then for Cyprus i Mel Bra. 
Marcus Luccicos, is he not in town? Here is 
1 Sen. He's now in Florence. Your ſp 


Duke. Write from us, to him. 
Poſt-haſte, diſpatch 
1 Sen. Here comes Anden, and the valiant Moor 


ath hit 
All. V 


2 
| ra. 
5585 c E N E II. dil 1 Oth. 1 
To tem Enter | Rrabantio, Othello, cane, Iago, That It 

Rodorigo, and Officers. It is mot 


he ver 
ith th 
\nd litt. 
For ſinct 
Till no! 


heir de 


Duke. Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtraight employ you, 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman. 

I did not ſee you; welcome, gentle ſignior, [To Brabantio 

We lackt your counſel, and your help to- night. 

Bra. So did 1 yours; ; Y 0 your Grace Feng, 

Ek 


OTH EIL 0, the Moor of Venice. 451 
Neither my place, nor- ought T heard of buſineſs, 


Hath rais'd me from my bed; nor doth the general 


Take hold on me: for my particular grief 
|; of ſo flood- gate and o er. bearing nature, 


That it ingluts and ſwallows other ſorrows, 
\nd yet is ſtill it ſelt. 


Duke. Why? what's the matter? 

Bra. My daughter! oh my daughter! — 
Sen. Dead? 
Bra. To me; 
She is abus'd, ſtolen from me, and corru 


y ſpells and medicines bought of mountebanks 3 * 
or nature ſo prepoſterouſly co err. 


(Being not deficient, blind, or lame of ſenſe,) | 
dans witchcraft could not: : 


Duke. Who: e'er he be, that in this foul proceeding 

Hath thus beguil'd your daughter ere, 24h, 
And you of her, the bloody book of la,, 

You ſhall your ſelf read in the bitter letter, n 


\fter your own ſenſe; yea, though our proper an wt 
Stood in your action.. 


Bra. Humbly I thank your Grade... 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now "it ken 


Tour ſpecial 9 for che Nate alu, oc! 100 v7 
ath hither 1 5 


Al. We're very ſorry, fore, oy + ob 201959} nbom 10 
Duke, What in your own 1 can you 4 to ths 5 


me" Fr 
o A « r 2 Sei —— * 
n TOS <ale” . - . — — 
— of A * 1 "i 
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' 14 


. 
Bra. Nothing, but this is 


0th. Moſt: 55. ou grave and reverend ie, 7 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters; 


- 
4 6h 4.43; 44s 


” hat I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
lt is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
* he very head and front of my offending 


th this extent; no more. Rude am I in my ſpeech, 

ind little bleſs'd with the ſoft phraſe of peace; 

For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 

Till now ſome nine moons waſted, they have us d 

heir deareſt action! in the tented field . 5 
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And little of this great world can Iſpeak, N 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battel; 


And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe 
Vet, by your patience, 


In ſpeaking for my ſelf. 
I will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver, 


Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what Charm 


What conjuration, and what; mighty yy 
(For ſuch proceeding! Jam — 

I won his daughter with. Ci 
Bra. A maiden, never bold; 220 0 
Of ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her aiotion.” 
Bluſh'd at it ſelf; and ſhe, in ſpight of nature, - 


Of years, of country, , credit, every thing, 


To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to lool on 2 


It is a judgment maim'd and- moſt im ae 
That will confeſs + affectionꝰ ſo ad en err 


Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt be erben, | 


To find out practices of eunning hell.. 

Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, 

That with ſome mixtures powerful oer the _ 

Or with ſome dram, 3 to this op aur ei 

He wrought upon her. Sore: 1 vide: 
Duo. To vouch this, is pk + proof, . 


Without more certain and more overt lden l 5 


Than theſe thin habits and poor likel yhoods: : 
Of modern ſeeming « do prefer againſt him. . 
1 Sen. 12 Othello, 1 peak, Wer 7 2 60 5 


Did you by indirect _ forced cur Io a0 [ 


Subdue and poiſon this young maid's: affections? 


Or came it by requeſt, ang f ſuck 6 ih dane © 2008 


As ſoul to ſoul affordeth? | Sz 
Orb. I beſeech yu. q 1 un Þ 


Send, for the Lady, to the $a Mar 6. He 2s 9 6 Fun; 


And let her ſpeak of me — her baer, 3 


If you do. find me foul in her report, 1 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 22941 55 


Not only, take nals. bus let your ſentence 


44 perfection 3 wy Betz 1 


Ext 
5 But, Othello, 
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herein 
Rough q 
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Even fall upon my life. 
Duke. Fetch Deſdemona hither. ; e 
Oth. Ancient, conduct them, yOu belt know he 98 
10 I Exit 1480. 
\nd 'till ſhe. come, as 4+tmly ns to heav' n | 
do confeſs the vices. of my blood, 
50 juſtly to your grave ears Pl} preſent 
ow I did thrive in this 1 whiter 8 ene. x 
And ſhe in mine. | 
Duke. Say it, Othello. . 
0th. Her father lov'd me, "ok invited me; z 
Still queſtion*d me the ſtory, of my life, #1 bl; 
From year to year; che Harl, ſieges, daumkeden hs 
hat I have paſt. | | 
ran it through, ev'n . my boyiſh days, x 
o th* very moment that he bad me tell it: 
herein I ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 
of moving accidents by flood and field; | 
Of hair-breadth *ſcapes 1'th imminent deadly breach; 
f being taken by the inſolent foe, 
\nd ſold to flavery ; of my +> _—_ 
\nd with it all my travel's hiſtory : | 
Wherein of antres vaſt, and deſarts wild. 
Rough quarries, rocks and hills, whoſe heads. touch heave n, 
was my hint to ſpeak... All theſe to hear, 5 15 
ould Deſdemona ſeri ouſly nene; . + 8565 +17 
but ſtill the houſe - affairs would draw her <a 
hich ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, .. 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 8 | 
vour up my diſcourſe : which I obſerving, 
Look once a pliant hour, and found good means 
o draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
[hat J would all my pilgrimage e 


0 f | Wert 


* 


1 
7 £5. 


. 


a) It was my hint to — 17 ſuch Was che dern 1 
ind of the Canibals that each other eat, 5 
Ide 4nthropophagi 3 and men whoſe heads "IP _ 
0 grow beneath their ſhoulders. | Theſe to hear, 
Would Dejdemona, De. 
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454 OrHET Lo, he Moor of — 
Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard,” 
But not diſtinctively : I did conſent, | | 
And often did beguile her of her tears, 5 much 
When TI did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful old” 
That my youth ſuffer'd!”” My ſtory being done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs: '' eaſe it 
She ſwore in faith, twas ſtrange; twas paſſing er [ had ra 
*T was pitiful, *rwas wondrous pitiful 

She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it, — yet ſhe wiſh'd 
That heav*n had made her ſuch a man ſhe thank'd ne 
And bad me, if IJ had a friend that lov'd her, 5 > 
I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory,” - 
And that would woo her. On this hi hint * W 
She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſt, 

And I lov'd her, that the did pity chem: 

This only is the witchraft J have us'd. 

Here comes the Lady, let her witneſs it. 


8 E N 2 Ix: , 


Enter Deſdemona, Lago, and Altenidants. 


Date. I think this tale would win my e XC 
Good Brabantio, © 


Take up this mangled matter at the beſt. 


A ſentei 
May he 
When t 
By ſeein 
To mou! 
Is the 1 
What c 
Patienc 


The rob 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, . He rob, 
Than their bare hands. ; Bra. 
Bra, I pray you hear her ff cak ay We lo! 
If ſhe.confeſs that ſhe was half the waver, _ He bea 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame '" For 1 
Light on the man! Comte hither, gentle miſtreſs, But be 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, That tc 
W here you moſt owe obedience ? | Theſe 
De/ſ. Noble father, N being 
I do perceive here a divided duty; But w. 
To you l'm bound for life and education: That t 
My life and education both do learn me 
How to reſpe& you. You're the lord of duty, 6 For 
I'm hitherto your daughter. But here's "oy husband, $ love 


4 ne 3 pie 
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\nd ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd | Ae 
o you, Ta! you before her father; 

& much that I may profeſs 

Due to the — my lord. 

Bra. God be with you: I have done. 

Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the ſtate· affairs; 

| had rat — a child dunn . 

Come hither, Moor: 

here do give thee that with all my ben 

Which, but thou haſt already, wich my 

| would keep from thee. 05 And for you fake Jewel, 

I'm glad at ſoul 1 have no other child, 

For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny _ 

To hang clogs on them. I have done, my y Lord. 
Duke. Let me now ſpeak more like your ſelf ; and lay 

A ſentence in, which, like a griſe or ſtep, 

May help theſe */ lovers here into your favour, 

ben remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended; 

By ſeeing the worſt, which late on bopes depended. 

To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gue, 

Is the next way to draw new miſebief on. 

What cannot be preſerv' d when fortune takes, 

Patience her injury a mockery mates. 

The robb*d that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the thief ; 

He robs himſelf,” that ſpends a bootleſs grief 
Bra. So, let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile, 

We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile. | 

He bears the ſentence well, that nothing. 9 cares 

For the falſe comforts* which from thence be hears * 

But he *\heaps both the ſentence, and the ſorrow, 

That to pay grief, ' muſt of poor patience n. ft. 

Theſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gall, 

Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal, 

But words are words; I never yet did hear, 

That the bruiz' d heart was ent en. the ear. 


Ff 4 I 
6 For 7 Let me ſpeak like your (elf ; and lay a ſentence, 
d lovers into 9 bears 1 But the free comfort 2 bears. 
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I humbly beſeech you proceed to th' affairs of ſtate, 
Duke. . The Turk with a moſt mighty preparation make 
for Cyprus : Othello, the fortitude of 2 place is beſt knoyn 
to you. And though we have there a ſubſtitute of mo 
allowed ſufficiency z yet opinion, a more ſovereign miſtreſ 
of effects, throws a more ſafe voice on you; you muſt 
therefore be content to ſlubber the gloſs of your new for; 
tunes with this more ſtubborn and boiſterous expedition. 
Otb. The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave — 
Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of war 
My thrice- driven bed of down. I do R 
A natural and prompt alacrity =» Fs 
I find in hardneſs; and do undertake -/ 
This preſent war againſt the Ottomites.: 
Mot humbly therefore bending to your: tr, | 
I crave fit diſpoſition for my wife, eur e 2 
Due reverence of place and exhibition, 
With ſuch accommodation _ eng 


As levels with her breeding. od er 
Duke. Why, at her facher's . AO and ane 6 
Bra. I will not un, it 17K ee OY ee Ys 
Oth. Nor I. OE VOTE YE 


Def. Nor would I chive e = 
To put my father in impatient choaghts Pu 
By being in hig'eye.. Moſt gracious Duke, 
Io my unfolding lend your gracious N | 
And let me find a charter f in your voice © 
T' aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 

Dake.” What would you, Deſdemona 2. 

Deſ. That I did love the Moor to live with wn, 
My down-right violence and ſtorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world. My heart's 8 een 

Ev'n to the very quality of my lord 
I ſaw Otbello's viſage in his mint. 
And to his honours and his valiant 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes — 

So that, dear Lords, if I be left behind, 
A moth of peace, and he So to the var, wa 
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he rites for which I love him are bereſt me: 
\nd I a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 
y his dear abfence. Let me go with ho. | 
0th. Your voices, Lords; beſeech you, 1 tet her will. 
ave a free way. I therefore beg it not 
[o pleaſe the palate of my appetite z 
or to comply with heat . affects the young,\ 
1 my 5 /diſtin&R\-and proper ſatisfaction ; 
zut to be free and bounteous to her mind. 61 
And heav'n defend your good ſouls, that you think 
will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcant | 
or ſhe is with me No, when light-wing'd 80 
f feather d Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 
My ſpeculative and offic d inftruments, 
hat my diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs; 
Let houſewives make a skillet of my helm, 
ind all indign and baſe adverſities 
Make head againſt my eſtimation. / | | 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Or for her ſtay or going; thy affair cries haſte, * 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer. You muſt hence to-night. 

Deſ. To-night, my Lord, * * 
Oth. With all my heart. 

Duke. At nine Pth* morning here we of meet again, 
0bello, leave ſome officer. behind, 

And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; 

And ſuch things elſe of quality and 3 

as doth import you. 

Ob. Pleaſe your Grace, my Ancients e Te? 
(A man he is of honeſty and truſt,) ; 970k wean 
To his conveyance I aſſign my wife, h 
With what elſe needful your e Grace hall think. 

To be ſent after me. OF ha A 
Duke. Let it beſloz ndl of 
Good. night to every one. And, adi Steno. IS 

lf virtue no 5 / - re beaury lack, F aridtiao 
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Your ſon-in-law is far more fair than black. 
Sen. Adieu, brave Moor, uſe De/demona well. 
Bra. Look to her, Moor, if thou haſt eyes to ſee; 
She has deceiv'd her father, and may the. [Eu 


ne gende 
ſteril w 
he power 
14 


Otb. My life upon her faith. Honeſt Jago, viſe anot 
My Deſdemona muſt I leave to thee > tures w. 
I pr*ythee let thy wife attend on her; zut we he 


And bring her after in the beſt advantage. 
Come, Deſdemona, I have but an hour - 
Of love, of worldly matter, and direction 
To ſpeak with thee. We muſt obey the time. [ Ex 


al ſtings 
ou call 
Rod. ! 
lag 0, | 
f the wi 
ts and | 
[ confeſs 

able tou 
put mon 
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| Manent Rodorigo and lago. 


Rod. lago! | 0 
Jago. W hat ſayeſt thou, noble heart ? 
Rod. What will I do, thinkeſt thou? 
Iago. Why, go to bed and ſleep. 
Rod. TI will incontinently drown my ſelf. _ 
Jago. If thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee after. Why 
thou ſilly gentleman ! nad v0 Ts 
Rod. It is ſillineſs to live, when to live is a torment 
and then have we a preſcription to die, when death isc 
phyſician. _ 1 al. . 
lago. O villainous! I have look'd upon the world fc 
four times ſeven years, and ſince I could diftinguiſh- be 
twixt a benefit and an injury, I never found man tha 
knew how to love himſelf. Ere I would ſay I woul 
drown my ſelf for the love of a Guiney-hen, I would chang 
my humanity with a baboo n. 
Rod. What ſhould I do? I confeſs it is my ſhame to © 
ſo fond, but it is not in my virtue to amend it. 
lago. Virtue? a fig: 'tis in our ſelves that we are th 


l (a) hu 
or thus, Our bodies are our gardens, to the which od ;r:n wi 
wills are gardiners. So that if we will plant nettles, or ſol (b) J. 
ris e 


lettice ; ſer hyſſop, and weed up thyme z ſupply it vi 
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ie gender of herbs, or diſtract it with many; either have 
ſteril with idleneſs, or manured with induſtry z why, 
he power and corrigible authority of this lies in our will. 
f the ballance of our lives had not one ſcale of reaſon to 
viſe another of ſenſuality, the blood and baſeneſs of our 
atures would conduct us to moſt prepoſterous concluſions, 
ut we have reaſon, to cool our raging motions, our car- 
al ſtings, our unbitted luſts; whereof I take this that 
ou call love, to be a ? /ſlip* or ſcyon © 
Rod. It cannot be. x | 3 | Tony 
Iago. It is meerly a luſt of the blood, and a permiſſion 


ats and blind puppies. I have profeſt me thy friend, and 
confeſs me knit to thy deſerving with cables of perdu- 
able toughneſs. I could never better ſtead thee than now. 
Put money in thy purſe; follow thou theſe wars, * defeat 
thy favour with an uſurped beard; I fay, put. money in 
thy purſe. It cannot be that De/demona ſhould long con- 
inue her love to the Moor — put money in thy purſe — 
nor he his to her. It was a violent commencement in her, 
and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable ſequeſtration, but put 
money in thy purſe ——Theſe Moors are changeable in 
their wills; fill thy purſe with money. I he food that 
to him now is as Juſcious as locuſts, Þ ſhall ſhortly be as 
bitter as coloquintida. muſt change for youth; when 
ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe will find the errors of her 
choice Therefore put money in thy purſe If thou 
wilt needs damn thy ſelf, do it a more delicate way than 
drowning.” Make all the money thou canſt. If ſancti- 
mony and a frail vow, bet wixt an *arrant\ Barbarian 
and a ſuper- ſubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, 
and all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her; therefore 


Nt 


(a) That is, diſgrace thy features and make thy fair countenance 
= with « falſe ban, % Warburton. 


(b) J. Ludolfus peaking of the Locuft ſaith, ſuavis valde nee non 
lubris eſt cibus. HH. Sibiop. lib. 1. c. 13. 
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the will. Come, be a man: drown thy ſelf? drown. 


make money. A pox of drowning thy ſelf! it is clean 
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out of the way. Seek thou rather to be hang' d in c 


Pang thy joy, than to be drown'd and 15 without her 

| Wilt thou be faſt to my bopes, I depend ond 9 Moor 

ie e hat thin! 

Iago. Thou art ſure of me., make money. nd will 
1 have told thee often, and I re, tell thee again and agi $ aſſes a 
I. hate the Moor. My. cauſe. is hearted ; thine hath M have't— 
leſs reaſon. . Let us be Soom in our revenge agu luſt brin: 


him, If thou canſt cuckold him, thou doſt thy ſelf a pl, 
ſure, me a ſport. There are many events in the womb 
time, which will be delivered. Traverſe, go, provi 
thy money. We will bare more of this to-morroy 


Adieu. „ 
Nod. Where ſhall we meet Ph? morning? 

Iago. At my lodging. 

Rod. T'll be with thee betimes. 

Iago. Go to, farewel. Do By heat, Ing? A 


Enter 
No more of drowning. 9 


ad Til fil all my land. dt [E 


He 


. NN E. XI., E 
HY Manet Iago. 7 We Ty | 
* Thus do 1 ever make my fool my . rn Pans 
For I mine own: gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, AF f - 
If I ſhould: time expend with ſuch-a-ſwain; - 7 1 
But for my ſport and profit. I hate the * «A Wh . 
And it is thought abroad, that twixt my ſheets ( 1 5 
He has done my office. I know not ift be true — 2 6 
But I, for meer ſuſpicion in that king. * 
Will do, as if for ſurety. He holds me ens | 0 ay oy 
The better ſnhall my purpoſe Mork on him; „ The : 
Caſſio's a proper man: let me ſee now; Goo — 
'To get his place, and to plume up my will, And « 
A double knavery——How ? how ?. let's . | by T 
After ſome time, t. abuſe Othelle's ears, Tr Ont * 
That he is too familiar with his wife: 1 


* 
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e hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, n 20n 20 
o be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women Falſe 0H 20% 31 
he Moor is of a free and open nature, 

hat thinks men honeſt that but ſeem to be ſo, 

nd will as tenderly be led by th' noſe © 

s aſſes are: 

hve't—it is ingendred Hell and night 

uſt bring this monſtrous birth to the world's HOWE Tee 
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The. Capital City of Cyprus. 2 05 5 [ 


"La Nis 1 


Enter Montane oo, + oy. bas, and te calm. 


HAT f Kühn che cape Gi you di ern at RY 175 
1 Gent, Nothing at all, it is a high-wrought 

I cannot *rwixt the heavens and the main PO 
Deſcry a fail. Sha” 

Mont. Niechinks the wind hath 16 poke. aloud at land ÞF 
A fuller blaſt ne er ſhook our ales 3 | 
If it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, 

What ribs of oak, when mountains Welk on W 
Can hold the mortiſe? what ſhall we hear of this * #1 

2 Gent. A ſegregation 'of the T1 Urkiſh fleet; >, 
For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, _ 
The chiding billows ſeem to pelt the clouds, 
The wind- ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous main, 
deems to caſt water on the burning Bear, 

And quench the guards of th' ever fired pole; ; 

| never did like moleſtation Ne, „ 

Or th* enchaf d flogd... C 
Mont. If that the ti, W 
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It is impoſſible to bear 4 it out. 
Enter a third Gentleman. 


3 Gem. News, Lords, our wars are done: 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang d the Turks, 


That their Deſignment halts. A ſhip* of Venice ; 


' Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and fufferance 
On moſt part of their fleet. 
Mont. How! is this true? 
3 Gent. The ſhip is here put in; 
A Feroneſſa; Michael Caffio, © 
Lieutenant of the warlike Moor Oth4lo, 
Is come on ſhore the Moor himſelf's at fea, 
And is in full commiſſion here for — 


* 5 , 
. 
* * 


Mont. I'm glad on't; tis a worthy governor. 
3 Gent. But this ſame Caſſio, thou A , ſpeak of co 


Touching the Turkiſb loſs, yet he looks ſadly, 


And prays the Moor be of, for they were panel: - 
With foul and violent tempeſt. 


Mont. Pray heav'ns he be: 8 | 
For I have fel him, and the man commands 
Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea-ſide, 

As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 

As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello, 
Even till we make the main and th aerial Vue 
And indiſtinct regard. 

Gent. Come, Tees do 4 ; 


For every minute is EY 
Of more arrivance. I 


8 0 N N * 
S G 


"> 


Caſ. Thanks to the valiant of this watlike 1. 


That ſo approve the Noz, oh let the 1 
ga noble ſhip 
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Be not inſhelter*d and embay'd, wie re: d Id * 


very ex 
| erefore I 
and 1 in bo 


Within. ] 
Caſ. WI 
Cent. T 
7 nd rank 
Caf. M. 
Cent. I 
ur friend 
Caf. 1 x 
nd give 
Gent, 1 
Mont. ! 
Caf. M 
hat para 
ne that 
nd in th 
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e him defence againſt the elements! 

r have loſt him on a dangerous ſea. 

Mont. Is he well . | 

Caſ. Hlis-bark is ſtoutly timber d, and his püot 

very expert and approv'd allowance; 

herefore my hopes, = urfeited to o death, 

and in bold cure. 5 

Vitbin.] A fail, a ſail, a ail! 

Caſ. What noiſe? 

Gent. The town , empty; on the brow o'th' ſea 

and ranks of people, and they cry a fail. 

Caſ. My hopes ape him for the governor. 

Cent. They do diſcharge their ſhor of "os : 

ur friends at leaſt. 

Caſ. I pray you, Sir, go N g 10 
nd give us truth who ti hat f nir. „ 
Cent. I ſhall. { Exit 
Mont. But, good . is your General Wird? 
%. Moſt fortunately, he hath achter d a 1 | 
hat 2 2 — = wild fame: 

ne that the qui 0 blazoning 5 
nd in th? eſſential abuſe of creation pens, 

Jo's bear all PIE TR | 1 


4 5 


$ R N E W. 


Tunier Gentleman, we 

ow now; who 1 put in? | | 

Gent. Tis one Tago, Ancient to the General. 

Caſ. H'as had moſt favourable and happy ſi peed ; 

empeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 

be gutter d rocks, and congregated ſands, gd 

rators enſteep d to clog the guiltleſs keel, ) eee 

having ſenſe of beauty, do omit . 

heir mortal natures, letting ſafe 2 1 by 1 

te divine Deſdemona. 

35 FA She _ TW of, our great captain s captain: Gs F 
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Left in the conduct of the bold Jago, id 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our. — <60a WE! 
A ſe'nnight's ſpeed. Great Fove, Otbello guar =p 

And {well his Eöbwitk thine own powerful breath ! f 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, - 
Make love's quick pants in\Deſdemond' s arms, 

Give renew'd fire to our extinguiſh'd pars : 

And bring all Cyprus comfort — 

. 


0 oh N „ v. 


Enter Deſdeons, Iago, Ravi and Emilia 


O behold! LICE 10 PAROTID © 
The riches of the tir is come on ; Cooks: | 
You men of C Wore, ph her have your knees 
Hail to thee, Lady! and the grace of heav'n 
Before, behind thee, and on way 1 I 
Enwheel thee round 


Deſ. I thank you, valiant Caſſio 1% I 
What ridings can you tell me of m fed ws 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd, nor know I dug | 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here.” 
De/. O but I fear — how loſt you co _ | 
Caſ. The great contention of the ſea and 
Parted our fellowſhip. But hark, a fail! 
Within.) A fail, a all! 
Gent. They give this greeting to the citadel : 
This likewiſe is a friend, -;;: .. Ertl off 
Caſ. See for the news: 1 : 
Good Ancient, you are welcome. Welcome, ien 
6 lie Emil. 


Let it not gall your patience, good Tage 
That I extend my manners: tis my — al a8 b 
That gives me this bold ſhe w of courteſie. 

Jago. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of lauf. 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on . 7 
You'd have enough. au 


1 Alas! ſhe has no ſpeech; | 1 7 N 


.* 
& 


Iago. I 
| find it f 
Marry be 
Che puts 
ind chid 
Emil. 
lago. C 
Bells in y. 
Caints in 
Players in 
Def. C 


Igo. ! 
du riſe 
Emil. 
lago. 1 
Deſ. V 
be ( 
For 1 ar 


— 


Dy. 


Jago. In faith, too much! 

find it ſtill, when I have liſt to ſleep; 
Marry | before your Ladyſhip, I grant, 

She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 

ind chides with thinking. 

mil. You have little cauſe to ſay fo. ” 
lago. Come on, come on; you're Mn out of doors, 
Fells in your parlors, wild-cats in your kitchens, 

Siints in your injuries, devils being offended, | 
Players in your houſewifery, * houſewives) i in your An, 
Do. Oh fie upon thee, ſlanderer. 

Igo. Nay, it is true, or elſe I am a Turkz © - * 
ou riſe to play, and go to bed to woc. 
Emil. You ſhall not write my, praiſe. 

lago. No, let me not. \ [praiſe me? 


lago. Oh gentle Lady, do not put me to't, 
for Jam nothing, if not critical. I[bour— 


Deſ. Come, one aſſay. There's one Sone t to the har- 
Iago. Ay, Madam. 


Deſ. 1 am. not merry; but I do beguile | 

The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe ; __ _ 

ome, how wouldſt thou praiſe me? 

lago. I am about it, but indeed my invention comes 
tom my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, it plucks 


ut brains and all. But = muſe png and wy ſhe is 
eliyered. 0 


V. be be fare. a 3 Fairneſs, go —_ ; | 
The one's for uſe, the other. #ſeth. it. I 


De. Well praif'd 3 how if the be black and witty 2 
1290 I fre be Mack, and thereto bavs 4 wit, »H x 
She'll find a white, that: agar 17 Hance l. "rt 
De. Worſe and worſe. = Fed 
Emil. How if fair and bonn? ieee e 


vor. VI. . Wa 8 ** l. 
450 i and houſewives. . lee 
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Deſ. What wouldſt thou write of 1 me, if thou ſhouldſt 


NT 


. 
: 1 
ed 


466 Or HE Lo, the Moor of: Venice. ( 
Iago. She never yet was fooliſh: that was fair, I will. 
For even her folly Apt ber to un leir. mn: 'tis 7 
r li 
Def. Theſe are old fond x radoxes, 10 make f ep th 
laugh i'th' alehouſe. What mi Rug praiſe haſt ba any, hs, 
ber that's foul and fooliſh? | excellet 
. Tago. There's nont ſo foal and from erbe, your f 
| But does foul Priinks, which Jr” and wiſe ones dn, . 
Deſ. Oh heavy ignorance! thou praifeſt the wo Caſ. 
beſt. But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on a deſervini *' De/. 
woman indeed? one, that in the authority of her mer Ca,. 
did juſtly put on the vouch of very malice i it ſelf? | 
lago. She that was ever fair, and never proud, 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Nover lackt gold, and yet went never gay, 
Feu from ber wiſh, and yet ſaid now I may; O. 
_ She that when anger d, her revenge in nigh, De/. 
Bad ber wrong ſtay, and ber Fora M „ = 
She that i in wiſ⸗ 7225 never was | | 0" 0 
To change the cod*s head for the 75 ah, tail; If after 
She that could think, ani ne er diſthſe ber mind, May th 
See ſuitors following, and not look Bebind; - 5255 
Sbe was @ Wight, 1 ever Jauch e were)— W 4; hell 
Deſi To do what? u i e e Twere 
Iago. 70 ſuckle fools, — chronicle ſmall beer. Ms 
Def. Oh molt lamie "and: impotent conclufion! do nf] Succee: 
learn of him; Amilia, *tho' he be thy husband. Ho Deſ. 
ſay you, Caſſio, is he mot moſt profane and / jllibera_h But tha 
cenſurer ? Ev'n a 


Caſ. He ſpeaks home; Madam, you't 
more in the ſoldier, than in the ſcholar. ? 
Jago. [ Aſide.] He takes her by the . 3 ay, V 
ſaid — whiſper — With as little a 75 as this, wille ef 
tare as lend a 92 as Cafpo 0. Ay, ſmile upon her, do 


ay reliſh hi 


2 liberal +6 old, edit, Wark. emend, 


on ik o, he al 'of Venice. 7.0 


| will gyvethee in thine own coutſhip. © You ſay y/true, 
tis fo indeed — If ſuch e's as theſe ſtrip you 455 of 
your lieutenancy, it had been better you had not kifg'd 
your thres fingers ſo oft, which now again you are moſt 
apt to play the Sir in. Very good — welt kiſs'd and 
excellent curteſie — 'tis ſo indeed/—— Yet again 


your fingers to your: lips: would or were cliſter- pipes 


for your ſake on note 0 K 
The Moor, I know his erunpel 1 5 1100 fend 5 
r omit 1 vid 9 03 


De /. Let's meet bim, and receive him: 193 BOW 477% 
0 128 where WE; oft ad h e dog nei dk! 


8 7 & i N e 
Euer Othello, and Atendants 


Oth. Oh my fair warrior! 8 
Deſ. My dear Otbella . . 
Otb. It gives me wonder, great as my content 
To ſee you here before me. My ſoul's Ma 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch calm, 
May the winds blow'*tilN:they have waken'd 3 U <2 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of feas 
Ohmpus high; and duck again as 'low 
A hell's from heav'n! If I were now to die, 
Twere now to be moſt happy-z for I fear 
My foul hath her content ſo abſolute, - ; 
That not another comfort like eo to . 


* r ns _ 
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Des! The keav'ng forbid. - 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould increaſe, 
Ev'n as our days do growW. ay 


Otb. Amen to that, ſweet" pode! 
canndt ſpeak enough of thi content, _ 
It ſtops me here: it is too moch of joy. 
And' this and ithis the greateſt Uiſcords be be bau r. 
That e'er our hearts ſhall make! 1 en 14 
Jags. 2.7 You) are well tun'd now; 3} ae ee a: 
Oh %u 8 g 2 But 
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But \I'Il let down the Pegs that _—_ this A ſh 
As honeſt as I am. [Aldi. 

Otb. Come, let's to the 8 
Now, friends, our wars are done; 5 Turks are drown'd 
How do our old acquaintance of this iſie ? 
Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus, 
I've found great love amongſt them. Oh my. ſvet 
I prattle out of faſhion, and I dote _ 215 
In mine own comfort, Pr'ythee, good Iago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffer :: 
Bring thou the maſter to the citadel, 
He is a good one, and his worthineſss 
Does challenge much reſpect. Come, Deſdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. , 

Leun Othello and Deſdemora, 


CW. K; E VII. 


Manent Iago and Mee ee 


Haw. Do you meet me preſently at the harbour. come 
thither, if thou beſt valiant; as they ſay, baſe. men be- 
ing in love, have then a nobility in their natures, more 
than is native to them — liſt me; the lieutenant to-night 
watches on the court of guard, Firſt, I mult tell thee 
this: Deſdemona is directly in love with him. 

Rod. With him? why, 'tis not poſſible. 

Iago. Lay thy fingers thus; and let thy ſoul. be | in- 
ſtructed, Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt lov'd 
the Moor, but for bragging, and telling her fantaſtical 
lies. And will ſhe love him ſtill for prating ? let not thy 
diſcreet heart think it. Her eye muſt be fed. And what 
delight ſhall ſhe have to look on the devil? When the 
blood is made dull with the act of ſport, there ſhould be, 
again to inflame it and te give ſatiety a freſh appetite, 
lovelineſs in favour, ſym thy in years, manners, and 
beauties: all which the TOs is defective in. Now for 
want of theſe requir'd conveniences, her delicate tender- 


neſs will find it ſelf abus'd; begin to pd the gorge, 


dilrel liſh 


PEP? 8 9 * } 
— i A bk r 
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diſreliſh | 
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fortune, 
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bleſs*d cc 
lago. 
grapes. 
loy'd th 
her padd 
that ? 
Rod. 
lago. 
prologue 
met ſo ne 
ther, V 
lities ſo 
and mai 
But, Sir 
Venice, 
lay't up. 
from you 
either hy 
from wl 
more fa\ 
Rod. 
Jago. 
btappily 
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diſreliſn and abhor the Moor; very nature will inſtruct 
her in it, and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Now, 
dir, this granted, (as it is a moſt pregnant and unforc'd 
poſition) who ſtands ſo eminent in the degree of this 
fortune, as Caſſio does? a knave very voluble ; no fur- 
ther conſcionable, than in putting on the meer form of 
civil and humane ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of 
his falr and 'moſt hidden looſe affection; a ſlippery and 
ſubtle knave, a finder of occaſions, that has an eye can 
ſtamp and counterfeit advantages, tho? true advantage ne- 
ver preſent it ſelf. A deviliſh knave! beſides, the knave 
is handſome, young, and hath all thoſe requiſites in him, 
that folly and green minds look after. A peſtilent com- 
pleat knave! and the woman hath found him already. 
Rod. J cannot believe that of her, ſhe's full of moſt 
ʒ 8 | 
lago. Bleſs'd figs: end! the wine ſhe drinks is made of 
grapes. If ſhe; had been bleſs'd, ſhe would never have 
lov'd the Moor: | bleſs'd pudding! didſt thou not ſee 
her paddle with the palm of his hand? didſt not mark 
that? en eee F938. 4 Fs 
Rod. Les, that I did; but that was but courteſie, 
lago. Letchery, by this hand.; an index, and obſcure 
prologue to the hiſtary of luſt, and foul thoughts. They 
met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths embrac'd toge- 
ther. Villainous thoughts, Rodoripo! when theſe mutua- 


| WM ities ſo marſhal] the way, hard at hand comes the maſter 

ind main exerciſe, /th* incorporate concluſion: piſhi —— 

/ WBut, Sir, be you rubd by me. I have brought you from 

t Vinice. Watch you to- night; for the command, 111 

© 't upon you. Caſio knows you not: I'll not be far 
» Wirom you. Do you find ſome occaſion to anger Caſſio, 

either by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his diſcipline, or 

d tom what other courſe you pleaſe, which the time ſhall 
r nore favourably min iſte r. 

4 Rod. Well. 1 | 905 20 69 3 BA 

, lago. Sir, he's raſh, and very ſudden in choler : and 


bappily may ftrike at you. Provoke him that he may; 
G S 3 | 2335. for 


470 OTHELLO,'the Moor of Venice, 
for even out of that will I cauſe thoſe of Cyprus to my. 
tiny: whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true taſte 
again, but by diſplanting of Caſſo. So ſhall you have 2 
ſhorter journey to your deſires, by the means I ſhall then 

ve to prefer them: and the impediments moſt profit. 
bly, removed, without which there was no ExpeRtation of 
our proſperity. 

Red. I will do this, if you. can a bring it to any oppor- 
tunity. 


del. I. muſt fetch his Aare e 4 1X ewe. 
Rod, Adieu.. 0 1h hich ML 
| 1 ©. E N E mg vn. 
Amr Iago." 0 701 5 


„Holde 


Lago. That Caſh 9 loves her, I do: well believe : 
That ſhe loves him, tis apt, and of ent nledit 
The Moor, howbeit that Ieijdufe him not, 

Is of a conſtant, loving, nchle nature, 

And I dare think he'll prove to Deſdemona 

A moſt dear husband. Now I love her too, 

Not out of abſolute luſt, (though gende. 

I ſtand accountant for as great a fin)? e 903 ©: 

But partly led to diet my revenge 
For that I do ſuſpect the luſty Nioor 2 
Hath leapt into my ſeat: the 2 | 
Doth, like a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my iowards j 
And nothing can, or ſhall content my ſoul, 

Till I am even'd with him, wife ſor wife: 

Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 

At leaſt into a jealouſie ſo ſtrong, 06900 | 
That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do, 

If this poor traſh of Venice, whom I rade? 


For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on; 

I'll have our Michael Caſſio on the hip, - 

whe bim to 0 ne in "he 2 „rank“ eb, 
re 


—_— 


4 right 


Lago. I warrant thee. Meet g me * and by at the ciu· 
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Enter 
0th, | 
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Caf. 
But not 
Will J 
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[For I fear Caſſio with my night- cap too,) % 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward! me, 

ror making him egregiouſly anaſs,'-; f 

uud practiſing upon his peace and quiet, * 5109 
Eyen to madneſs. | Tis here but Jet r 
naue 7's plain. fact is never ſeen, till us' d. L, 


* N ; 
” . Fr / ; * 9 


— re 


8 91 © 13 E 
115 E SF 7 W— 
i al 1 8 FREE on 6 
Bi; Herald, "with a Proclamation. 


Her IT. is Othello's pleaſure, our noble and valiant Gene- 
ral, that upon certain riding 8 now arriv'd, i import- 
ing the meer perdition of the Turhilb fleet, every man put 
himſelf into triumph: dent to, Janne. ſome to make bone- 
fires, each man to what port and revels his mind leads 
tim. For beſides this beneficial news, it is the celebration 
ef his nuptial. So much was his, pleaſure ſhould be pro- 
caimed. All offices are open, and there is full liberty 
of feaſting, from this prefers hour of five, ill the el 
ſave toll eleven, n $49 BY 
Bleſs the ile of rü, e our. nable General Otbelp 5 
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„ „ Sea 
Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Attendants; 


0th, LY OD Michael, look you to the guard to-night. 
Let's teach ourſe]ves that honourable ſtop, 
Not to out- ſport diſcretion. *. 
Caf. Iago hath direction what to do: 
But notwithſtanding, with my perſonal eye 
Win ! look to't. „ 
'0f G 4 
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Oib. lago is moſtthoneſt;'. 1 12147 v1 

Michael, good night; dere ids your earlieſt 
Let me have en wich you. Come, my dear Ho” 94 
The purchaſc made, the fruits are to enſu:; 
That profit's ad, to en INI me and you. 


Good night. [Extunt Othello and Det 
* Iago. 


Cal. Wan N ; we muſt to the watch, 
lago. Not this hour, lieutenant: *ris not yet ten oth 
clock. Our General caſt us thus early for the love of his 
Deſdemona : whom let us not therefore blame; he hath 
not yet made the wanton night with her: . and ſhe is ſport 
for ove. "0 
257 She's a moſt exquiſite Lady, .. 
lago. And VI" warrant her full of ie Oe) 
Caſ. Indeed ſhe's a moſt freſh and delicate creature. 
3 What ah Abr ſhe has! methinks it ſounds a Perla 
o provocation. 1 r 
9 % An inviting eye; j and yet thinks robe modeſt 
"Tag 7 And when ſhe ſpeaks, is it not an alarum to love? 
54 She is indeed perfection. „ 
ago, Well; happineſs to their ſheets come, "TOW 
have a ſtoop of wine, and here without are a brace of 
Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a meafure to the 


health of black Ot hello. 
Caſ. Not to- night, good Jago: I have very poor and 
unhappy brains for drinking. 1 could well wiſh courteſie 
would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 
lago. Oh, 
drink for you. 
Caſ. I have drunk but one cup to- night, and that oy 
craftily qualified too: and behold what innoyation it make 
here. I am unfortunate in the inßrmity, ans dare not 
task my weakneſs with any more. 
lago. What, munf̃. tis a night of revels the gallante 
deſire it. 75 aq d „ ib gf 

Caſ. Where are they? e ee ee FE ee. 

a. Here at the — ; A pray you alt them in. 7 


4 . 


they are our friends: but one cup; Ill 


Q 
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Ciſ.. I'll do't, but it diſlikes me. [Exit N 
Ingo. If I can faſten but one cup upon "og 3 
With that which he hath drunk 19-might already, 

He'll be as full of quarrel and offence - 

As my young miſtreſs? dog. —— 
Now my ſick fool, Rodorigo, | 1 + 
Whom love hath turn'd almoſt. the. wrong 
To Deſdemona hath to-night carouz'd 
Potations pottle deep; and he's to watch. 

Three lads of Cyprus, noble ſwelling Pi 

That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 

The very elements of this warlike Iſle, 

Have I to-night fluſter'd with flowing cups, 

And they watch too. Now *mongſt this flock of drunkards 
Am I to put our Caſſio in ſome action 

That may offend the iſle. But here they come. | 

If conſequence do but approve my deem, 
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at; boat fails freely, both with wind and ram. 
N ee Een Bro XI. - 
" Bate Caſſio, Montano, and Gentlemen. 5 
* Caſ. Fore heav'n they have given me a rouſe already. 


Mont. Good faith, a little age: not. W a pint, as 1 
am a ſoldier. 


na Lego. Some wine, ho! 177 [Iago hi ings. 


eſie And let me ibe canakin 5 Link  clink, cli ah, 
Aud let me the canakin clit. * 
I A ſoldier's a Man; ob Man 5 1 we. but a ſhun, | 
UM; thenlet a ; foldier drink. m0 ah 
was Some wine, boys. 19982 : 
keel Co. *Fore heav ny. an excellent a! 1 155 
not Lago. 1 learn'd it in England: where indeed FOWL are 
moſt potent in potting... Your Dane, your German, and 
nt your ſwag-belly'd Hollander drink, ho! - — are no- 
ning to your Engliſh. 
Caſ. Is your Engl man ſo ede in bis drinking: ?. 
Lare 


Cal, þ link, clink, 


ow OTH YL'L09FheMoon of Venice. 


1, Why, he drinks you with faciliry your Dane dead 
1 He datt net e overthrow! your main. He 
gives your Hollander a mit, ere the next „ rr be 
fill'd. Daene Bun 43NeuÞD to I d we lg 
Caf. To the beach vf our General- ::: ꝭ?ꝭ1 
Mont. I am for it, lieutenant: and Il do you vlt 
Iage. Oh fret Egan F.6D 0107 3 en 


Mont. 
match. - 
Jago. 


King Stephen w Jas eee, peer, We eisa { 
His breeches, 70. um but a crotum, La And give 
Hie held thein, ſexpence all too. deat, . Tis to h 
wah With that he, call'd the i ns RIES he one 
'E He Was E wes t'of hip 5 renown. 18 ra 
Aud tbou ut but of 2 degte : Vil ſhak 
*Tis pride that pulli the country down,” 1 jt 
950 „ os 05 . 85 5005 Jago. * 
Some wine, he Eris hboiw Hr, dz io of) 30d He'll wat 
Caſ. Why, this is a more exquilit ſong than the other, drin 
Tago. Will you hear't again? Mont." 
Caſ. No, for I hold 4 to be unworthy of his * he Cent 
that does thoſe things. Well Heaven's above all; Perhaps! 
and were be ſouls char muſt be ſaved, and there be fuk brizes © 
muſt not be ſaved. 5 14 100 ? Ty BITE * ; And lool 
Jago. It's true, = 3 
Caſ. For mine own part, (nd offence to "ey Gene, 
nor any man of quality 3) J hope to de. ſaved. Iago. | 
Jago. And ſo do I too, lieutenant. de | pray y. 
Caſ. Ay, but by your leave, not before me. Prin Mont. 
tenant is to be Hved before. the Andient. Let's have rofiſ>"0uld 
more of this; let's to our affairs. Forgive | our ſins - Vich on 
gentlemen, let's look to our buſineſs, Do not think, t were a 
gentlemen, I am drunk; this is m Ancient; this is m Unto the 
right hand, and this is my left. I am not drunk now I. 4460. 
can ſtand well enough, and I ſpeak well enough. | do loy 
. Excellent well. lo cure 


Why, very well then : you muſt not think then 
char am ans. 7 [Ei. 
e | SCENE 
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by — 
N Y 1 * 
„ 1 £ 4 I@S+4\ * 


Manent han and Montano:” PAs 
Mont. To the platform, tnaſtets, coie;"Ir' fre the 


match. — 300 H 
Jago. You ſee this fellow that is gone before; ; 

e is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Cæſar, 
ind give direction. And do but fee bv „ | 
Tis to his virtues a juſt equinox, Hod „ eig L 
he one as long as tfyother. ef of hm; n 
fear the truſt Othello puts him i. 
) ſome odd time of his infirmitr, —_ en AB 
Vill ſhake this iſland. e e ee 2 415 I AD) 
Mont. But is he often thus? 

lago. Tis evermore the prologue to His 'Hleep. 1 Bult Srod 
He'll watch the horologue a double ſet, ye 
drink rock not his Sale. ee ee eee ene 
Mont. It were well Sf O07 egal oil 


bee 1 R * 06” 
4 


he General were put in mind of it Wl 25 
Perhaps he ſees it not, or his good Mate e ma 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, Wt! 
And looks not on his evils: is not this true? 


Enter Rodorigo. 


Lago. How now, Rodorigo! it 

| pray you after the lieutenant, gol [Ea Rodorigo 
Mont. And *tis great pity that the * Moor. 

Should hazard ſuch a as his own'fecond, | HA 

With one of an ingraft infirmity 3— — 

7 were ee by ſo ts 010k tiny vw 
Unto the Moor. n 2 91 
lago. Not I, for this fair inand s n Won % 2M) 

do love Cafſio well, and would db cath! 

To cure him oh wired | Hark; what — 


n ; belp! help 
Re. 
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Caſ. Lou — you a raſcal! 

Mont. What's the matter, lenden b 
Ca. A. knave teach me my duty? IIIl beat the kna 
into a twiggen bottle. 

Rod. Beat me — 5 9 

Caſ. Doſt thou prate, rogue? 8 

Mont. Nay, good lieutenant; [Saying bim 
I pray you, Sir; hold your hand. 

Caſ. Let me go, Sir, or II! knock pon er the muzzatd 

Mont. Come, come, JOU re drun 

Caſ. Drunk? —— _. Le fob 

Tago, Away I ſay, 8⁰ out and ary; a mutiny. 

| Exit Rodotigo 

Nay, good lieutenant Alas, gentlemen.- — 
Help, ho! — Lieutenant Sir, Montano —— 
Help, maſters! here sa goodly watch indeed 
Who's that who rings the bell? — diablo, ho! [Bel ring 
The town will riſe. Fie, fie, lieutenant. 55 
You will be ſham'd. for e ann 5 


EIN BON. 


Enter Othello, and Mttendants. . 


Otb. What is the matter here? WE : 

Mont. I bleed ſtill, I am hurt, but n noe to thy death 
_ O:b. Hold for your live: 

Jago. Hold, ho! hieutenant — -Sir— Moan 

Gentlemen vin Reg 

Have you forgot all * 'ſenſe X las nd duc)? 
The General ſpeaks to you —— hold, hold, for fit: 
Otb. Why how now, ho? from whetice ariſeth this? 

Are we turn'd Turts? and to our ſelves do that 
Which heaven hath: forbid the Otomites ? + SH. 
For. chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl : ; 
"_ that ſtirs next to carve far his own rage, = 


| fl place of ſence 
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1ds his ſoul light: he dies upon his motion. 
lence that dreadful bell, it frights the iſle 
om her propriety. What is the matter? 
oneſt Iago, that look'ſt dead with airing) bi 
peak: who began this? on thy love I charge the. 
lago. I do not know 3 friends all, but now, even now 
quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
yeſting them for bed; and then, but now — 
if ſome planet had unwitted men, 
3 out, and tilting one at other's: ban 
oppoſition bloody. I-can't ſpeæ 
ny beginning to this peeviſh odds, 
ud would in action glorious I had Joſt. 
hoſe legs that brought me to a part of it! 
0b. How comes it, Michael, you are thus forgot? 
Caſ. J pray you pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. | 
Cab. Worthy Montano, 7 ou were wont be civil: 
be gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth 
te world hath noted ; and your name is great 
1 mouths of wiſeſt cenſure. What's the Mmatrer, 
hat you unlace your reputation thus 
nd ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 
ra night-brawler? give me anſwer to it. 
Mont. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger; 
our officer Iago can inform you, | 
hile I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends * 
all that I do know; nor know I aught | 
me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night, 
nes ſelf· charity be ſometimes a vice, 
nd to defend our ſelves it ve a: «its ne 


0 


hen violence aſſails us. ie e 
Otb. Now, by heav 'n. 4 
blood * — my ſafer guides to . Aol 
id paſſion, having my beſt judgment choler'd, 
lays to lead the way. If I once ſtir, 
do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 

all fink in my rebuke. Give me to know 

0 this foul rout began; who {et it on; 


ds | And 
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And he that is in his offence, 
Tho? he had tw inn d with me, both at a bia 
Shall loſe me. What, and ind a town of war, 
Yet wild, the'peoplets/hearts brim- full of fear, 
To manage private and domeſtick: quarel? ; 
In night, and on the court of guard and lafety: ? 
*Tis monſtrous. Say,” Lago, who began't?p 

Mont: It — af d, or leagu'd in . 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs ys truth, N rte 
Thou art no ſoldier. ; 

Jago. Touch me not ſo near: 3 
I'd rather have this tongue cut Cone my nah, 
Than it ſhould do'offence to Michael Cafſio, | 
Yet I perſwade myſelf, to ſpeak the truth -  - 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus tis, General: 
Montano and my felt being in ſpeech, - 
There comes a fellow crying out for help, N 
And Caſſio following with determin'd ſword, 
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman By 
Steps in to Caſio, and intreats his pauſe t 
My ſelf the crying fellow did purſue; 
Leſt by his clamour '(as it ſa fell out) 
The town might fall in fright. He, ſwiſt of ho 
 Out-ran my purpoſe: I return'd, the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 
And Caſſio high in path; which till to-night | 
I ne'er might ſay before, When E came back, 
(For this was brief T found them cloſe — 
At blow and thruſt, even as x: need were . 
When you yourſelf did part thay R209. nl 
More of this matter cannot I report. 
But men are men; the beſt ſometimes — 3 
Tho? Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him, 


As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh chem i 


” Yet ſurely Caſſio, I believe, receivd 


From him that fled ſome ſtrange dae, f aus 


Which n nou: not t paſs. * 
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Ob. 4: know, Ho, I 1 i Qt 47 11 + p 
Thy honeſty and Joye doth mince this matter, n SHE. 
Making it light to Caſſio. = 1 2 cher, NN We 
Bur never more be officer of mige l 40 : Ne rea 

+ 8 Euer - Deſderoid/ diet, gem ron Zu 


Look if my gentle love be not rais'd. e vo bnd 

[11 make thee an example. Tom 4 4 \ = 
Deſ. What's the mattef? : f 
Orb. All is well, ſweeting 3: come, away to hs. 

Sir, for your hurts, ay: ſelf will be r — ca 

Lead him offt: f] 

lago, look with care pw the o 

And ſilence thoſe: whom this vile — arsded. 

come, De/demana, tis the ſoldier's life. 

To have their e Qumbera wakc'd hom ſtrife, Exc 


* 3 


„8 en e e SD XIV. e 69 
_ Moneut Iago and. Calle. went 3 


Jags; What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 

Caf. Paſt all ſurgery. © 

Iago. Marry, heav'n forbid) - 

Caſ. Reputation, reputation, — Bay oh I hats loſt 
my reputation! I have loſt the immortal part of my ſelf, 
ind what remains | 1s. beſtial. N 5 one graze. Jago, my 

tion 

lags, As Tam an W ed man, 1 had thought: you had | 
received ſome bodily wound; there is more ſenſe in that 
than in reputation. Reputation is an idle, and moſt falſe 
impoſition; oft got without merit, and Joſt without de- 
ſerving. Tou have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 
repute your ſelf ſuch a loſer. What, man there are 
ways to recover the General again. Tou are but now caſt 
n his mood, à puniſhment more in policy than in malice, 
even ſo as one would beat his offenceleſs dog to affright an 
impious lion. Sue to him again, andhe's:yours 
Caf, I will rather ſuc to be R than to deceive fo 
S 


\ 


ours.” (r 115 
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O' 

| good a commander with: ſo ig, COT and fo in. o the col 
diſcreet an officer. Drunk and ſpeak? parrot? and ſqub f ©: and 
ble? ſwagger ? ſwear? and fuſtian — ad * her 
own ſhadow ? oh thou-inviſible-ſpirit of winel ir taff ; {© fre 


haſt no name to be.known by, let us call thee devil. 
| Jago. What was he that you A0 —— 2 ſword! 
what had he done to Urte 0 
Caſ. I know not. F240 e 3* 0 

Jago. Is't poſſible? 551 15 
Caſ. I remember a maſs of things; bk nothing d diſtinct. 


ly: a Funk but nothing wherefore. Oh, that men lago. 
ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away their: dneſs 
brains! that we ſhould with joy, Pleaſance, revel, and a/. 
applauſe, transform our ſelves into beaſts! vill beſe 
Iago. Why, but you are now well enough: how came | am de 
you thus recover d? Iago 
Caſ. It hath pleas'd the devil Pao arte to give plac muſt to 
to the devil wrath ; one unperfectneſs ſhews me another, WW Caſ. 
to make me frankly deſpiſe my ſelf. 
Tago. Come, you are too ſevere 2 moraler. As the 
time, the place, the condition of this country ſtands, [ 
could heartily wiſh this had not befall'n: 'but ſince it 13 
as it is, mend it for your own lavo. 
Caſ. I will ask him for my place again 1 ihe ſhall ell When t 
me, I. am a drunkard! had I as many mouths as Hydro, Likely 
ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them all. To be now a ſenſi-M To win 
ble man, by and by a fool, and preſently a-beaſt |! ——WTH' inc 


Every inordingte ws is unbleſs'd, n che nn! is 20 In any 
—_ 85 5 4 8050 Dk PR As the 
314 e, lente wine it a iar cret To wir 
5 it be well us d: exclaim no more againſt it. And, All ſea 
| good: lieutenant; I think you think I love you; His foi 
Caſ. I have well apptov'd it, Sir. I drunk! That 1 
 Jage.: Lou or any man living;” may be drunk at Even a 
ſowe time, man. I tell you what you ſhall do: our Ge. With! 
neral's wife is now the General. I may ay fo, in this To co 
Eee _— _ . er devoted and der up wenn * 
WICK 20 128m HW |! (0 OL 
| 8 
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o the contemplation, mark, and * /denotement\ of her 
parts and graces, Confeſs yourſelf freely to her: impor- 
une her help, to put you in your place again. She is 
of ſo free, ſo kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe 
olds it a vice in her goodneſs not to do more than ſhe is 
equeſted. This broken joint between you and her huſ- 
hand, intreat her to ſplinter. And, my fortunes againſt 
any lay worth naming, 'this crack of your love ſhall grow 
ſtronger than it was before. „ 

, oh 

[ago. J proteſt, in the ſincerity of love, and honeſt 
kindneſs. „ | 3a” 5 

Caſ. J think it freely: and betimes in the morning I 

vill beſeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for me: 

meg am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check me here. 
| Iago. You are in*the right: good night, lieutenant, I 
ace ruſt to the watch. | | 


r C/, Good night, honeſt Tago. [Exit Cafſio, 
1 ein, 

Iago. And what's he then, that ſays I play the villain? 
ell When this advice is free I give, and honeſt, 
Likely to thinking, and indeed the courſe 
. To win the Moor again. For 'tis moſt eaſie 
—W It inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue 
ai In any honeſt ſuit: ſhe's fram'd as fruitful 

As the free elements. And then for ger 

To win the Moor, were't to renounce his baptiſm,” 
„Al ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed fin, 


His foul is ſo enfetter'd to her love T1 301916, 
That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the God M7 9321 


With his weak function. Am I then a villain, . 
Jo counſel Cafjo to this parallel courſe, 

I'Y Dire&ly to his good? Tis hell's divinity : 

_ Vou, $227 5 ©: 00S bot cw When 


8 devotement .. , old edit, Theob. emend. 
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0 

| When di evils will their blickeſt ſins put on, 1 
B "They 55 ſuggeſt ar firſt with heav*nty News, | 5 | 
As I do now. For white this heneſt Wo wy 

Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortune, x” 

And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor; Dull not 


I'll pour this peſtilence into his ear, 

That ſhe repeals him for her body's > > 

And by how much ſhe ſtrives to da him good, 

She hal undo her credit with the Moor. 

So will I turn her virtue into n 

And out of her own goodnefs make the net 
That ſhall enmeſh them all. How now, Rodrigo ? 


8. ee e e A. - 


Ener Nbüerigo. 


Rod. 1 follow here in the chace, not like a hound th 
hunts, but one that fills up the cry. My money is almol 
ſpent; I have been to-hight"exceedingly well cudgelled 
and I think the, iſſue will be, I ſhall have ſo much e 
perience for my pains 3 and fo with no money at all, an 
a little mote wit, return again to Fenice. 

Iago. How poor are they that have not patience! 
i N What wound did ever heal but by de 
. Thou know'ſt we work by wit, and not dy witcheral: ; 
j And wit depends on dilatory time: 
Does't not go well? Caſſo hath beaten thee, 
And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt caſhier'd' Caſt 
Tho“ other things grow fair againſt the ſuh, 
Yet fruits that bloſſom firſt, 9 /are not firſt Tipe: 
Content thy felf a while. In troth, *tis morning; 
Pleaſure and action make the hours ſeem ſhore: 
Retire thee 3 go where thou art billeted: rag 
Away, I fay, thou ſhalt know more heredfter: ? 


Nay, get thee gone. ; LL Rodorig 


E TY 
. 


Two things are to be done; 
My wife muſt moye for Caf o to her miles: 


| > will-firſt bs ripe : 


Lars 
e 
.. „ 
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I ſet her on; */ ſod draw the Moor apart, 

nd bring him jump, when he may Caſſio find 

olliciting his wife: ay, that's the way: 

Dull not re by enen and wy. [. 


| e d 2 
18 7 m. SCENE L 
Before Othello s Palace. 
Enter Caſſio, and Muſicians. 


Cara, 


A $T ERS, play here, I will content your pains, 
Something that's brief; and bid good-morrow, 
General. 

[ Muſick plays, 'and ener Clown from the Houſe. 
Clown, Why, maſters, hive your inſtruments been in 
aples, that they ſpettk it hoſe thus? 
Muſ. How, Sir, how? 

Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, wind inftruments ? 

Muſ. Ay, marry are they, Sir. 

Clown, Oh, thereby hangs a tale? 

Maſ. Whereby hangs a tale, Sir. 

Clown, Marry, Sir, by many a wind inſtrument that 

know, But, maſters, here's money for you: and the 

neral ſo likes your walick, that he deſtres you for love's 

ike to make no-noife with it. | 

Muſ. Well, Sir, we will not. 

Clown, If you have any muſick that may not be heard, 

ut again. Bat, as they ſay, to hear mufick, the Gene- 

„does not greatly care. 

18 Muſ. We have none ſuch, Sir. a 

Chun. Then put up your pipes in Your Tags, * and 

e away. Go, vaniſh into air, away! {'Exeurt Mul. 
Hh 2 Caſ.. 

1 to 2 for I'll 


ſt; 


1 
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Caſ. Doſt thou hear, mine honeſt friend? ith Deſc 
Clown. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; I hear you mil. 
Caſ. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets, there's a poi will bef 

piece of gold for thee : if the gentlewoman that attend ro ſpeak 
the Generals wife be ſtirring, tell her there's one Caſio en Caf. I 
treats of her a little favour of ſpeech. Walt thou d 
this? 
Clown. She is ſtirring, Sir; ; if ſhe will ſtir hither, | 
| ſhall ſeem to notifie unto her. [Exit Clown | 
Caſ. Do, my good friend. Oth. 1 
And by 
ed . To bim enter Tago. That do 
n happy time, Jago. 
Iago. You have not been a- bed then ? gy” whe 
Caſ. Why, no; the day had broke before we parted. 0 N 
J have made bold to ſend in to your wife; Cent. 


My ſuit is, that ſhe will to en 
Procure me ſome acceſs. 

Iago. I'll ſend her preſently : 6 
And Þ ll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor of 
Out of the way, that your converſe and buſineſs 
May be more free. [ Exit 

Cal I humbly thank you for't. 1 never knew 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt. Ss uk. 


To him enter Emilia. 


7 5 


Emil. Good-morrow, good lieutenant, - Iam \ forry Emil 

F or your diſpleaſure; but all will ſure be well. As if th 

The General and his wife are talking of it: Def. | 

And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly. The Moor replies, But I w 

That he you hurt is of great fame in Cyprus, s frier 
And great affinity; and that in wiſdom Ca, 

He might not but refuſe you: but 3 he loves you, Whatey 

And needs no other ſuitor but his likings, | He's ne 
To bring you in again. 1 Def. 
Caſ. Yet I beſeech you, You've 

| I you think fit, or that it may be "Wars, He ſhal 


Gir 


3 he proteſts he loves you, a 


4 
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Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe | 
ith De/demona alone. 
mil. Pray you come in, 
will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your, boſom freely. at 1 
Caſ. Lm * bound to you. |  [Exeunt. 


1 E * = 


Enter - Othello, Iago, and Gentlemen. 


Oth. Theſe letters £ give, Jago, to the rere 
And by him do my duties to the ſenate; 
That done, I will be walking on the NEAL, 
Repair there to me. 
ſago. My good Lord, Pl do't. 
005 This fortification, gentlemen, ſhall we fee't ? 
Gent, MEN wait _ your — [ Exeunt. 


— 


8 c Ss N E III. 
An Apartment i in the Palace. 


Enter Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Emilia. 


De/. BE thou afſur'd, good Cafſio, I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. band 
Emil. Good Madan, do: I know it grieves my huſ- 
As if the cauſe were his. 
Deſ. Oh that's an honeſt fellow; doubt not, Caſio, 
But I will have my Lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 
Caſ. Moſt bounteous Madam, 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
Hes never any thing but your true ſervant, 
Deſ. I know't, I thank you; you do love my Lord, 
You've known him long, and be you well aſſur'd, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther off _ 
Hh 3 Than 
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Than in a politick diſtance. 

Caſ. Ay, but, Lady, 

That 8 may either laſt ſo lo 

Or feed upon ſuch nice and 6 Jn. ach 

Or breed itſelf fo out of circumſtances, 

That I being abſent, and my place ou 

My General will forget my love and ſervice. 
Def. Do not doubt that; before Æmilia here, 

1 give thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, 

If I do vow a friendſhip; I'll. perform it 

To the laſt article. My Lord #ſhan't\ reſt, 


I'll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience ; 


His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a fhrift ; 
I'll intermingle every thing he do's 


With Caſſio's ſuit: therefore be merry, e | 
For thy ſollicitor ſhall rather die, 
Than SV thy cauſe away. 


N 


Enter Othello and Iago. 


Anil. Madam, here comes my Lord. 
Caſ. Madam, I'll take my leave. 
Deſ. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 


Caſ. Madam, not now's I'm very ill at eaſe : 
Unfit for mine own purpoſes. 


Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion. LE 5 


Jago. Hah! I like not that. 
_ ©h, What doſt thou ſay? 


Lago. N othing, my Lord; or if —1 N not oe: 


Oth, Was not that Caſſio parted from my wife? 


Iago. Caſſio, my Lord? no ſure, I cannot think it, 


That he would ſteal away fo guilty-like, 
Seeing you coming. | Yu 
Oth, I believe *rwas he, „ 

Deſ. How now, my Lord? 
4 have been talking with A ſuiror here, 


4 mall never 


O 
\ man th 
Oth, V 
Def. 
f I have 
His preſe 
For if he 
That errs 
] have ne 
| pr'ythe 
0% \ 
Def. | 
That he 
To ſuffei 
Oth. 
Def. 
Oth. «+ 
Def.” 
Oth. 
Def. 
Oth. 
| meet t 
Deſ. 
Or Tue / 
I pryth 
Exceed 
And yet 
(Save tt 
Out of 
T* incu! 
Tell me 
What 
Or ſtan 
That c. 
When 
Hath t 
To bri 
Oth, 
| will « 
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\ man that languiſhes i In your diſpleaſure. 

0th, Who is't you mean? 

Deſ. Why, your lieutenant Caſſio. Good my. Lord, 

f J have any grace, or power to move FR" y 

His preſent reconciliation mkes 

For if he be not one that truly loves you, 5 

That errs in ignorance, and not in — J 

| have no judgment in an honeſt face. 9 t 90 lick 

] pr'ythee call him back. 2 1 
Oth. Went he hence nf: 1180 
Deſ. In ſooth, ſo humbled, 907 01 ene 

That he hath left part of his 8 with me LR 

To ſuffer. with him. Good love, call him bal . 
Oth. Not now, e ſomẽ other bie 
Deſ. But ſnall't be ſhortly? D ee e 
Oth. Sooner, ſweet, for yo. 
Def. Shall't be to-night at ſupper? 
Oth. Not to-night, ö 
Deſ. To-morrom dinner then? 
Oh, I ſhall not dine at home : . 

meet the captains at the citade]. 5 
Deſ. Why then to-morrow night, or 7 "uefday morn, = 

Or Tueſday noon, or night, or Wedneſday morn, . 

| pr ythee name the time, but let it not 

Exceed three days; in faith, he's penitent: 

And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reaſon, 

(Save that they ſay the wars muſt make example 

Out of their beſt) is not almoſt a fault 

T' incur a private check. When ſhall he come > 

Tell me, Ozhello. I wonder in my ſoul 

What yoy woyld ask me, that 1 would deny, | 

Or ſtand ſo mamm'ring on. What? Michael Caſo — 

That came a wooing with you, and many a time 

When I-have ſpoke of you diſprailingly 

Hath ta'en your part, to have ſo much to do 

To bring him in? truſt me, I could do much 
Oth..Pr ythee no more, let him come when! he will, 

L will deny thee: nothing, Sk! ok 1 

H h 4 n 5 


9 ol 
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Deſ. Why, this is not a boars: 1 or 3721 O. Otb. O 
Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, Jago. 1 
Or feed on nouriſhing: meats, or keep you warm; Oth. In 
Or ſue to you to do peculiar profit 5 he not 
To your own perſon, -»Nay, when I have ſuit Jago. E 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 0th. E 


It ſhall be full of poize and ne Jago. | 
And fearful to be granted. Oth. \ 
Otb. I will deny thee nothing. Iago. 
Whereon ] do beſeech thee grant me this, Oh. 1 
To leave me but a little to myſelt. ks if the 

Def. Shall I deny you? no: farewel, my Lord. oo hide 

Oth, Farewel, my Deſdemona, I'll come ſtraight. heard t 


hen U. 
And whe 
In my W 


Def. Amilia, come; be as your fancies teach you ; 
Whate'er you be, I am Es 9500 Era. 


5 © & 1 N Berl Ind did 
Manent Othello and . PEE 
Oth, Excellent 5 / wench e perdition catch n my ſoul, Whew m 
But I. do love thee ; and when I love thee nts ) Tago. 
Chaos is come again. Oth. 
Lago. My noble Lord! | And for 
Oth. What doſt thou ſay, Iago ?. + And we 
Jago. Did Michael Caf 10, when you woo'd my Lady, MWTherefo 
Know of your love? For ſuc 
Otb. He did from firſt to laſt; why. doſt thou ask? Are tric 
Jago. But for a ſatisfaction of my thought, 5 They're 
No e harm. k LETS. That p⸗ 
Oth. Why of thy thought, Jaco 2 2.2: 11 Jago. 
Jags. I did not think he'd been opined with i, dare b 
lago. Oth. 


* The avord Wench beratofor eried s in it a fenſe no ways 2 Jago. 
or diſparaging, ſuch as modern times have annex d to it; 7 Aignifed Or thoſ 
a young woman, often an amiable woman, ſo that ſome have Fought Oth. 
it @ corruption only from the auond Venus. In the play of Antony and 7 , 
Cleopatra Act 2, Sc, 3. it is thus uſed: nn is. called, Royal ago. 
Wench! and in this Play again Act 5. Sc. 9. O ill ſtarr'd Wench! Ob. 
Sa in Fletcher's Bloody Brother Rollo in the midft of his moſt faut 
2nd reſpec ful 7 to Edith cells ber Wench, Act 5. Sc. 2. 
5 Wrerch . % edit. 7 5b. emend. 
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0:h. O yes, and went between us very oft. 
Jago. Indeed ? 
0th. Indeed! ay, indeed. Diſcern 't thou angh of that? : 
zhe not honeſt ? . + | | 
Jago. Honelt, my Lord! 24112 05 
0:b. Honeſt ay, honeſt. . 
Iago. My Lord, for aught I know. 
0th. What doſt thou think? 
Iago, Think, my Lord? me 
0b. Think, my Lord! why, by beav'n, thou colt 
s if there were ſome monſter in thy thought | 
oo hideous to be ſnewn. Thou doſt mean ſomething: 
heard thee ſay but now, thou lik'dſt not that,- 
hen Caſſio lf my wife. What did'ſt not like? 
and when J told thee, he was of my counſel, _ 
In my whole courſe of wooing; thou cry'dit, indeed 2 
ind didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, 
As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit: if thou doſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 6 
Iago. My Lord, you know 1 love you, 1205 
Otb. I think thou doſt: | 
And for I know thou'rt full of honeſty, 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them breath, 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave, | 
Are tricks of cuſtom; but in a man that's juſt, 
They're 7 / diſtillationsꝰ working from (he heart, 
That paſſion cannot rule. 
lago. For Michael Caſſo, 4:4 
dare be ſworn, I think, that he is honeſt, 
th. I think ſo too. 
Iago, Men ſhould be what they ſeem. | 
Or thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem none! 
0th. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. ' 
lago. Why, then I think Caſſio's an honeſt man. 
0th. Nay, yet there's more in this; 


at, 


I pray 


b of love and honeſty, 7 cold dilations - cloſe denotements 


Q 


0th. F 

Jago. 0 
t is a gre 
The meat 
ho cert 
zut oh, v 
ho dot. 
Oth, C 
Tago. | 
But riche 
o him t 
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1 pray thee ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, RIO 
As thou doſt ruminate; and give thy wort 
Of thoughts the worſt of words. Lohn 
Iago. Gaod my Lord, pardon me. 
Tho' I am bound to every act of duty, © 1 
I am not bound to that all ſlaves are * tes 
Utter my thoughts ! — Why, fay they're vile and falle 
As where's that palace e foul thin 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaft fo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions en | 
Keep leets and law-days, and in ſeſſions ſit 


With meditations law ful? | od hes 
Stb. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, Reg From jea 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and 1 ear th, \ 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. hink*ſt 

1480. do beſeech you, 913 | o follo 
* /Caufe\ 1 I. perchance am vicious in my eres: ith fre 
As I confeſs it is my nature's plague At on 
To ſpie into abuſe, and: oft my jealoulie - When I 
Shapes faults that are not; I intreat you then, To ſuch 
From one that ſo imperfe&ly conceits, Matchin 
Your wiſdom would not build your ſelf a double To ſay r 
Out of my ſcattering and unſure obſervance: | ls free O 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, Where \ 
Nor for my manhood; honeſty and . Nor fro 
To let you know my thoughts. The ſma 

Otb. What doſt hou mean? For ſhe 

Tago. Good name in man and woman, dear my Lord, lll fee k 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſoulss. And on 

Who ſteals my purſe ſteals traſh, tis ſomething, nothing Away at 
»Twas mine, tis his, and has been flave to thouſands ; Jago. 
But he that filches from me my good name, To ſhey 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, f With fr 
And makes me poor indem. Receive 

Orb. Il know thy thoughts —— Look te 
Jago. You cannot, if my heart were in your "TM Wear p & 
Nor ſhall not, wail is N er | WW. would 


| . > 400th, 
TS Though | | 9 moc 


A 


QTHBEL1 0, the Moor of Venice, 498, 


Otb. Ha! 

ago: Oh, pe uk my Lord, of jealarific: : 

t is a green ey d monſter, which dothꝰ / make 

The meat it feeds on. That cuckold lives i in bliſs, 
ho certain of his fate, loyes not his 1 wronger 3 

ut oh, what damned minutes tells he. o'er, , 

ho dotes, yet dQ 3 ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly ore! 
0th, Oh miſery !. 

Iago. Poor and content, is rich, and rich enough 
But riches endleſs, is as poor as winter, 3 

o him that ever fears he ſhall be poor. 

ood heaven the ſouls of all my tribe defend 
l ee ene 

0, Why ? why is this?: 

hink*ſt thou I'd Bo a life of Eee? 

o follow ſtill the changes of the moon 

ith freſh | ſuſpicions: No; to be once in doubt is 
At once to be reſolv d. Exchange me for a goat,, 
When I ſhall turn the buſineſs of my ſoul 

To ſuch * /exſuffolate\ and blown ſurmiſes, 


Matching thy inference, *Tis not to LAKE me jealous, | 
To ſay my wife is fair, feeds. well, loves company. 

ls free of peech, ſip 8. plays, and dances well; 

Where virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous. 

Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 

The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt ; 

For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me. No, Jago, 

ll ſee before I doubt; when 1 doubt, prove 3 

And. on the proof, there is no more but this, — 


o May at once with love, /and\ jealouſie. 


10. 


Jago. Pm glad of this; for now I ſhall haye reaſon - 
To ſhew the love and duty that I bear yo 
With franker ſpirit. Therefore, as I'm bang. 
Receive it from me. I ſpeak not yet of proof. 
Look to your wife, obſerve her well with "Calf 
Wear- your eye, thus 2 jealous, nor ſecure 3 | 
would not haye your 1 free and noble nature 


9 mock 1 once 2 exufflicate 3 or .. . ed edit. Warb. 3 
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Out of ſelf. bounty be abus'd; look to't. 0 
I know our country diſpoſition well; roh! one 
In Venice they do let heav'n ſee the pranks 8 Foul diſp 
They dare not ſhew their husbands; their beſt conſcience But, PAT 
Is not to leave't undone, but keep t unknown. N Diſtinctl: 
Otb. Doſt thou ſay ſo? Her will, 
Lago. She did deceive her father, wht ink v6 you; Play fall 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear 25 looks, And hap 
She lov'd them moſt. Oth. ! 
. Oth. And ſo ſhe did. * If more 
ago. Go to then Sang Set on th 
She that ſo young could give out t fack a foaming lago. 
To ſeal her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak Oth. 
He thought 't was witchcraft - but I'm much to blame: his ho! 
I humbly do beſeech you of your e | Sees, AN 
For too much loving you. Jago. 
Oth. I'm bound to you for ever. 1 To ſcan 
Tago. J ſee this hath a little Aae your ba. Altho? ? 
Oth. Not a jot, not a Jot. N e For ſure 
lago. Truſt me, I. fear it ha? Yet if y 
I hope you will conſider what is ſpoke vou ſh: 
Cons from my love. Bur I do ſee you're mod. Note if 
I am to pray you not to ſtrain my ſpeech With at 
| To groſſer iſſues, nor to larger reach, Much v 
Than to ſuſpicion, _ Cu Rod il Let me 
Otb. I will not. : ant (As wo 
Iago. Should you do ſo, my 140, And ho 
My 3 would fall into ſuch vile ſucceſs, Oth. 
ich my thoughts aim not at. . 0's my worthy friend. Jago. 
My Lord, I ſee you're mov'd 
045. No, not much mov'd — 8} {. 
I do not think but Deſdemona' s honeſt, 
Tago. Long live the ſo; and long live you to think * 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it ſelf — Otb. 
Iago. Ay, there's the point; — as (to be bold with yo And k 
Not to affect many propoſed matches Of hut 
Of her own clime, complexion and degree, Tho' t 
W hereto we ſec in all things nature tends : rd wh 


To pre 
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roh! one may ſmell, in ſuch, a will moſt rank, 
oul diſproportions, thoughts unnatural. 

+ Whit, pardon me, I do not in poſition 
hiſtinctly ſpeak of her, tho? I may fear 
Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her country forms, 
And haply:fo repent,;:;:7 7 htitu ge 

0th. Farewel,. farewel; ve cha | 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more: 
Set on thy wife t' obſerve. Leave me, Jago. 
Iago. My Lord, I take my leave. [Going 
Oth. Why did I mar??? 
This honeſt creature, idoubcleſs, - | Pt 47 
Sees, and knows more, much more than he unfolds. 
Iago. My Lord, I would I might intreat your Honour 
To ſcan this thing no farther ; leave it to time : 
Altho? *tis fit that Caſſio have his place, 3 
For ſure he fills it up with great ability, , 
Yet if you pleaſe to put him off a while, 
Lou ſhall by that perceive him, and his means; 

Note if your lady ſtrain his entertainment 

With any ſtrong, or vehement importunity; 
Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 
Let me be thought too buſie in my fears, 
(As worthy cauſe I have to fear I am,) 

And hold her free, I do beſeech your Honour. 


ads 


0th, Fear not my government. 5 
d. Leo. I once more take my leave. _ [Exit. 
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Oth. This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 
USE And knows all qualities, with a learned ſpirit, 
Of human dealings. If I prove her haggard, 
Tho' that her jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtrings, 
Tad whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind 7 
0 prey at fortune. Haply, for I'm black, $2, 
n 
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And have not thofe ſoft partꝭ of converſation 
That chamberers have; or for I am declin'd - 


Into the vale of years, yet that's not much.. 


She's gone, I am abus d, and ny relief 
Muſt be to loach her, Oh the curſe of marriage! 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures urs, wy 
And not their appetites! I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 
For others uſe, Vet *tis the plague 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs — 5 the baſe 3 
*Tis deſtiny unſhunnable like death. 


Even then, this forked plague is fated to . 


When we do quicken. "Defiemong comes: 
0 Enter Deſdemona and Emilia. 


If ſne be falſe, oh ehen heaven mocks it ſelk: 
I'll not believe tt. 
Deſ. How now, my dear Othello? 
Your dinner, and the generous iflanders 
By you invited, do attend your ane, 
th, J am to blame. 
Def. Why do you een ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well? 
Oth. I have a pain upon my focht bps 


Deſ. Why, that's with watching, twill away again; 


Let me but bind it at wichin > enema 
It will be well. | 220% 
Oth. Your napkin is to little; 


Let it alone: come, I'll go in with you, 
De. I am . ſorry that you are not well. 


Manet 1 , 


mil. 1 am aud I have found this * /napkin here: 3 
My 


This was her firſt remembrance from the Modrs 1 
1 napkin: | 


of-great ones; 


0 
| 


o0'd me 
or he CC 
hat ſhe 

o kiſs at 
en out 
What he“ 
nothing 


Lago. I 
Anil. 
Iago. \ 
t is a CO! 
Emil. 
Jago. 
Anil. 
For that 
Iago. 
Emil. 
hy, th 
hat wh 
Iago. 
Emil. 
ind to t 
Look, h 
lago. 
Emil 
To have 


[She drops her bandkerchit, lago. 


 [Exeunt, 
8 Cc E N 7 VII. n 


mi. 
Give't r 
When C 

lago. 
| 10 
I will i. 
And let 
Are, to 


E hath a hundred nes 


a 


o kiſs and peg to. I Will have the wot 
ven out, arid give it to Zago, but 
Vie Re 1 de Wich ie, eswin ends, not I: 
nothing, " to pleaſe his fantaſie. 


Enter Iago. 


Iago. How now? what do you here alone ? 
Anil. Do not you chide ; I have a thing for 
lago. You have a thing for l 

t is a common thing | 

mil. Ha? 7 

Iago. To have a fooliſh wife. 5 

Anl. Oh, is that all? What will yougiv mi now 
For that ſaine Handkerchief? 

Iago. What handkerchief? 

Emil. What handkerchief ? 

hy, that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona, 

hat which ſd. often yon did bid mie ſteal. 

Iago. Huſt ſtolen it from her? Gs 

Emil. No; but ſhe'let it dtop'by - negligence, 
ind to th? advantage, I being here, took't up: 
Look, here it is. 

Tazo. A good wench, give it me: 


To have me filch it? 
Iago. Why, What's that to you? Cdnatbmng is. 
Emil If't be not for ſonſe putpoſe of i import, 

Cive't me again. Poor 1575 ſhe'll. run n mad, 

When ſhe ſhall lack it. 
lago. Be not you. known on't: 

have uſe for it. Go, leave me * Emilia. 

vill in Caffo's lodging loſe this napkin, 

And let him find it. 95 rifles light as air 

Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong, 


As 
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Emil. What will you do with't, you have bern ſo cirneſt | 


496 OTHEL Lo, the Moor of Venice. 0 
As proofs of holy writ, This may do ſomething. pride, p. 
The Moor already changes with my poiſons: and oh! 
Dang'rous conceits are in their nature poiſons, Th' imm 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſte; arewel! 
But with a little act upon the blood, | Tago. 
Burn like the mines of ſulphur. —- I did fay fo, Oth. \ 
| |  [Ob/erving Othello ſeemingly diſtur) We ſure c 
SCENE VI. xr by th 
Enter Othello. 8 . . 
Look, where he comes! Not poppy, nor mandragorz, MW 7:20. 
Nor all the drowſie ſyrups of IT 7 * 055. 1 
Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet ſleep, hat the 
Which thou 5 ow'd'ſtꝰ yeſterday. o hang 
Orb. Ha! talke wo wel::.; ĩðͤ Iago. 
Iago. Why, how now, General? no more of that. Otb. 
Ot. Avant, be gone; thou'ſt ſet me on the rack. Never p 
I ſwear *tis better to be much abus'd, | On horrc 
Than but to know a little. — Do deed 
lago. How, my Lord? 125 | For not] 
Oib. What ſenſe had I, in her ſtol'n hours of luſt? MGreater 1 
I faw't not, thought it not, it harm'd not me; Lago. 
I ſlept the next night well; was free and merry; Are you 
I found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: Cod be 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtol'n, That liv 
Let him not know't, and he's not robb'd at all. 0'monfl 
Lago. I am ſorry to hear this. „ To be di 
Otb. I had been happy, if the general camp, thank 
(Pioneers and all,) had taſted her ſweet body, ll love 
So I had nothing known. Oh now, for ever Oth, 
Fare wel the tranquil mind! Farewel content! Lago. 
Farewel the plumed troops, and the big war, And loſ 
That make ambition virtue! oh farewell! Ot. 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill trump, | think. 
The ſpirit-ſtirring drum, th' ear- piercing fife, | think 
The royal banner, and all quality, © - un have 
OY 82 Prid i As Dia; 
5 hadt | | ys WE ' Vor. 
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pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious war! 
And oh you mortal engines;>whoſe rude throats 
Ch! immortal Fove's dread clamours . q | 
arewel:! :Othello*s:accypation's ron {eg et] ay 
Iago. Ist poſſible, my. Lord ef 
0th. Villain, be ſure thou prove my love whores 
| ſure of it: giver me the Ocular proof, 

% un die Or 2 won {Catcbing bold on him, 
Or by the worth of. mine eternal ſoul, | 
hou hadſt been better have been _ a "dogs | | 
han anſwer my wak'd: 7 25 73 0 (1 5 
R 8 * 


ES 10 Tits 1 13 
Oh. If uw doſt ſlander 2 2 torture ne, af 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſe; es 4903 915 17 
On horror s. head horrors accumulatem 26 314 27 
Do deeds to make heav'n weep, all * amaz d: 
For nothing canſt thou to ane, Geis 
Greater than tat. (4 2331 1265) Sin 
ago. Oh grace! erlag med: bot ig Rt 
Are you a manf have you a ſoul? or ſenſe?: - Vic) ON 
God be wi' you: take mine office. Wretched fool, 5) 
That liv*ſt to make thine honeſty a vie!!! 
0 monſtrous world |. take note, take _ oh work, 
To be direct and honeſt, is nor fate. A 6 , 0 
thank you for this profit, and from! big a 
Ill love no friend, ſith love breeds ſuch aaa bs 26 
0th, Nay, ſtay —— thou ſhould'ſt be honeſt\— | 10 
Jago. I ould! be wiſe, for honelty's a 1 n K 
W, loſes what it Works 15 en e yo. end 
Otb. By the world, WD I en 30 (A e n AD. \ 
| think my wife is honeſt * think l. to. not 0 city 
I think es thou art Juſt, and think thou art not; 
Il have ſome proof. Her name, that was as den 
iis Dian's viſage, is now begrim'd and black | 
Vor. VI. [1 . As 


„ 
* 
3 * * — 
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As mine owa face. Af there be cords eee 


\nd grev 
Over my 
ry, Gur) 


Poiſon, or fare! or ſuffacating 
I'll not engure's, Would 1 were Ctakod? | 


Jago. I ſee, Sir, you are eaten up nick palin 3 WW 0%4.C 
I do repent me that I put it ited Iago. 
You would be {atished? . _ -| ee Oth. B 
Otb. Would? Nay, and vil. Tis a ſhr 


Lago. Rad way 5. but how ? how cuinied, my j Lord 
Would you be ſuperyilar, * 1 7 of 
Behold her tupp'd 2.119 on 

Oth. Death and damnatiant* i 

Jago. It were a tedious difficulty, 1 r 
To bring em to that praſpect: damn chem then, 
If ever mortal eyes do ſee them bolſter 5 
More than cha pp. What chen? how chen? 
What ſhall I fay ? where s Aatis faction os 


lago. i 
hat do « 
Oth. I 
lago. 9 
dhe may 


It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee chis, m ſure 
Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, dee Caſh 
As falt as wolves in pride, and fools as gross Otb. 1 
As igngrange made drunk. But yet, I Pow e, Jago. 


If imputation and ſtrong circumftances 
Which lead directly to the door of crthJ 
Will give you ſatistfaction, you might — cout 

Orb. Give me a living —.— ſhe's e . 

Jago. IL do not like the office; 5 * 

ſich I'm entred in this cauſe fo fur, 2a 
Prick d tot by fooliſh honeſty and love 0 ak 00 
1 will go on. I lay with Caffio later, 
And being troubled with 4 raging tooth, 


One is to 
Now do 
\] my. 
Tis gon 
\riſe, b 
eld ur 
0 tyra 


TI could — there are a kind of = men For 'tis 
So looſe of ſoul, that in their ſleeps will mutter Jago. 
% All their“ affairs: one ef this kind is Caffo: + - (ub. 
In ſleep I heard him ſay, Sweet Delemom, Jago. 


Let us be wary, let us bide our loves, \ 
And then, Sir, would he gripe, and wring my hand, boſe 
Cry — O feveet creature] and then kiſs me had, Neer fe 
enn 25 o the 


Oth. 
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and upom my lips; then lay his 

br and Goh and kiſs, +06 1 FO 

ry, Curſed fate! that gau thee to the Moor. T9 

' 0th. Oh monſtrous! monſtrous! 5775 

Iago. This was but his drean. 

Otb. But this denoted a fore · gone concluſion; | 

Tis a ſhrewd doubt, tho* it be but a dream. | 
lago. And this may help to en other b "4 

hat do demonſtrate thinly. | | 

Otb. Ill tear her all to pieces. 

Iago. Nay, but be wiſe; yet we e foe noting done ; 

She — be honeſt yet. Tell me but this, 

ave you not ſometimes ſeen 4 handkerchief, | 

potted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand 2 

Oth. I gave her ſuch a one; twas my firſt gift. 

lago. I know not that; but ſuch a 1 ae My 

ſure it was your wife's,) did { 0 

Calſio wipe his beard wich. 

0th. If it be that D by * 

Jago. If it be that, or any, if che be 6 OG 71 

t ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. 
0th. Oh that the ſlave had forty thouſand lives! 

One is too poor, too weak for my reven x =p 

Now do I fee tis true. Look here, apo, © 

Ul my fond love ey do 1 bio to heaw n: 

Tis gone — — 

iſe, black enge, fron the hollow hell! 

eld up, oh love, thy crown and hearted throne 


o tyrannous hate! ſwell, boſom, A ay n 
For tis of Yarbe tongues. 
Lage go. 4 content. 5 
420. atience, ; your min- ma 4 
Oth. Farr, 1. Like the Pontick . . - 
hoſe icy current and compulſive courſe 

Ne'er feel retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
Lo the Propontick, and the Helleſpont : + , 


ven ſo my bloody a * violent pace 7 1 


'm 


* 


reren 
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Shall ne' er look back, neꝰ er ebb to humble: — 


{ 


Clow? 
Till that a capable and wide revenge 7 lhe: 
Swallow them up Now by yond marble bear, n, Deſ. 


In the due rev'rence of a ſacred vow, | N _— kneel, Clow! 


T here engage my words - &eviſe a 
Iago. Doihot riſe yet: \ [lag kneel were tO 
Witneſs, you 8 lights above! Def. ( 
You elements that clip us round about! A 775 
Witneſs, that here lago doth give up ot * queſtion 
The execution of his wit, hands, n $17] 55 Deſ. 
I's o wrong'd Otbellos ſervice. Let him command, now 1 
7 %Norꝰ to obey ſhall be in me ENS rh: © 1. WM Claw 
What bloody buſineſs ever. ot en 111: 400990 Jon Ia ther 
Oth. T'greet thy love nf „ E/ 
Not un 2 vain thanks but ih acceptance bounteo Amil 
And will upon the inſtant put thee tot: De. 
Within theſe three days let me Wor thee ar. all of 
That Caſſio's not alive. 5 ts If ef envi. Is true c 
Jago. My friend is dead; 5 1 As jealo 
Tis done at your requeſt. But let ber live." Po put 
Otb. Damn her, lewd minx! oh damn her, 4 her Enit 
Come go with me apart; I will withdraw--: / Def. 
To furniſh me with fome ſwift means: of . Drew aal 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my leutenant. Ami! 
Iago. I am your own for ever. „ een Dey. 
— Call'd te 
by, ah «6 N E „ 
24433 Se Apartmient: in the Palure. 44 M.. 
Enter Deſdemona, Emilia, aud... Clown. Oth, * 


Deſ. Don you know, Itrrali⸗ Where lieutenant Cai lyc How do 


"Clown. I dare not y he lies ay 0.” | Def. * 

Deſ. Whys#man'?'* . 1 | Oth. C 
Clown. He's a ſoldier, and 8 me to "toy" a ſoldier le D/ 1 
tis ſtabbing. Oh, * 
Dy. Gogy wheie late le: 0 


Made 7 And. . . old edit. erb. . 


els 


els 


et 


nt 


OTH'E LL oO, N the Moor of Venice. oa 
Coun, To tell you where he lodges is to tell | you where 


lie. eee 5: 
Deſ. Can any thing | be made bf this ? „e 
Clown. I know not where he * and for me to 

deviſe a lodging, and ſay he lyes here, or he yu there, 

were to lye in mine own' throat. 

Def. Can you enquire him out? and be edified by report? 

Clown,” I will catechize the world for want chart 457 make 

queſtions, and */bid® them-anſwer, 

| Def. Seek him, bid him come hither ; tell wt, Vive 

mov'd my Lord on his behalf, and hope all wilt be well. 

Clown. To do this is within the compaſs of man's wit, 

and therefore I will attempt the doing of it. ¶ Exit Clown. 
Deſ. Where ſhould I loſe the handkerchief, Emilia ? 
mil. I know not, Madam. 

Deſ. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my „ 
Full of cruzadoes. And but my noble Moor 
s true of mind, and made of no fuch baſeneſs 


As jealous creatures are, it werd enongn tru of 80 
To) put him to ill thinking. 12 e $0 
Emil. Is he not jealou :?? vga. n 
Deſ. Who, he? Ithink — Sun where he was born 0 
Drew-all: Achiumods from Rim- 8 ; ga Ren vr 
mil. Look where he comes. n 290 neee 


Deſ. I will not leave him now, all Caſo be 
Call'd to on. How 1 is it with you, my Ly N 


Som Ce a e 


11 gd of 


: | 
" 4 1 
y TRE. 
A tf 


viv, 28 uur Othello, Mi, 1 
Oth. well, my 1501 ch 0 hardneſs t to diſkmdie! 
5-24] 
How do you, Deſdemona of 2 0 "of KY 
Def. We i Land. OY Oren 


0th, Give me your hand; this hand is gy my e, 
Def. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no. orrow. 
 Oth. This argues 1 and liberal heart: 

Hot, hot, a and moiſt — — this hand of yours Toy, 

bs by .. « old edit. arb. emend. 


6 *8 


502 OTHELLOy: the Moor — 
A ſequeſter from liberty; faſting and prager. 


Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout, 

For here's a youfig and ſweating devil bere, 

That commonly rebels: 'tis agpod . E 

A very frank one.) _ i 
Deſ. Lou may, indeed, lay 820 i 

For *twas that hand that gave away my. heart, | 
Oth. A liberal hand. 'The hands of old gave hear: 

But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts. 
840. I cannot ſpeak of this; come now your Promike 

th. What promiſe, chuck ? 

Deſ. I have — to bid Caſſio come ſpeak wich you. 
Orth. I have a falt and ny rheum coe 

Lend me thy handkerchief. 2 

Deſ. Here, my Lord. 

Otb. That which 1 gave 1 

Def. 1 have it not about me. 

Def. No indeed, my Lord. 15 

Oth. That's a Py {on That handkerchiof | 

Did an Agyptian to my mother give; 

She was a charmer, and could . i 

The thoughts of people. She told her, while the kept i 

*Twould make her amiable, ſubdue m anne 


Intirely to her love; but if ſhe loſt it 
Or made a gift of it, my fatheres e 


ye. 

Should hold her loathed, and his ſpirits hunt, 

Aſter new fancies. She, dying, gave it me, 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wiv'd, 


To give it her. I did fo, and take heed on't, 
Make it a darling like your precious eye: 


To loſe't or give't away, were ſuch Fe. 


As nothing elſe could match. b An 
5 Ist poſſible? _ .. Mn: Def. 
Os. *Tis'true ; there's magick | in the web of i it; dure th 

1 Sybin chat hath numbred in the world. _ I'm me 
Of the fun's* courſe two hundred compaſſes, 1 


Affrank one. The heart, of ee hands ; 5 , old edit. Wart. emens 
. ſun io 


e, 


| . 


Hath founded his 
Shar'd dangers wi 


They u dun dhe, and we all but food, ret 5 
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In her phetick fury fow'd the works 
The gh. hs were hallowed, that did breed the ilk, 
And it was dy'd in mummey, which the skilful 
Conſerv'd of maidens hearts. 


Deſ. Indeed! ist true! 

Oth. Moſt veritable; therefore look to't well | 
Def, Then would to beav'n, that I had never ſeen: ! 
Otb. Ha! 2 R 

Deſ. Why do you fuk aringy, an rat 
Otb. Igt ot? 11 ? ſpeak, is it out o' ch way? ? 
Deſ. Bleſs vn hag 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. It is not loſt; but whar an if it were? | 

Oth. Ha! 

Deſ. I ſay it is not loſt. 

Oth. Fecht. let me for, 

Deſ. Why, fo I can, Sir, bat J will not now : 


This is a trick to put me from my ſuit, 
Pray you let Ca be receivꝰd Again. 


Otb. Fetch me the handkerchief—niy wind Mülder 
Deſ. Come, you'll neter meet 2 more fufficient man. 
O:b. The handkerohief uu | Ges 

Deſc: A man that M his time 


N fortunes on your tore” 
Oib. The ——— 


Deſ. Infootls Jane blame. 
Ob. RAWw a! ben, Otel, 


s CE N E XI. 


Manent Desdemona and Ke. 


Anil. Is not this mun jealous? | 
De. krneer ſaw this before. © 


Sure there's ſome wonder in this dadkethier: EY 
I'm moſt unhappy in the loſs'of it, 


Emil. Tis not a year or two denn us a Mur: 
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11 eat us e 8 they re full 
They belch us. Look you l. Caſſio, and? my Haben. 
Enter lago and Caſſo. 5 


; 8 1 5 


Tago. There is no other way, 'tis ſhe talk do't; 
And lo, the happineſs !. go and importune her. 
Deſ. How now, good. Caffe, what's the news with you 
Caſ. Madam, my former ſuit. I do beſeech you, 
That by your virtuous means I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 


Def. 1 

Del 10 
ade her 
ath pud 
Mens nat. 
ho? grea 


5 OL 
Whom I, with all the office of my lle 440 3 pr 
Intirely honour. I would not be delay'd; - Of pain. 
If my offence. be of ſuch mortal kind, Nor of t 
That not my ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, As fits th 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 12 


Can ranſom me into his love again; 0 1121 = 
But to know. ſo, muſt be my benefit 
So ſhall I cloath me in a Tore content, 


Arraignii 
But now 
And he's 

mil 
State: me 
Nor jeal 


| D 
M1 Lord is not my Lord 5 nor f 1 101d 11 know w him, = 


Were he in favour, as in humour 2 4 - WThey ar 
So help ine every ſpirit ſanctifiad. I ut jeal 
As I have ſpoken for yqu all my beſt, Begot u 


4 
10 + _ 
« 


: þ # 
\ a * 7 * 4... # 


And ſtood within the blank of his Alte 9 De/ 
For my free f _ you muſt a-while be patient 3\ z Aim 
What I can I will: and more I will Def. 
Than for my ſeif date. Let that ſuffice you. If I do 
lago. Is my Lord angry? : - And ſe 
Anil. He went hence hut now; Cal. 
And certainly in ſtrange .unquietneſs. ' '1 
Jago. Can he be angry? I have "ok the cannon 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, 
And like the devil from his very arm 
Puft his own, brother; and can he be . | 
Something 7 4 moment then; I will go meet him: Bia 
There s matter in't indeed, if he be angry. LE , 
SCEN 3 wa 
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p-— Are 1 


. 5 
Auen 1 Emilh, an Caſſio, -/ - 


Def. I pr'ythee do ſo. Something ſure of fine,” | 
ther 9 75 or ſome unhatch d d practice. 1 5 
ade her demonſtrable i in Cyprus to him 


u lath puddled his clear ſpirit; and in ſuch. caſes, oy * 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, ws x 


ho? great ones are their object. 'Tis even 3 ö 
For let our finger ake, and it endus ä ew 
Our other healthful members with a ſenſe ow 
Of pain. Nay, we muſt think men are not Gods, 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance always, 

As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, * 
was, unhandſome wrangler“ as Tam, 33 
Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul;  _ -. as 
But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the Leet, 3 
And he's indited falſely. __ Oy OT on 


2 


0 n 


Anil. Pray heav'n it be 85 
State-matter, as you think, at n0 hh”, 
Nor jealous toy concerning you. 

Di Alas the day, I never gave him cauſe. © 
Emil. But jealous ſouls will not be Meer d, „ 5 
They are not ever jealous for r 
But jealous, for they're jealous. ; It's monſter © Ws" 11 1 
Begot upon it ſelf, born on it ſelf. or 
Deſ. Heav'n keep 1705 monſter from Othello" 8 ae 
mil. Lady, amen! 

Def. I will go ſeek him.” Caſſio, walk herea out ; 75 

If I do find him fr I' move your ſuit,” ” rank N 
And ſeek t'effect ĩt to my uttermoſt. ere oh 
Caf. I humbly thank you Ln: „ "hdr gs 
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5 Ener Bianca. Ft 1 K vt anz. 
Bian, "Save you, friend Call 10. | 
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Caſ. What makes you from home: 

How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 

Indeed, fweet love, I was coming to your. 3 
Bian, And 1 wa oing to. your, lodging, Caſio. 

What ? kee away? ſeven days and nigbts? 

Eightſcore cigh ei oft Th ? a lover's abfent hours, 

More tedious than the, dial, AR times? 

Oh weary feck' ning! 5 
Caſ. Pardon me, Bianca: 

T have this while with leaden Houghte been TY 

But I ſhall in a more convenient time, 


Strike off this ſcore 2 abſence. Sweet Bianca, 


L Toing ber Def Dans: s e 
Take me this work 2 ks . 


Bian. * Caſſio, whence came this? . 
This is ſome token from a newer ff: + ty 
Of thy felt abſence now I feel i obs 
It * 1 to . ? well, well. 


From whence you Rate e Foe ate i now ß 


That this i is from ſom: e 9 700 e : 
No, in good troth, ata. N 


Bian, Why, Whole is it? i ; 2 

Caf. 1 know not neither; T . it in a niy gy chan 
I like the work well; ere it be demanded,. 

As like enough it will, led have 1 it copied: 2 
Take it, and dot, and leave me for this time. 

Bian. Leave you? wherefore ? 

Caf” 1 do attend hete of the Geben, . 
And think it no addition, nor my Wills ; 3 
To have him ſee me vomag d. . e 

Bian. Why, 


” x 
V "# 12 r 


6 
Ac, 2 149 
8 + EL $$  & &# * "0 x * 
- 


I 
Caſ. Not that ee you not. 


Bian. 8 pe 
I pray you bring me on the way a "lile, 
And lay, if 1 fall fe you fon ain * 
4 Oh ca-, 5 Gow, 6 But that you deen! love me; 


b 


O3WPRL Get Mor of Nei, 507 


Caf, *Tis but a little way that I can bring 

or I here. But 1'l] F you ſoon. 0 

Bian. Tis very good 51 = be circunſtane'd 
* 6 2. 
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Enter Obel lo, and . 


lacs. 
ILL you think fo? 

Otb. Think fo, Iago ? 

Iago. What, to ils i in private? © 

O:hel. An unauthoriz'd kiſs ? f 

Ingo. Or to be naked wich her friend | in bed, 

An hour or mote, not meaning any harm? 

Orb. e re Hago, and not mean harm? 
lt is hy poe ific againſt the devil: 

They that tie mean Hes ay and yet do 0 
The devil their virtue“ tempts not, they tempt o eva. 
ago. If they do nothing, tis a venial wp: © As 
But if I give my wife a handkerchief— 

Oth. What then? 

lago, Why then, 'tis hers, my Lond a, md being hers 
She u may, Frhink; beſtow't on any man: 

Oth. Sbe is proprietor of her honour! too ; 
May ſhe give that ? 

Iago. Her honour is an eſſence that's. not keen, 
They have it very oft, that have it not. 11 
Bur for the handkerchief— 10 

0th. By heav'n, I would moſt gladly have r it 5 | 
Thou ſaidſt, —oh, It comes o'er my memory. OY 73 | | 


7 tempts, and they tempt. . . old edit. Wark. owes, 
8 N . old cit. Warb. emend. © 
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As doth'the raven Orr th? infected houſ ,, Iago. 
Boading to all, he had my daneben This is 
9. 85 "what of that: n Caſ. 
0085 | Thar not ſo good now. Iago. 


0, What if I ſaid, I had ſeen him do you wrong? The letl 


Or eard him ſay? us Knaves be ſuch abroad, lf not, 
Who having by their own importunate ſuit Breaks 
Or voluntary dotagꝭ of ſome miſtreſs sn boo you 
Convinc'd or ꝰ / ſuppledꝰ them, then cannot chuſe He will 
But they muſt blatt d worth. [| would 

Otb. Hath he ſaid any thing? How is 

lago. He hath, my Lord; but be you well aſſur'd, Oth. 
No more than he'll unſwear. Iago. 

Oth. What hath he ſaid? Would 


Jago. Why, that he did == I know no what he Gig — Oib. 


Oth. What? REY” © ot . Iago. 
lago. L ye erm it Of HYD! eter fy And m 
Oth. With r 5; "AY Otb. 
Tago. With her! ane you will— , 1 5 
Oth. Lye with her! lye on her! lye with her, ! that's I Thin 
fulſom: handkerghief — Confeſfions—+ Handkerchicf— May di 
I tremble at it — Nature would not inveſt her ſelf in {MW That n 
ſuch ſhadowing; without ſome. induction. It is, not WW Which 
words that ſhake, me: thus piſh— Noſes, ears, and Is bett 
lips — is't poſſible!.- — confeſs ! > handkerchief! —— The fic 
Oh devil - [Fallin a Thane A ſecu 
lago. Work on! No, le 
My: medigine works. Thus e fools 2 are caught; I knov 
a0 many worthy and chaſte dames even thus Otb. 
All guiltleſs meet reproach. Wir þ hoa! Ree Lord! Tis ce 
My Lord, 4 My bag Iago 
8 « 55 Confin 
1. 4 Whyf 
1 1 40 ene, e. 5 or 1 
How now, Caſſi be 2 And 1 
„ Caſ. * $ ** matter 7 bY | Bad hi 
KT.” | 3 Lago. | 
9 ſupplied . 7 * Theob. eme 1 they 20 8 
2 inſtruction. . « » old edit. Ward. pe ; 


Iago. 1 ab epilepe. | doin ad F 
T 50 the ſecond fit; che had one yelteriday. - Num bo A 


Caſ. Rub him 59 yiovs n: nb n 


Iago. No, forbear, ee 33 4711 : 9% bk +3 LEW k K 51 
: The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe-z.i! , Of 191 Wo 
If not, he foams at mouth, and by and by wrt of4 


Breaks out to ſavage madheſs : — look, he tl; MOR: 
Do you withdraw your ſelf a little while, 4 11.1 ef I WO 
He will recover ſtraight ; when he is gone, 90 
would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. Exit Caſſio. 
How is it, General? have you not hurt your head 2:5 5 
Oth. Doſt thou mock! me? HOO 16567 04553 GOD Th 
Iago. I mock you not, by heav?n's i 4h 
Would you would bear your fortune like a man! wy 30 
| Ob. A horned man's a monſter and a beaſt. 
lago, There's many a beaſt then in a A city 
And many a civil monſter wo ied K 
my Did be oonſeſ it?; . 156 put 
bs Good Sir, be man: ae ln wel 161 
Thi every bearded! fellow that's but yeak'd - ied of 
May draw with you. Millions are 3 (1871 vw 2H 
That nightly lye in thoſe unproper beds, 2:2 o 
Which they dare ſwear peculiar. Your caſe 
Is better: oh, it is the ſpight of hell, 2 
The fiend's arch- mock, to lip a wanton in 
A ſecure couch, and to fappoſe her chaſte. 
No, let me know, and PR RING Lam; fied oo 2A 


I know what ſhe ſhall be. % Ah 60d os eid fare 
_ Oh, thou art wiſe: eg slit >) 0 
18 Cerca 


. ems 12: "ho Fry: uon 4017 i 9217 
Lago. Stand * you now a wha apart, „ + wy 
Confne your ſelf but in a patient liſt. 93 i,. 5 * 
Whilſt you were here Oer · whelmed with your gri 

(A: paſſion moſt unfitting ſuch A; man); WL} 71 * 4; n 
Caſſio came hither. I ſhifted him away, „Ning voll 
And laid good *ſcuſes on your egſtaſie 5 6; 1 A al 
Bad him anon return and here deen with me; | 20 


1 F 
45 * — 4 fat * . To 8 WA 2 [ 8 1e 


* 8 you a while 
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The which he-promis'd.: Do but encave your falf, - 
And mark the fleers,; the gibes and un“ 
That dwell in every region of his face. 

For I will make him tell the tale ane 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when. 
He hath, and is ip /qgnerytO\cope, your Wife 
1 fay, but mark his Marry, paticace's Strong 
1 0 00 
And nothing of a man. 11 n W054 Ele 
Otb. Doſi thou hear, Tago? 11 | on | 
I will be found moſt in ny pa; 14 


But, doſt thou hear, moſt bloody. F 
Jago. That's not amis ik >; 
But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw v 


n withdrew 
Now will I amtiacCaf 0 « Bianca, u © 763 

A huſwife, that by ſelling her defires, '':: /, 15h | 
Buys her ſelf ad and cloth. It in 4 creature 856 
That dotes on Caſſio, as 'tis the oa plague 


Hh he 1 ale _— re — when e 
From the exceſs. of bange. Here become. 


a4 — Es N «| « n 


ſwaded | 
not Out 
Oth, 


Go, 


Mace. 


s 8 E N E II. — 
Rao ee e thus 
, Rater Clio. N Wop wn! 0 Orb. | 


ports 1t. 
Caſ. 
ad pull 
Orb. 

ber: oh 


As he ſhall lie, Othello ſhall go ad: * 05 | 
And his unbookiſh jealouſie muſt conſtrun 7 
Poor Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light beta vibur, — 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, jeutenane?. 
Caſ. The worſe, chat you gave me the action. 


Whoſe want even kills e id un THOU 37 throw Ie 
lago. Ply Deſdemona well, and . | Pa 


Now, if this 12 in diene poder, [DO lower. 

How quickly ſhouſd you peed'!1't 2 OE 
Caf. Alas, poor d - 1 00 $91 v3) boog bil 
Otb. Look how he laughs 8 cus Mi | 
lago. I never knew a woman love a a man n fo; 


77 8 C 
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Caſ. Al rogue, I think indeed ne loves me. 1 
a Now e dense it faintly, and ot out. | 
lago. Do you hear, Caffe? + 
0th. Now he importunes bim 
o tell it ofer ; $0 fo. well faid, ad ba” 5 
lago. She gives it out, FRE FI" mot my: her. 
Jo you intend a eee 3 
Caf. Ha, ha, ha. 1 
0th, Do you criprap en? FS you triumph? 
0% 1. warry ! 2 hat ? @ cuſtomer? pr'y *** 
pre char to my wit, do not W 1 ſo  eholloms, 


005. So, ſo: they laugh that winn. 1 0 
Jago. Why, the cry goes, * me tall marry hat, 
Caf. Prythee fay te. | pri afoul vs ag) 
Jago. 1 am /a villain) elſe. es WO IT. ok 
0, Have you ſcor d me? ma” 7 
Caf. This is the monkey's own giving gut: Ces is per- x 
ſvaded I will marry her, out of her e gen, n. it 
not out of my promiſe. ._ I 
0th. Iago beckons me: now he begins che ſlory. 

Caf. She was here eyen now; ſhe haunts me in every 
lace. 1 was the other day talking on the ſea- bank With 
ertain Yenetians, and Rata qomes the uble. and * 
e thus about my neck © 8 

Orb. Crying, — dear Caſo, as it were: his geſture im- 
dn KR, 


Caſ. So hangs, and ou and weeps upon me, ſo ſhakes, '\Þ 
and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha 'M 
Oth. Now he tells how ſhe pluckt _ w my cham - 
ber: oh, I ſep that noſe of yours, dut not T_T « dog ] thall 
throw ie to. i 8 
Caf. Well, I 3 W her company. . 
Jago. Beſore me! look where far comes. N 


— — — 


6 — - — — 2 
— — — — — 
"wo - — N «as 
” 04 OY 
a F N < — F 9 
* — As * 5 l - 
. ˙ m > oat — — ” , 


——— ů — 


Fo a ets AGE ras, 
22 — — — 
= 
» — — — 
* r — 


— — —ñ 2 23 „ nou tb —jU 


- 3 — — 
— 25 rn — * 
„ „„ — © : a 
— — n — 


per, 


: = 7 * WP . 1 [ 
£Y "# af 3 * 
» A * 1 3 £ N | 5 Þ ” o [ to R : 
* 1. : | 8 E N 
. © N ü 
* 1 


4 42 i: villain 


3 ds * 'T HE Lo, the Moor of . 


0 
3 Ne NEO 1 * IV. "ON Oth. 1 
Enter Biagea, n. 2 
Caſ. Tis ſuch anqther firchew! & marry, a NE one: Oth. 1 
What do you meh, b y this haunting” of. me? Wight; f 
Bian. 25 the devil And his dam haunt you! what da; za one: | 
mean by that fame n you gave me even nop Whath not 
I was a fine fool to take it: I. muſt take out the work or's fide 
a likely piece of work, that. y du ſhould find it in you Ig. 
chamber, and .know the who ek it there. "This i is fond 02: - 
minx's token, and 1 muſt take out the work: there ge wick 
it your hobbey-horſe : 8 1 had it, PI! akt vill fang 
out no work on tt. e blenteou 
Caſ. How now, my vect Biahts' ? how now? how! top Jago. 
Otb. By heav'n, that ſhould be my handkerchief Otb. 
wil If you'll pews to ſupper. to-night, | you may z 1 the 
ou will not, come when ou are next repar'd for. ago. 

7 Tago. After her, after . e by aa gag 0h, 
(Caf. Imuft;>thelt rail in the ſtreets elſe. . wh But yet! 
Tago. Will you. ſup there ? an Te so. 
Caſ. 3 3: N. „ e 0 ent to 

Y "Tag o. Well, I may c chance to PIN a "for I wot wn body. 
fan 2 with you, Co OT TSS Oth. 
Ca. Pr'ythee come, will you Tb bus a435% lags, 
Igo. 0 8 3 no more. 5 5 | . be ca 2 
8 u wy 
EF Fg * nl us ee *. #3 u 
5 dunn obele and l. 75 provide 
"0th. How - ſhall 1 murther 1 * Tad. .. le. . * 
Lago. Did you perceive how he laugh'd at be b 7 , 
0th Oh, 4 0 90 a T 4 9733} Run dy Wn The js 

ago, And did you. ee the hangkerchief EO NN 

0th. Was that Fg, FE a 88 Sa 
Lago. Yours, by this hand: and to ſee how he prizes * 5 

the fooliſh woman your wife — She gave it him, and Fe 
he hath given it his whore. vo 


& Som 
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Otb. I would have him nine years a killing: 
\ fine woman! a fair woman ! a ſweet woman 
Iago. Nay, you mult — 2 that. 

0th. Ay, let her rot and periſh, and be damn'd to- 
ight; for ſhe ſhall not live. No, my heart is turn'd to 
one: I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. Oh, the world 
ath not a ſweeter creature —sbe might lye by an * 
or's ſide, and command him tasks. is | 

Iago. Nay, that's not your way. 

0th. Hang her, I do but ſay what ſhe is * deli- 
ate with her needle — An admirable muſician. Oh, ſhe 
vill fing the ſavageneſs out of a bear: ns ſo high and 
llenteous wit and invention! 95 
Jago. She's the worſe for all this. 

Orb. Oh, a thouſand, a thouſand times: 
\nd then of ſo gentle condition « — 

Jago. Ay, too gentle. 

Oth. Nay, that's certain. A 
But yet the pity of it, Iago— Oh. Tago, the pity of it, 8 
Iago. If you are fo fond over her iniquity, give her pa- 
tent Wen for if it touch not you, it comes near no 
| 0th. I will chop her into meſſes : 2 cuckold mel 

lago. Oh, *tis foul in her. 
No 0:5. With mine officer! 

| Iago. That's fouler. 

0th. Get me ſome poiſon, on this night. I'll not 
expoſtulate with her, leſt her body and her beauty un- 
provide my mind again: this night, Jager. 

Tago. Do it not with poiſon, ſtrangle her in her bed, 
* Even in the bed ſhe hath contaminated. 5 
4 Oh. Good, good. | 
he juſtice of it pleaſes; very good, 

lago. And for Caſſio, let me be his andebtihiby' : 
You ſhall hear more by midnight. [4 trampet within, 
Oth. Excellent good : -— what trumpet is that ſame ? 


Jago.“ warrant you 'tis ſomething come from Venice. 
o Vor. VI. an =, SCENE 


$ Something from J enice, ſure. 
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FFF 


Enter Lodovico, Deſ demona, and Attendants 


„Ohl it is Lodovico from the Duke: 
And ſee, your wife is with him. | 
_ Lad. Save you, worthy General. 
Otb. With all my heart, Sir. {at 
Led. The Duke 1 and fenators* of Penice greet y Ou, 
| [Gives him a 151 
Olb. I kiſs the mene 7 'of their good pleaſures," 
- Def. And what's the news, good couſin: Lodovico? 
Iago. I am very glad to ſee your ee * 2 
Welcome to Cyprus. 2 
| Cod. I thank you; how does lieutenant T1 7 
Jago. Lives, Sir.- —— 
Def. Couſin, there's falbn between him and my Lord 
An unkind breach: but you ſhall make all Wear 
- Oth.. Are you ſure of that? 
Def. My Lord! 
Oib. T. 2 Fail you not 10 0 as 
Lod. He did not call; he's buſie in the paper. 
Is there diviſion *rwixt my Lord and Cafſio ? 
Def. A moſt unhappy one; I would do much 
T' attone them, for the love I bear to on 
Ot. Fire and brimſtone 
Deſ. My Lord! ; 
Oth. Are you wiſe? _ 
Deſ. What, is he angry? | 
Lod: May be the letter mov'd him. 
For as I think they do command him home, 
Deputing Caſſio in his government. 
De. Truſt me, I am glad * t. 
Oth. Indeed! 
Deſ. My Lord! 
Oh. I am glad to ſee you "FF 
Def. Why, ſweet Othello ? © 


5 *Tis Lodovico come from the Duke * I” 
J of their pleaſures. | 


you 2 | [Ready 


3 Oh 
6 and the ſenators 
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Lod. 
Though 
Make h 
Oth. 
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Oth. 
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Oth. Devil! _ [Striking her. 
Def. I have not deſerv'd this. | 
Lod. My Lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice, 
Though 1 ſhould ſmear I faw't. *Tis very much 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps. 
Oth. Oh devil, devil! | 
If that the earth could teem with woman's tears, 
Each drop ſhe falls would Prove a crocodile : 
Out of my ſight —— —— 
Def. J will not ſtay t offend you. lou. 
Lod. Truly an obedient Lady: 
do beſeech pom Lordſhip call her wk 
0th, Miſtreſs! 
Deſ. My Lord! 
Otb. What would you with her, Sir? 
Lod. Who, I, my Lord? 
Oth. Ay; you did wiſh that J would dal her turn: 
Sir, ſhe can turn and turn, and yet go on, 
And turn again. And ſhe can weep, Sir, weep; 
And ſhe's obedient : as you ſay, obedient ; 
Very obedient proceed you in your tears 
Concerning this, Sir, — oh well painted paſſion. 
| am commanded home get you away, 
Il ſend for you anon Sir, I obey the mandate, 
And will return to Venice. Hence, avant [ Exit Del. 
Caſio ſhall have my place. And, Sir, to- night 
do entreat that we may ſup together. 95d 
You are welcorne, Sir, to en — 
Goats and Monkies! Fon, I Exit. 


F 


Manent Lodovico, and Iago. 


Ld. Is this the noble Moor, whom our full ſenate 
Call all- in- all ſufficient ? this the nature 
Which: paſſion could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid virtue 


The ſhot of accident or dart of chance | | 
K k 2 1 Could 
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Could neither * / razeꝰ nor pierce? ? 
Iago. He is much chang d. 
Lod. Are his wits ſafe? is he not light of brain! . 
Iago. He's what he is; I may not breathe my cenſure, 
What he might be, if what he might he i is not, 
I would to heav'n he were. | 
Lod. What, ſtrike his wife! 
Tago, Faitb, that was not ſo well; yet would I Kney 
That ſtroke would FOOTY the worſt, _ 
Lod. Is it his uſe? 
Or did the letters work upon his blood, 
And new-create this fault ? 
Lago. Alas, alas! 
1 is not honeſty in me to ek 
What I have ſeen and known, You hall 4 him, 
And his own courſes will denote him ſo, | 
That I may fave my ſpeech. Do but go after, 
And mark how he continues. | | 
Lod. I'm ſorry that I 9 Was deceiy'd i in him. C Exeun. 


A cloſe 
And ye 


Def. 

0 — Oth. 

8 0 RN vin. oO 

An Apartment in the Palace. — 

Enter Othello and Emilia, _ 

Oh. OU have ſeen nothing then? 7 
mil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did ſuſpe & De / 

Oth. Yes, you have ſeen Caſſo and her — J unde 
Emil. But then I ſaw no harm; and then I heard But ne 
Each ſyllable that breath made u 'betwetn them. Ott 
Oth. What ? did.they never ri) De, 
Emil. Never, my Lord. ; Ot! 
O:h. Nor ſend you out o*th* way? Of he 
Aimil. Never. There 
Otb. To fetch her fan, * gloves, her mak nor nothing De 
Ai. Never, my Lord. Ot! 


| Seraze...old edit. N ark, ——_ 9 am 


Ol. 


ure. 


Ky 


mt, 


0th. That's ſtrange 

Emil. I durſt, my Lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt, 
Lay down my foul at ſtake z if you think other, 
Remove your thought, it doth abuſe your boſom. 

If any wretch hath put this in "your head, | 
Let heav*n requite it with the ſerpent's curſe! 

For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte and true, 

There's no man happy, the ar of their wives 

Is foul as ſlander. 12 

Oth. Bid her come hither, g0 0% 0 [Exit Emilia 
She ſays enough; yet ſhe's a ſimple bawd 

That cannot ſay as much: this is a ſubtle /one, 
A cloſet lock and key of villainous ſecrets; _ 
And yet ſhe'II kneel, and Pray 3 Pre ſeen her do't. 


e ene 3. 


Enter Deſdemona and Emilia. 


Deſ. My Lord, what is your will? 

Oth. Pray you, chuck, come hither. 

De/. What is your pleaſure? ? 
Oth. Let me ſee your Eyes; look in my face. 
Deſ. What horrible fancy's this? 


Oib. Some of your function, miſtreſs, [7 „ ai | 


Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door, 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come. 


Vour myſtery, your myſtery; nay, diſpatch. [Exit Emilia 
Deſ. Upon my knee, what doth your ſpeech | _ * 


| underſtand a fury in your oſs 
But not your words. 
Oth. Why? what art thou? 


Def. . Your wife, my Lord; your true and Joyal wife. 


0th, Come, ſwear it; damn thy ſelf ; leſt being like one 
Of heav'n, the devils themſelves ſhould fear to ſeize thee. 
Therefore be double-damn'd ; ſwear thou art honeſt. 
De/. Heaven doth truly know i it. 
Oth, Heav'n truly knows, 
K k 3 
1 whore, 4 
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That thou art falſe as hell. tert cr 
Def. To whom, my Lord ? a. YIT) SID 1 4 
With whom? how am 2 ane u bene 

Oth. Ah, Dyſdemona, away, away, away w—— 
os Alas the heavy day why do you ge fe „ 
Am I the motive of theſe, tears, my Lord 7. 50e 
If haply you my father do ſuſpect 00 off 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, 

Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt kim, 
Why I have loſt him too. | 
Oth. Had it pleas'd lieav' B . 554 

To try me with affliction, had 2 / itꝰ FAT of | 
All kind of ſores and ſhames on my bare bead, 
Steep*d me in poverty to the very lis 
Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes; 

I ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 

A drop of patience, But alas, to.make me 

A fixed figure for the hand of ſcorn — 
To point his flow and moving finger at.. 
Yet could I bear that too, well, very well. 

But there where I have garner'd up my dent 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life, 

The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence; 

Or keep it as a ciſtern, for foul toads 

To knot and gender in: turn thy complexion there, 
Patience, thou young and roſe-lipp'd cherubin z 
There, there“ look grim as hell. 

Def. I hope my noble Lord eſteems me honeſt. 

Oth. Oh ay, as ſummer: flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken ev'n with blowing. Oh thou weed! 
Who art fo lovely fair, and ſmell'ſt fo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe akes at the ?!“ = 
Would thou had*ſt ne*er been born! 

Deſ. Alas, what ignorant fin have I comwmined; ? 
Oh. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodiy book, 

Made to write whore upon ? What, what committed ? 
++ Com 
2 he 


3 [ here old edit. Theob. emend. 


Oq 


Committe 
| ſhould-r 
That wou 
Did /I b 
Heav*n ft 
The bawe 
Is huſh'd 
And will! 
Deſ. B 
Oth. A 
Def. N 
If to preſ 
From an) 
Be not to 
Oth. \ 
Def. I 
Oth. | 
Def. C 
Oth, I 
| took y 
That ma 


/Come 
That ha 
And kee 
We hav 
| pray y 
Emil 
How do 
Def. * 
mil 
Deſ. 7 
Emil 
Def. 


4 but] 
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Committed? oh, thou publi > commoner !/ 
ſhould make very 701 of my cheeks, 
That would to cinders burn up modeſty, * 

Did /I but* ſpeak thy deeds. * What, TIN conimitted ? 

Heav'n ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks; > 

The bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 

Is huſh*d within the hollow mine of earth 

And will not heart.: Committed ?\ —impudent ſtrumpet 
Def. By heav'n, you do me wrong. 
Oth. Are not you a ſtrumpet? 

Def. No, as I am a chriſtian. _. 

If to preſerve this veſſel for my Lord 

From any other foul unlawful touch, 

Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 
Oth. What, not a whore? 
Def. No, as I ſhall be ſaved. ap 
0th, Is' poſſible? a 
De /. Oh, heav?a forgive us! 

Oth. I cry you mercy, then. 

took you for that cunning whore of Venice, é 


* 


That married with Othello — 
8 © "8 N Er . 
5 Enter Emilia. | | 


come you, miſtreſs,) Haus 
That have the office oppoſite to Saint Peter, . [5 
And keep the gate of hell; You! you! ay, you! 
We have done our courſe, there's money for your pains z 
| pray you turn the key, and keep our counſel, © ¶ Exit. 
Emil. Alas, hat does this gentleman conceive? 
How do you, Madam? how do voa, my good Lady a 
De/. Faith, half alleep. Pe Fring 
Emil. Good Madam, what's the matter wich my Lord ? 
Def. 7 With whom, Amie?) 
Emil. Why, with my Lord, Madam. | 
Deſ. Who is thy Lord? Vi 
| K k 4 mil. 


ber 1 5 What committed? 6 You, miſtres, 7 With whom? 
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Emil. He that is yours, ſweet Lad. 
Def. I have none z do not talk to me, Emilia, 

I cannot weep ; nor anſwer have I none, 

But what ſhould go by water. 

Lay on my bed my wedding ent, NN 

And call thy husband hither. 

Anil. Here's a change 
Def. *Tis meet I ſhould be ad ſo, very meet: 
How have I been behay'd, that he might Nick 
5 ſmall'ſt opinion of * leaſt miſuſe? 


BEBE hos - gs > + 0 
Enter 185 and Emili::: 


Tago. What is your pleaſure, Madam ? how is't wich el 
thoſe that do teach your babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſie tasks; 
He might have chid me ſo: for in good, e 
I am a child to chiding. 

Jago. What is the matter, 1 J 1411 10 

Emil Alas, Iago, my Lord bath ſo bewhor'd 1 . 
Thrown ſuch deſpight and heavy terms _ her, 
That true hearts cannot bear it. 

Def. Am I that name, ago? 

Jago. What name, fair Lady? 
J. Such as ſhe ſaid my Lord did ſay I was. 
Emil. He call'd her Tbs; a beggar, in his drink, 
Could not have laid ſuch terms n _ ann. 
lago. Why did he ſo? 

D.. 1 do not know; Im fore I am none ſuch. 
do not weep; alas the day! 
noble matches ? 
her friends ? 


Pray, r 


Def. J cannot tell; 


lago. Do not wee 
Emil. Hath ſne Gol fo man 
Her father? and her country ? 


To be call'd whore? would it not make one weep? 
It is my wretched fortune. 

1ago. Beſhrew him for*t: how comes this trick Upon him! 

De /. Nay, heav'n doth know. 

.” Emil. I will be r if Tome eternal villain, 


O 


dome buſi 
Some cog 
Has not 
Iago. P 
Deſ. II 
Emil. 
Why ſho! 
What pla 
The Moe 
Some baſ 
Oh heav*® 
And put 
To laſh t 
Ev'n fror 
lago. 
Emil. 
That tur! 
And mad 
Lago. 
Deſ. 
What ſh 
Good fri 
I know 1 
If &er m 
Or in dif 
Or that 1 
Delighte 
Or that 
And eve 
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dome buſie and n ph, 
Some ing, cozening ſlave, to ome offi 
Has 1 *d this ſlander: Pl] pn elſe. 
Tago. Fie, there is no ſuch man; it is impoſſible, 
Def. If any ſuch there be, heav'n pardon him ! 
Emil. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones! 
Why ſhould he call her whore ? who keeps her company ? 
What place? what time? what form? what likelyhood? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villainous knave, 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow. 
Oh heav'n, that ſuch companion thou'dit unfold, 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To laſh the raſcal naked ous the world, 
Ev'n from the eaſt to th? weſt! 
lago. Speak within door. 
Emil. Oh fie upon? him! Some ſuch *#quire he was 
That turn'd your wit the ſeamy ſide without, 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. 
Lago. You are a fool; go to. 
Deſ. Alas, Jago, 
What ſhall I do to win my Lord again? 
Good friend, go to him; by this light of heav'n, . 
I know not how I loſt him. Here 1 kneel ; 3 [ Kneeling. 
If e er my will did treſpaſs *gainſt his love, 
Or in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed ; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, - 
Delighted them on any other form; 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
And ever mY, though he 55 bake me or 
divorcement, love him dear 
e.g nt me! Unkindneſs may do much; 
And his unkindneſs may defeat my life, 
But never taint my love. I can't ſay whore, 
It does abhor me now I ſpeak the word; 
To do the act, that might th* addition earn, 
Not the world's maſs o vanity could make me. 
lago. 1 Pray . be content; tis but his humour; "AY 


8 them! 
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The buſineſs of the ſtate does him offerice, 6 Bad « 
And he does chide with you. gta 3 
De /. If 'twere no other. 

Iago. It is but fo, I warrant. 
Hark how theſe inſtruments — to ſupper! be, 
The meſſenger of Venice ſtays the meat; 

Gol = and vere. not; all things ſhall be well, | 
he, nr arrange ind ai. 


8 0 E N E XII. 


Enter Rodorigo. | 
How now, Rodorigo FS 


/ 


Rod. ] do not find that thou rl juſtly wich me, ia 


Jago. What in the contrary ?. 

Kad Every day thou doff'ſt me with ſome device, 
Jago; and rather,” as it ſeems to me now, keep'ſt from 
me all convenieney, than ſupplieſt me with the? leaſt ad- 
vantage of hope. I will indeed no longer endure it Nor 
am [ yet perſwaded to put up in peace hat e [ have 
fooliſhly ſuffer'd. | 

Jago. Will you hear me, Raab? 

Fal. J have heard too much; ah vou words and 
performances are no kin together, | 

Jago. You charge t me r 
Kod. With ndught but truth: 1 fave waſted my fl 
out of my means. The jewels you have had from me to 
deliver to Deſdemona, would half have corrupted : a Vo- 
tariſt. You haye told me ſhe hath receiv*d them, and 
return'd me expectations and «mace of ſudden reſpet 
and acquittance,” but 1 find mac. | 

Jago. Well, goto; very well. e 

Red Very well? go to? Lean go to, man, nor "is 
not very well; nay, I think-1 ir is hs and FR, to 
find my ſelf fob'd i br, BR Geo tau 

Lago. Very WA. ns wibawr to Dams efobiow adj 0 

Rod. T tell you, en not very * 1 ail 1 my 
ſelf known to De/demona : If ſhe will return me my jewels, 


Iwill 
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| will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlawful ſolicita- 
tion: if not, aſſure your ſelf I will ſeek ſatisfaction of you. 
Iago. You have ſaid now. | n 
Rog. Ay, and ſaid nothing but wha T proteſt intend- 
ment of doing. | 
Iago, Why, now I ſee there? 8 n in thee ; ; and even 
from this inſtant do I build on thee, a better opinion than 
ever before. Give me thy hand, Rodorigo, thou haſt 
taken againſt me a moſt Juſt exception; but I proteſt I 
have dealt moſt directly in thy affair, 
Rod. Tt hath not appear'd. W | 
Lago. 1 grant indeed it hath not appear'd ; ; "a your 
ſuſpicion is not without wit and judgment. But, Rodorigo, 
if thou haſt that in thee indeed, which J have . 
ſon to believe now than ever, (I mean, purpoſe, cou- 
rage, and valour) this night ſhew it. If thou the next 
night following enjoy not Deſdemona, take me from this 
world with treachery, and devile engines for my _ 
Rod. Well what is it? is it within reaſon and com- 
aſs ? 
: lago. Sir, there | is cſpecial commiſſion come from Venice 
to depute Caſſio in Othello's place. | 
Red. Is that true? why then Othello and Deſdemons re- 
turn again to Venice. 
lago. Oh no; he goes into Mauritania, and taketh 
way with him the fair De/demona, unleſs his abode be 
ingred here by ſome accident: wherein none can be ſo 
determinate, as the removing of Caſſio. 
Rod. How do you mean removing him? 5 
lago. Why, by making him uncapable of ou 
place; knocking out his brains. 
Rod. And that you would have me to do? | 
Tago, Ay, if you dare do your ſelf a profit, ad 1 
right. He ſups to- night with a harlot; and thither will 
180 to him. He knows not yet of his honourable for- 
tune; if you will watch his going thence (which I will 
faſhion to fall out between twelve and one) you may take 
bim at your pleaſure: I will be near to ſecond your at- 
tempt, 


O 
If l do die 


In one of 
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. tempt, and he ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand n no 
amaz'd at it, but go along with me; I will ſhew you 


ſuch a neceſſity. 1 in his death, that, you ſhall think your ſelf mil. 
bound to put it on him. It is now high Wa z and Del. N 
the night grows to waſte. About it. She was i 
Red. I will hear further reaſon for this. | And did f 
Lago. And you ſhall be ſatisfied, - [ Exeun, An old tt 
| And ſhe « 
4 149303 LS C E N E XIII. Will not 
Not t 
_ Othello, Ladovico, Deſdemona, Emilia, and And ſing 
Attendants, © Emil. 
Id. I do beſeech you, Sir, trouble your elf no further, Me 75 r 
Otb. Oh pardon; *twill do me good to walk. 2 7 
whip Lad. Madam, ae 51 humbly tank your an D i, 1 
F 
Val Your onder is moſt welcome. , 1 10 
Otb. Will you walk, Sir? oh Deſdemona — Mia 
25 Lod. Sc. Deſ. 27 
Deſ. My Lord! 3 
Otb. Get you to bed on th! inſtant, I will be return'd Hes 
forthwith ! diſmiſs your e there; loolꝰt be done. — 4 
| Exil. The 
Deſ. I will, my Lord, 1 
Emil. How goes it now? he looks n than he did. He 
_ Def. He ſays he will return incontinent, 8 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, W 
And bid me to diſmiſs you, 0 
mil. Diſmiſs me? Let 
Def. It was his bidding; ee hd Emilia Nav bs 
_ Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu. wy 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. Emil. 
mil. I would you had never ſeen him. Def 7 
De/. So would not I; my love doth ſo approve him, hob! 
That even his Rubbornneſs, his checks, his frowns, If. 
r' ythee unpin me) have grace and favour in them. 
_ AEmil. I have laid thoſe ſheets you bad rye on the bed. dap 
a 


De. AlPs one: good father! how fooliſh are our 1 7 1 
9 Bat 
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if 1 do die 1 1 thee, pr'ythee ſhroud me 
In one of theſe ſame ſheers, 
Emil. Come, come; you talk. 
Deſ. My mother had a maid call d Barbara, 
She was in love, and he ſhe lov'd prov'd mad, 
And did forſake her: ſhe had a ſong of willow : 
An old thing *twas, but it expreſs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy'd ſinging it. That ſong to-night 
Will not go from my mind; I've much ado, 
Notè to go hang my head all * /on* one ſide, 
And ſing it like poor Barbara. Pry'thee diſpatch, 
Emil. Shall I go fetch your night-gown ? 
Deſ. No, unpin me here; 
This Lodovico 1s a proper man. 
Ami. A very handſome man. 
Deſ. He ſpeaks well. 
Emil. 1 know a Lady in Venice would have walk'd 
bare-foot to Paleſtine for a touch of his nether lip. 


Deſ. The poor foul ſat ſinging by a Heamore tree, Singing. 
Sing all a green willow : 
Her hand on her boſom, her head on her knee, 
Sing willow, willow, willow. 
The freſh ſtreams ran by her, and murmur'd ber moans ; 
Sing willow, &c. 
Her ſalt tears fell from ber, * /e fined the fones ; 
Sing willow, | 
Willow, willow. (Pr ythee bys thee, he'll come anon.) 
Sing all a green willow muſt be my garland. 
Let no body blame him; bis ſeorn J approve. 


Nay that's not next — Hark, who is t that knocks? 
Emil. It's the wind. 


Deſ, I call d my love falſe bs but what ſaid be then ? 
Sing willow, &c. 


If T court more women, you'll couch with more men, 


do, get thee gone, good. night mine os do irch 
Doth that boad weeping ? 8 


„ ES | Emil. 


% 
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mil. *Tis neither here nor there. Their wi 
Deſ. J have heard it ſaid ſoz oh theſe men, theſe men! BI And hav 

Doſt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Amilia, | As husb: 

| That there be women do abuſe their husbands, When tl 

In ſuch groſs kind? * | think 1 
Emil. There be ſome ſuch, no Gueltion. 10 | think it 
Deſ. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? [t is ſo te 
Emil. Why Ys would not you:! a '2 Deſires f. 
Deſ. No, by this heav'nly light. Then let 
Emil. Nor I neither by this heay 'nly light, I migit The ills 

do't as well i'th' dark. Deſ. G 
Deſ. Would'ſt thou 3 ſuch a deed for all the world? Not to p 
Emil. The world's a huge thing; it is a great Price, 

for a ſmall vice. N 
Def. In troth I think thou would'ſt not. a 
Emil. In, troth- I think 1 ſhould, and * /unſwear'\ * 


when J had done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing 
for a joint ring, nor for meaſures of lawn, nor for gowns, 

tticoats, nor caps; nor any petty exhibition. But for 
all the whole world! why, who would not make her 
husband a cuckold, to make him a monarch? I ſhoult 
venture purgatory 3 

Def. Beſhrew me, if I would do ſuch a wrong 
Fot the whole world. 

Emil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i'th* world; 
and having the world for your labour, tis a wrong in 
your own. world, and you might quickly make it right. 

Def. I do not think there is any ſuch woman. 
Emil. Ves, a dozen; and as many to th? vantage, as 

- would ſtore - 6 world they plaid for. 
But I do think it is their husbands faults, © 
If wives do fall: ſay, that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour our treaſures into foreign laß; 
Or elſe break out in peeviſh jealouſies, 
Throwing reſtraint on us; or ſay, they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former havin 5 in deſpight; SR 
Why, we have galls; and though we have ſome grace, 


Yet have we ſome revenge. Let husbands know, 
2 nndo't heit 


TEST. 
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Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and ſower, 
As husbands have. What is it that they do, 
When they change us for others? is it ſport ? 
I think it is; and doth affection breed it? 
| think it doth : isꝰt frailty that thus errs? 
It is ſo too. And have not we affections? 
Deſires for ſport? and frailty, as men have? 
Then let them uſe us well; elſe let them know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us to. 
Deſ. Good- night; good- night; heav*n me ſuch uſes ſend, 
Not to pick bad from bad; but, by bad, mend! [| Exeunt. 


| Street before the Palace. 


| Enter Iago and Rodorigo. 
RED 4] X'@'d. == 5 . 
ERE, ſtand behind this bulk. Straight will he 
| | comes - a 


Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home; 
Quick, quick, fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow. _ 
It makes us, or it mars us : think on that, 

And fix, moſt firm thy reſolution, = 
Rod. Be near at hand, I may miſcarry in't. 
Iago. Here, at thy hand; be bold and take thy ſword. 
Red. J have no great devotion to the deem. 
Yet he hath giv'n me fatisfying reaſons; 
Tis but a man gone. Forth, my ſword ; he dies. 
n — [ Goes and ſtands : 
lago, I've rubb'd this young * / Ee al e the ſenſe 
And he grows angry. Now whether he kill Cafio, 


3 gnat or knot 


* 


Every 
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Every way makes my gain. Live Rodori „ | 
E 

Of gold and je wels that I bobbꝰ d from 7 5 4 

As gifts to Deſdemona. MH 

It muſt not be. If Caſſio do remain, B. . : 

He hath a daily beauty in his life, | 

That makes me ugly; and beſides, the Moor 

May unfold me to him; there ſtand I in peril ; 

No, he muſt die. Be it ſo; I hear him coming. 


' Rod. I know his gur; tis he: villain, thou diel. 
He runs at Caſſio and wounds bin. 
Caſ. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou know'ſ : 
I will make proof of thine. 
Rod. Oh, 1 am ſlain. | Fight, and both fall, 
Caſ. I'm maim'd for ever; help, hoa! murther, murther! 
[lago behind cuts Caſſio on the leg, and Exi. 


$4.0 E N E II. 


| Enter Othello above at a Window. 


Otb. The voice of Caſſio; Jago pe his word. 
Rod. Oh villain that I am! 
Oth. It is even ſo, 5 
Caf. Oh help, ho! light! a IPA — 
Ob. Tis he! oh brave Jago, honeſt and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong, 
Thou teacheſt me-— Minion, your dear lies dead, 
And your fate hyes apace, Strumpet, I come: 


And can 
lago. 
What at 
Rod. 
Caf. * 
Jago. 


From off my heart thoſe charms thine eyes have blotted: 12 ö 
Thy bed lu . ſhall with r blood be ſpotted. 85 
Exit Othello How file 
| . What m 

Jago. 
Enter Ladevice 5 G Lod. 


3 What ho!no watch? no paſlage? ce; 
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* 'Tis ſome. nnn den voice is very Alle. 
Ca/. Oh help! 0 

Lod. Hark! 

Rod. Oh — villainl 

Lid. Two or three gtoans. It i is x heavy night 3 3. 
Theſe may be counterfeits : let's think*t inks 

To come into the cry, without more help. 

Rod. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to N 


Enter 1 ago, in his Flirt, with a Light and Sword. 


Lid. Hark, [weapons- 
Gra. Here's one comes in 4% ſhirt, with light and 
Iago. Who's there? whoſe noiſe is this that cries out 
Lad. We do not know.  [murcher? 
Iago, Do not you hear a cry? | 
Cal Here, here: for heav'n's ſake hel p me. | 
Iago. What's the matter? | 
Gra. This is Othello's Ancient, as 1 take it. 
Lid. The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
Iago. What are you here, that cry fo grievoully ? 1 
Caf Jago? oh-I'm Noll, undone by villains! 
Give me ſome help. 
lago. Oh me, lieutenant !. What villains have done this? 
Caſ. I think that one of them i is . 
And cannot make away. 
lago. O treacherous villains!. 
What are you there? come in and give ſome help. 

Red. Oh help me there. 5 
Caſ. That's one of them. 
lago. Oh murd'rous ſlave ! oh villain ! [lago Jah him. 
Rod. Oh damn'd Jago ! oh inhuman dog! ([ Dies. 
Togo, Kill men #th*dark ? where be theſe bſoody thieves: 
How filent is this town! ho, murther ! murther! _ 
What may you be? are you of good or evil! 
Lod. As you-ſhall * us, Na 1 
Togo. Signior Lodovico i e 


ago, Icr u mer here : Call 0 burt by villains. 
Vol. 4 yo 0 5 1 Gra. 
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7 — How _ brother? „ +.- 2 4 oy 

Caſ. My leg is cut in two. A Jah 
ago. Marry heav'n forbids . 
Light, Gentlemen, PI bind it with my d. = 


S 4 0 2 i 2 I. 
N Enter Bianca,” 1 


14.4448 SO: ks 


Bian. What is the matter, hoa? who 0 that ery'd? 


Lago. Who is't that cry*d! 
Bian. Oh my dear Caffio, © "O02 
My ſweet Calf oh Caſſio, Caſe, gal 5 


ago. Oh notable ſtrumpet! Caſio, may 5h HED 


Who they ſhould be, that have thus Ev) cp you? 
r n © 
Gra. I am ſorry to find you thus : 72 Tin Pe 
I have been to ſeek you. | | 
Tago. Lend me a garter, 8 —0ʃ for a (chai, 
To bear him ealily hence, 
Bian. Alas, he faints. Oh Caſts, Caf, cal! 
ago. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect This raſh | 
To be a party in this injury. 5 
Patience a while, good Caffio, come; cone: 
Lend me a light: know we this-face, or no? 
Alas, my friend, and my dear country-man ' 
Rodorigo? no: yes lure : yea, 'tis I. Toh 
Gra. What, of Venice? =o 
Jago. Even he, Sir: did you know dn? 


ra. Know him? ay. ; 
Lago. Signior Gratiand? 1 cry your gentle don; 
"Theſe bloody accidents muſt Ga 10 der 
That ſo neglected you. * 
Gra. I am glad to ſee yubup. 
Jago. How do you, Caffio ? oh 0 chair fr, a chair 
Gra, Rodorigo ? 
: Jago. He, he, tis he: oh that s well find, the chair 
Some good man bear him * from hen 


- Pl 


o 
u 
OT 


Pll fetch. 


Save you 


What 1s 
Iago. 
By Rodo! 
He 8 alt 

Emil. 
Iago. 
Go kno\ 
What, « 
Bian. 
Iago. 
mil 
Bian. 
As you 
{Emil 
Lago. 
Come, 
Amilia 
And tell 
Will yc 
That eit 
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PlI fecch-the General- s ſurgeon. E 

dave you your labour. He that lyes +/ ſlain 1 | 

Was my dear friend. What maliee was between you? 
Caſ. None in the world; nor do I Know the man. 
lago. That, look you pate oh bear him. out o'thꝰ air. 

Stay you, good gentlemen. Look you pale, miſtreſs ? 

Do you: perceive. the gaſtneſs of her ee wil 

Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. oh 0 Bianca, 

Behold her well, I pray, you look upon her, 

Do you ſee, entlemen ? hay, guiltine bu. ee 


Will TOR though tongues were out o 2 
. * N E „en 


Eu- Emil. 


3 | 


Ent lab, what is the matter 
What is the matter, husband? 

Iago. Caſſio hath here been. ſet on in dhe 1 . 
By Rodorigo, and fellows that are W 1 
He's almoſt flain, and Rodorigo en, 


} * 


Emil. Alas, good gentleman ! alas, 850 ac 6 
Lago. This is the fruit of whoring. Pray, Ænili 
Go N of Caſſto where he ſupt to-night, 1 Lo 
What, do you ſhake at that? 8 
Bian. He ſupt at my houſe, but I therefore ake 1 
Iago, On did he ſo y T charge 33 go with me. 
Emi. Oh ſie upon-thee, ſtrumpet 
Bian. I am no ſtrumpet, but of life as bene 
As you that thus abuſe ne. 
Emil. As I fie upon thee! . 
Iago. Kind gentlemen, let's ſe pe poor Caf tra. 
Come, miſtreſs, you muſt tell's 7 tale. 
Emilia, run to the citadel, 33 
And tell n my The and Lady, what. bath ap'd; 
Will you go on afore? — this is the night 
That either makes me, or deren me e been, 


4 ; fin? her, ea 


10: ' 


s 


* 


n sckxr 


| 
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: \ 2 8 2 2 


4 nc. Deſdemona is 4 he. aſl 


8 


Oth. II 


nreconc 
Solicit for 

Def. + 
hat ma 
Otb. 
] would ne 
No, heav 


* 


— — A. 4 
2 — 2 — 
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| 


5 in ber bed. 128855 
Enter Othello, with a Light, ind a Sword. 


Oth. I T is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my foul,” Des. T 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ar Oth. A 

It is the cauſe. Yet Pll not ſhed her blood, 58 Def. I 
Nor ſcar that whiter skin of hers than now. Oth. + 
[ Lays down the furl Def. | 

And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter: Oth. J 
Yet ſhe muſt die, elſe ſne Il betray more men. Def. £ 


Put out the light: and then put out thy light. 


When ye 
If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 


Since gu! 


I can again thy former light reſtore, _ Oth. * 
Should Frepent : but once Put out thy light, | Di: 
Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling nature, Oth. . 
I know not where is that Promethean heat Def. 
That can thy 2 re- lumine. . Alas, w 
. [Sets down the Candle, not putting l it u Some bl 
When wa p! uck*d o/ the roſe, Theſe ar 
J cannot give it vital any" eee Tron FRY They di 
It needs muſt wither — — — Pl fel deren the tree; "hk Otb. 
[King ber, Def. 
Oh balmy breath, W Aol almoſt perſwade Orb. 
Juſtice to break her ſword.” One more, one more; Which 
Be thus when thou art dead, and will kill thee, Def. 
And love thee after One more, that's the laſt, And as 
So ſweet, was ne*er ſo fatal! I muſt weep, Oth. 
But they arecruel tears: this 1 8 beaw'nly, Thou a 
It ſtrikes, where it doth love — She 22 — Def. 
Def. Who's there? Othello 1 xo | Oth. 
Oth. Ay, Deſdemona, 1 Theref 
De. Will youcome to bed, my Lord? 5 For to 
Oth. Have you pray'd to-night, Bae , 
D. Ay, my Lord. __ o 


. Put bur the light, and, chen, put out the light. 6 thy 


. 
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0th. If you bethink your ſelf of any crime 
areconcil'd as yet to heav'n, and grace, | 
Solicit for it ſtraight, 1; 44 14) 4 (4, 
Deſ. Alack, my Lord, 
hat may you mean by that $1 
Otb. Well, do it, and be . 1 will walk by... | 
] would not kill thy. unprepared ſpirit, a i: _ 
No, heav'ns fore-fend, I would boy Wy foul. ITY 
Deſ. Talk you of killing 2. 21 
Oth. Ape de. wno! fob wo N 15h 
Def. Then heav'n bare mercy on me! | 
Otb. Amen, with all my heart! 
Def. If you ſay fo, I hope you vill not kill, me. 
0th. Hum. | 
Deſ. And yet I fear you: for you re fatal then, 
When your eyes rowl ſo. Why I ſhould fear I know not, 
Since guilt I know not: yet I feel I fear. 
Oth. Think on thy fins. 
Deſ. They're loves | bear to you. 
Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 
Deſ. That death's unnatural z ” what! kill) for loving ! 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 
Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your ry frame ; 
Theſe are portents : but yet J hope, I hope, 
They do not point on me. | 
Oth. Peace, and be ſtill. 
Def. I will fo: what's the matter ? 
O:b, That handkerchief, _ 
Which 1 ſo lov*d, and gave thee, thou gav'ſt Ca 0. 
Deſ. No, by my life and ſoul : ſend for the man, 
And ask him. 
Otb. Sweet ſoul, take heed, take heed of perjury, 
Thou art on thy death- bed. 
Deſ. Ay, but not yet to die. 
Oth. * Ves, preſently. 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy fin : 
For to deny each article with oath, 1 
LI 3 OQannqt 
7 that kills. '£ Preſently z :; 


Let him confeſs a truth. 
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Cannot remove, nor choak, the ſtrong conception 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 


Deſ. Oh, heav'n have , on me 
Oth. I ſay, amen! 


De/. And have you mercy too! 1 never TY 


Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſio, 


But with ſuch general warranty of heav'n, 

As I might love. I never gave him token. 
O:h. By heav'n, I faw my.handkerchief 100 band. 
Oh perjur'd woman |! thou oft ſtone my Wang, HY 

And makꝰ'ſt me call, what 1 intend to do, 

A murther, which 1 2 kacrifive. D 

I ſaw the handkerchief. 41 rn 
Deſ. He found it then; u 

I never gave it him; ſend for him hither, Vn 


Otb. He hath confeſt. ry Fon I rt 
Deſ. What, my Lord f I oft e 00 Aid L. 


Deſ. How ? unlawfully 0 0 s 
Otb. Ay. e : HERR 2168 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſou: | HOY ©! _ (ow 
Oth. No, his mouth is ſto a; ; tag No 
Honeſt Jago hath ta'en order Ne N 


Deſ. My fear? / interprets. Oh! hes is be dend! 
Otb. Had all his hairs been lives, my e 
Had ſtomach for them all. lh 


Deſ. Alas, he is betray'd, and Tm Sbcoge. ä 
Oth. Our, trumpet ! - weep\ſt thou for him to my face: 
Deſ. Oh baniſh me, my Lord, but kill me not. 
Otb. Down, ſtrumpet. reite Mi | 
Deſ. Kill me'to-morrow;-let me live dente 

Oth. Nay, if you ftrive ——* > 

Deſ. But half an hour but while] 1h whe prayer. 


©, 


Oib. It is too late. . bn ee ber. 


(a) De But half an 1 0 135 
Ob. Being done, there is no pauſo. 
Deſ. But while I ſay one prayer. 


9 interprets then — What, 1 8 18 


0 1 
I 4 10% 7 
43 fat | | oF. | 
* 9 1 * —_ 4 1 a 
: 1 l * pw 4 5 
. - e cy * , F 
1 


OT1 


mil. NV 
Otb. WI 
that am ci 
would no 


Tis like 1 
he noiſe 
$11] as the 
think ſhe 
{ ſhe com 
My wife! 
0 inſupp 
Methinks 
Of ſun ane 
Should. ya 
mil. 
That Im 
Oth., 1 
Soft, by 
Where ar 


nil. 
Oth. 
Emil. 
Otb. 
She com 
And ma 
Emil 
A young 
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4 q 


. C E N 6s VII. 


eee e Emilia at FY door. [my Lora! 
A mil. My 1 Lord ! , my, Lord ! what hoa ! my Lord, 
Otb. What noiſe is this? not dead? not t yet quite nd | ? 
that am cruel, am yet merciful, 
wor not have thee linger i in thy pain. 

0 

"Emil What hoa | ! my Lord, my Lord 
Otb. Who's there? [you. Bi 
Emil. Oh, my good Lord, I would ſpeak a word with W141 
0th. Yes, *tis Amilia — by and by — ſhe $ dead, | Wit! 
Tis like ſhe comes to, ſpeak of Caſſio's death; . 10 
he noiſe was high. Ha, no more moving? Fi 6-0 0 11 
Still as the grave. Shall ſhe come in? were't 800d * 


. 

4 
1 
1 
1 

4 


| think ſhe ſtirs again No —— what's the beſt? 
{ ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife; | 
My wife ! my. wife! what wife ? I have no wife, > | 


Oh inſupportable! oh heavy hour! 
Methinks it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe NL | 
Of ſun and moon, and that th affrighted globe Re | 
Should. yawn at alteration —— cm 

mil. I befeech you | 
That I may ſpeak with you. Ob, Per LS! — 

O:h. I had forgot thee; oh come in, Emilia. 
Soft, by and by, let me the curtains draw. 


Where art thou? ? What $ the matter with thee now ? 
[Unlocks the door. 


3 


8 
_ — 


Enter Emilia. 


mil. Ob, ,my * . Lord, ponders foul onurthers done. 
Oth, What? now? 
mil. But now, my Lord. 
04h. It is the very error of the moon, 
She comes more near the earth than ſhe Was s wont, 
And makes men mad. 
Emil. Caſſio, my Lord, hath ki,, 


A young Venetian, call'd Roderign. 0 
, ; LT4 , : Otb. 
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Oth. Rodorizo kill'd 2, and Caſſio k1ll'd ?. 
mil. No, Caſſio is not kill d. 
Ob. Not Caſſio kill'd if then e s out of — 

And 1weet revenge grows harſh, ./ . 

Deſ. Oh falſely, falſely murther d! 

Amil. Alas ! what cry is that? 

Oth That? what? 

Emil. Out and alas, that was my Lady? $ voice, 
Help! help, hoa! help! oh Lady, ſpeak again; 
rs Deſdemona, oh ſweet miſtreſs, ſpeak.. 

De. A guikleſsdeath I die. 

mil. Oh who hath done this deed ? 

De No body, I my ſelf, farewel; 

Commend me to my kind Lord; oh farewel ! 
Oth. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murther'd ? A 
A mil. Alas! who knows? | 
Oth. You heard her ſay her ſelf, it was not 4: 
Emil. She ſaid ſo, I muſt needs report the truth. 
Oth. She's like a liar gone to burning hell, 

*T was I that kill'd ger. _ > [devll 
mil. Oh the more angel . ſhe, and you the blacke 
Ob. She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was'a whore. 
Emil. Thou doſt belie her, and thou | art a devil, 
Otb. She was falſe as water. _ 

mil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay om” 

T hat ſhe was falſe. Oh ſhe was 7 nly true. 

Oib. Caſſio did tup her; ask thy husband elſe. 
Oh, I were damn'd beneath all 99801 mn: 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity. ADEN husband Wer it all. 

mil. My husband! 

Oth. Thy husband. 1 

Amil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock ?- * 

Otb. Ay, with Caſſio: had ſhe been true, 

If heav*n would make me ſuch another world, 

Of one entire and perfect chryſolite, . 
I'd not have ſold her for it. 
Emil, My husband! 


[ Dia 


O:4. 


1 
8 
— 
* 


Oth. 4 
An hone 
That ſtic 

Emil. 

Oth.. \ 
I fay thy 

Emil, 
My hust 

Oth. - 
I fay thy 
My frier 

Emil 
Rot hall 
She was 

Oth. 

Am 
This de 
Than th 

Oth. 

Ami 
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| care ne 
Thougt 
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Otb. Ay, *twas he that told me firſt; 
An . man he is, and hates the n 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. 1 0 
Emil. My husband! 
Oth. What needs this iteration, woman? 
I ay thy husband. 
Emil. Oh miſtreſs! villainy tha made mocks with love. 
My husband fay ſhe was falſe! 
Oh. He, woman; 8 
I fay thy husband; doſt f the word” 
My friend, thy husband, honeſt, honeſt Jago. 
Emil. If he ſay ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 
Rot half a grain a-day ! he lies to th' heart. 
She was too fond of her moſt filthy bargain. 
Oth. Hah! 
A mil. Do thy worſt: 
This deed of thine is no more worthy heav” n, 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 
Oth. Peace, you were beſt. | 
| mil. Thou haſt not half that power to do me harm 
As I have to * / bear“ hurt: oh gull ! oh dolt ! 
As ignorant as dirt; thou'ſt done a deed 
I care not for thy ſword, I'll make thee known, 
Though ] loſt twenty lives — Help ! help, hoa help! 
The Moor hath kill'd wy miſtreſs. Murther, murther ! 


85 . E N E VIII. 


o * «as + 


aw W hat is the matter ? e now „General? 
Emil. Oh, are you come, lago? you have done well, 
That men muſt lay their murthers on your neck. 
Gra. What is the matten? 
ZEmil. Diſprove this villain, if thou beit a man 3 
He ſays thou told*ſt him that his wife was falſe: 
| know thou didſt not, thou'rt not ſuch a villain, 
Speak, for my heart is full. 


l Lago. 
2 be . 
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Tago. I told him what I thought ; and told no more 

Than what he found himſelf was apt and true. 
mil. But did you ever tell him, the was baer 
Jago. I did. 


Emi. Vou told a lie; an odicus damned le: 


Upon my ſoul, a lie; a wicked lie. 


She. falle with (4% did you, ſay with Caſio ? 
Iago. With Caſſio, miſtreſs 3. go-to, charm your tongue 


* 


Oth. 
hat ſhe 
\ thouſat 
And ſhe 
ith tha 
Which I 
It was an 


My fathe 


E 


mil.] will not charm my tongue; I'm bound to (peak; Emil. 
My miſtreſs lyes here murther'd in her bed... Iago. ' 
Lago. What, are you mad? I charge you get you home Ml A mil. 

Anil. Good gentlemen, let me have leave to en No, I w 
*Tis proper I hay him, but not now: Let heav 


Perchance, Jago, I will ne'er go home. 
Otb. Oh! oh! oh!! [ Othello falls on the bel. 
Emil. Nay, lay thee down and roar : 


All, all; 
Jago. 
2 mil 


For thou haſt k ill'd the ſweeteſt 1 innocents Gra. 
That Cer did lift up eye. 2 Emil 
Oth. Oh ſhe was foul! —__ _ te 
I ſcarce did mod vou, uncle 1 cher yes your mee 1 found 
25 [Ring. For ofte 
Whoſe bank i theſe hal — newly lep z (More 
I know this act ſhews horrible and grim. He beg 
Gra. Poor Deſdemona! I'm glad thy father's ad: lago. 
Thy match was, mortal to him; and pure grief | m 
Nm his old thread in twain. Did he live now, And 1 
This ſight would make him do a deſp'rate turn; Iago. 
Yea, curſe his better angel from bis ads, "7 Em 
And fall to we nr Fee. 185 Oh mu 
ee een eee e ng Och. Do wi 
Oo! Weed heb, 88 55 Ns AD en [lag 
A. Oh heav'ns forefend! 1 Hum win Ouh 
Amil. And your reports have ſet the —__ en. . But wW. 
Oth. Nay, ſtare not, maſters, it is true e b Gra 
Gra, *Tis a ſtrange truth.” EE 
Mon. Oh monſtrous act! nne nde An 
AEmil. Villainy ! pc villainyt- 01114 a Gra 
J think upon't — I think — I ſmell't — Oh Wiel 1 Mo 


1 thought ſo then; I'll kill my ſelf for grief: 
On Villainy, villainy ? 
lago. What, are you mad, &c, 


OnrEI Los the Moor of Venice. 


Oth. Tis pitiful; but yet {ago knows, 
hat ſhe with Cafſio hath! the of ſhame 
\ thouſand times committed. Caſio confeſt it, 
And ſhe did gratifie his amorous works, 

ith that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gave; I ſaw it in his hand: 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token 
My father gave my mother. 

Emil. Oh heav'n] oh heav- aly powers f 

Iago. Come, hold your peace. 

Amil. Twill out, twill out I peace e! 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal as the air; 


Let heav'n, and men, and devils, let them all, 


All, all; cry ſhame againſt. w_ yet I'll ſpeak. 
Jago. Be wiſe and get * home. 
mil. I will not. 
Gra. Fie, your ſaord: upon a woman e 


539 


[lago offers to ſtab his Wiſe 


nil. Oh, thou dull Moor! that handkerchief thou 


ſpeak ſt of | 
found by fortune; and did give my husband: 
For often, with a ſolemn earneſtneſs, 
More than indeed belong?d to ſuch WN 
He begg'd of me to ſteal it. 
Iago. Villainous whore! 
Emil. She give it Caſio? alas, 1 FIRE it, 
And I did give't my husband. Sg 
Iago. Filth, thou lieſt. 


Eni. By heav n, I do not; z I do not, FFT 1 


Oh murd*rous coxcomb! what ſhould ſuch a fool 
Do with ſo good a wife? 


lago breaks through and wounds bis Ni ife, then runs out. 


Oth. Are there no ſtanes in heav* n, 
But what ſerve for the thunder? precious villain! 


Gra. The woman falls; ſyre he hath kil'd his wife. 


Emil. Ay, ay; oh lay me by my miftreſs* fide. 
Gra. He's gone, but his wife's kill'd. 


Mon. Tis a notorious' villain z' take this weapon, 


Which 1 have here recover'd from the Moor: 


3 
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© 
Come, guard the door withoitt; let him not paſs; . ENG” 
But kill him rather; I'll after that ſame — 2 6 t _ wot 
For *tis a damned 2 7981 Leun r er * n 2 7 8 
| 1 1 Man but 
8 1 E N E l and be 
Ozh. I am not nan With Now — ! 
But every puny whipſter gets my a Pale as tl 
By why ſhould honour arne Shrpen This loo! 
Let it go all. And fien 
"Emil. What dia thy. Gig bead, Lady 5 Evin like 
Hark, canſt thou hear me? 1 will play — Icky Whip m 
And die in muſick; Willow, Willow, Willow ., From thi 
Moor, ſhe was chaſte 3. ſhe lov'd: thee, cruel Moor; Blow me 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as 1 ſpeak true! l Waſh m 
So ſpeaking as I think, alas, I die. Emilia di fl OP 
O:b. I have another weapon in this ae 
It was a ſword of Spain, the à Ebro's temper Dx 
Oh here it is: uncle, I muſt come forth. K 
Gra. within. If thou attempt it, it will 1 FOR dear ner 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. - 
| Ou. Lock in upon me then, and _ with wwe, Lod. 
Or naked as I am, I will aſſult. thee. Ry Oth. ' 
| Lod. 
» Re-enter Graco. Oth. 
4 oY is the matter? If that t 
Otb. Le] I have a weapon: > 
A better never of it ſelf ſüllain e ee 2 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh. I've ſeen the day, 5 0% o 
That with-this little arm, and this good ſword, Foe i 
I made my way through more impediments, _ ob Lad 
Than twenty times your top. But, oh vain boaſt ſt! Falbn i 
Who can controul his fate? tis not fo now. What f 
Be not afr aid, r T's Gf tee me ve weapon; 3 Oth. 
54 0 ® Here An hon 
(a) In the fir ft edition it is „ Iſcbjoke's s temper. ee re „For no 
1 Dr. 's tempe r : the water: — pr river, A 1 Lod. 
articular ous fo rin ayor id, 
"the Citalonian Bet. lee Lax fe 9 31 ble 


— — — — 
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Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, 
_ very ſea- mark of my utmoſt fail. 

Do you go back diſmay'd ? -*tis.a loſt fear BY : 
Man but a ruſh againſt Ot hello's breaſt, . 
And he retires. - Where ſhould Othello oy 
Now — how doſt thou look now ? oh ll-Barr'd wench! | 
Pale as thy ſmock | When we ſhall meet at com 
This look of thine! will hurl my ſoul from heav*'n, 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl? 
Ev'n like thy chaſtity. Oh curſed dave 5 
Whip me, ye devils, | 
From the poſſeſſion of this. ray! nly Gght ; 3 
Blow me about in winds, roaſt me in 5 
Waſh me in ſteep- down gulfs of liquid fire — — 
Oh Deſdemona e ee dead, t oh, oh! 


ST TO IN 5 . 


Enter Lodovico, Caſſio led in wounded, Pens, 
and lago priſoner, with Officers. „ 


Lod. Where i is this raſh and moſt unfortunate man . 
Otb. That's he that was Otbello: here lam. 
Lod. W here is that viper? bring the villain forth. 
Oth. I look down tow'rds his feet; but that's a fable. \ 
If that thou beeſt a devil T cannot kill the. 
Othello wounds lago, 
Lod. Wrench his N frem bim „ 
lago. I bleed, but am not kild.* T“. 
Otb. I am not ſorr neither: I'd * der tive ; ; 
For in my ſenſe, tis 3 to die, 
Lod. Oh thou, Otbello, that waſt once fo good, 
Falln in the practice of a curſed flave, ' _—; 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee? | 
Otb. Why, any thing 
An wh murth'rer, if you will; 
For nought 1 did in hate, but all in honour. 
Lad. This wretch hath part confeſt his man: 


Did 
31 bleed, Sir, but not kill'd, 


5 


542 O HEI TO, the Moor of Venice? 
Did LINA and he conſent in Caſſos gear? n ei 


Go Dear Glen] 1 power gave you ally OY 5 
Oth, I do believe it, and 1 ask your pardon t 1 
Will you, I pray, demand that demy- devil, 
Ie" he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body Ai! — 


Demand me nothing; What you know, youkno; 


F = this time forth I never will 13250 word. 
Lad. Whar ? not to pray? Od 
Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 
Otb. Well, thou doſt belt 


Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand Ply: batch befall'n, 


Which, as I think, you know not; here's a ae, 
Found in the pocket of the ſlain Rodorige, 

And here another; one of them imports 

The death of Caſſio to be Gong. 

By Nodorigo. 8 | 

Oth. Oh villain ! | | 

Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh and moſt groſs! 

Lod. Now, here's another diſcontented paper 
Found in his pocket too; and this it ſeems. 
Rodorigo meant t' have ſent this damned Villain s 3 
But that belike Lago 1 in the. ĩ interim 115 4 
Came in, and fatisfy'd him. 

Oth. Oh thou pernicious caitiffl. 

How came you, Caffi io, oy that handkerchief | 
That was my wife's? d. 

Caſ. I found it in my ati eng, obo 
And he himſelf confelt it but even now; 4 
That there he dropt it for a ſpecial Rares. 
Which. wrought to his deſife. 17 

Otb. O fool, fool, fol! 

Caf. There is beſides, in Rodori, = letter 
How he upbraids Jago that he — him 
Brave me upon the Watch; whereon it came 
That J was caſt; and even now he ka, 1 
After long ſeeming dead, Jago hurt bim. 
Tage ſet him on. 
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Your p 
And Ca 
If there 
That ca 
It ſhall 
Till th 
To the 

Otb, 
Pve do) 
No mc 
When 
Speak 
Nor ſet 
Of one 
Of one 
Perplex 
Like th 
Richer 
Albeit u 
Drop te 
Their er 
And fas 
Where 
Beat a 


I took 
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Lod. You "muſt forſake this | dom, and go with 156 F 
Your pow'r and your command is taken offt... 
And Caffio rules in Cyprus. For this Dave, Hi od 21 1. 
If there be any cunning cruelty, . C 8 A 
That can torment him, much and hold bim es. 
It hall be his. You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, «Se 
Till that the nature of your be Known 1 tnt 5 T. 
To the Venetian ſtate. 5 bring away. 5 
Oth, Soft you; a ward or two, before you 80. 
P've done the ſtate ſome ſervice, and they know? t 
No more of that. I pray you, in your letters, 
W hen you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 
Speak of me, as I am. Nothing extenuate, 
Nor ſet down aught in malice.” Then muſt you ſpeak 
Of one that lov*d not wiſely, but too well; 
Of one, not eaſily jealous ; but being wrought, 
Perplex'd in the extream ; of one whoſe hand, 
Like the baſe *”Zudean), 2 threw a pearl away 
Richer than all his tribe; of one, whoſe eyes 
Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 
Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinal gum. Set you down this: 
And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once, 
Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 
Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate, 
I took by th? throat the circumciſed gay a 
And * he,,  [Stabs bunſelf. 
. Lod, Oh bloody period! i 
Cera. All that, is ſpoke is med. . 85 
Otb. I kiſt thee, ere I kid thee: No way but RY 
Killing my ſelf, to die upon a kifs. © Dies. 
Caſ. This did I fear, but thought he had no weapon; 
For he was great of heart. 


Lod. Oh Spartan b dog! [ To Iago. 
More 
(a) Meaning Herod who New his wife Mariamne whom he paſtonate- 

ly lowed. Warburton. 


ferce and Jawunge kind. 
t Hdian, . . old edit. Wark, emend, 


[b) The Dogs of Spartan race avere rechon'd among thoſe of the moſt 
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ore fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea! 3 
Look on the tragick loading of this bed; 
This is thy work; the ob cr poiſons fight, — 
Let it be hid. Gets, =p the houſe, | 
And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, 
For they ſucceed to you,” To you, Lord ee, 
Remains the cenfure of this helliſh villain: Gp” 
The time, the place, the torture, oh! inforce _ 


My ſelf will ſtraight aboard, and to the ſtare, 


This ey = with heavy heart, relate, 8 [Event 
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GLOSSARY 


EXPLAINING 


The obſolete and difficult Words in the 


Plays of SHAKESPEAR. 


Note. That when a Word is ys but once, or in a Senſe which 


is ſingular ; the Volume and the Page are noted down, where the 


ſame is to be found. | | 
And When a Word is not properly Engliſh, but borrewed from 


a foreign Language, and not familiarized by Uſe into our own 3 
the Original Word in fuch foreign Language is ſet down. 


4 


O ABV, (Vol. 1. 115.4 to ſuffer for, to pay dear for. 
To AC CIT E, to call, to ſummon or ſend for. Lat. Accire. 
To AF FEE R, to confirm, to aſcertain: A Law-term uſed in Court- 
Leets, and ſignifying to confirm or fix by Perſons properly * 
the MulQs there impoſed upon ſuch as have committed faults ar- 
bitrarily puniſhable, and which have Ho expreſs penalty annexed to 
them by any Statute, Fr. A eurer. 
To AFFIE, to affiance, to betroth; alſo, to confide. 
To AFFRONT, to front, or confront, or face __ | 
An AGLET, the Tag of a Lace, or of the Points formerly uſed as 
Ornaments in dreſs, and which (for the greater finery) were often 
cut in the ſhape of little Images. Fr. Aiguillerre. | 


To AGNIZE, (Vol. 6. 456) ts acknowledge, to ow. Lat. K- 


noſcere. 


A GOOD, (Vol. 1. 261.) Much, a great deal. 


An AIERY, the Neſt of an Hawk, and ſometimes the brood of 


Hawks belonging to a particular neſt. 
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4 GLOSSARY gcc. 


ALDER, of all. ALDER: LIEFEST, deareſt of all. 

An AN CIENT, an Enſign, or Standard- bearer. 

ANTHROPOPHAGINIAN, (Vol. 1. 281.) a Man-exter 
Gr. AvSpwTopd'yos. 

An ANTRE, (Vol. 6. 453.) a Cave or Cavern. Fr. Antre. Lat. 


Antrum. 


IO AP PEACH, (Vol. 2. 354.) e 


To APPEAL, to accuſe. 

APPROOF, the ſame as proof. 

An ARGOSIE, a Ship; from Argo the ſhip of the A gonautt. 
AROINT thee! avaunt! ſtand off this word ſeems to come fron 


the Latin Dri averruncent / 


_ ASCAUNCE, awry 


An ASSINEGO, Vol. 55 2.) an Afs-driver, 
1 ( 32.) irer, or Aſs-keeper, 


ATE, the Goddeſs, of Miſchief, 
ATTAINTS, (Vol. 3. 331.) the fame as Tains dne ble. 


miſhes, any ſtrokes or touches of infection either 1 in a natural or 
moral ſenſe. Fr. Atteintes. 


To ATT ONE, to appeaſe, to reconcile ; alſo, to | be reconciled, 
to agree. | 


35 
BAC CALAR E (Vol. 2. 282.) — pretending Spark, 


An Italian word. 
To BAI Th 2 Term i in Falconry, when the Hawk ſpreads and claps 


her win 


BALDR CK, a Belt, Fr. Baudrier. 


BAL E. Misfortune, Sorrow. 


BALK'd, (Vol 3. 281.) Floated: from the Italian Verb Falicars. 

BAN-DOGS, (Vol. 4. 111.) Dogs kept in bands, tied up. 

To BAN DV, to canvaſs, to diſpute, to quarrel, moſt eſpecially by 
retorting angry and provoking words: a metaphor taken from 
ſtriking the balls at Tennis which is the primary ſenſe of the 
word. Fr. Bander. 

BAR BAS ON, (Vol. 3. 490.) the Name of a Devil or Fiend. 
See Vol. 1. 245. 

14 ay ch fee UNBARBED. = 
AS untry-baſe, (Vol. 6. 200.) a ſport uſed am Count 
pope call'd Priſon-baſe, in which jor to ee Pri 
oners. And therefore I bid the baſe” (Vol. 1, 151. L is 10 
uſing Sw language of that ſport to ſay, ure buſineſs is to 
4 priſoners.” 5 

BASE COURT, (Vol. 3. 243.) a back Yard. Fr, 2 

BAS T A, it ſufficeth, it is enough. . Halian word. 

BAT ED, abated, ſunk, 


A BAT 


ridiculo 

Cuſtom 
BESHR 

tide my 
To BES 
BESTR 
To BET 
A BEV. 

face, w. 
To BEV 
BEZ O! 
A BI G( 

dren w 
A BILI 
BI LBO 

Bilbo v 
BISSO. 
A BLA 
To BLI 
BLEN 
To BO. 
To BO. 


A CGLOSSARY &a. 

A BATLET, a flat piece of Wood, with which Waſher-Women 
beat coarſe Linnen. 

To BAT TEN, to feed, to paſture. 

BAVEN, bruſh wood, faggot wood. 

BAW COCK, a coaxing term: Probably from the French Bas 


BEA RNs, Children. 

BEHES TS or HES TS, 3 

A BERG OM AS K- DANCE, (Vol. 1. 137.) a Dance after the 

manner of the Peaſants of Bergomaſeo a Country in Tay belonging 
to the Yenetians. All the buffoons in Taly affect to imitate the 
ridiculous jargon of that People, and from thence it became a 
Cuſtom to mimick alſo their manner of dancing. 

BESHREW! an Imprecation, as beſhrew my Heart! / be- 
tide my Heart ! | 

To BESMIRCH or SMIRCH, to beſmear, to foul, to dirty. 

BESTRAUGHT), Mad, diſtracted. 

To BE TEE M, (Vol. 1. 79.) to yield, to deliver. Spen, 

A BEV. E R, chat part of the Helmet, which lets down over the 
face, with a grate of iron bars before the Eyes. Span. Bavera. 

To B 8 fr 17 to diſcover, 2 reveal. 1 

BE Z „ a beggarly ſcoundrel. Ital. Biſegno 

A BIGGEN, a 3 Coif of Linnen like 4 by CG | 
dren with a ſtay under the Chin. Fr. Beguin. 

A BILBERRY, the fruit of a ſmall ſhrub, of a blue Colour. 

BI LBO, “ like a good Bilbo“ (Vol. 1. 267. ) a ſword-blade of 
Bilbo which will bend almoſt round in a circle without breaking. 

BISSON or BEES EN, blear- eyed. 

A BLANK, (Vol. 3. 10.) a white or mark to ſhoot at. Fr. Blanc. 

To BLENCH, to le or turn afide with fear. 

BLENT, the fame as blended, mingled. 

To BOLT or BOULT, to fift as they do Meal thro' a fieve. + 

To BOLTER, as Blhod-bolter'd, (Vol. 5. 526.) to welter, to wal- 
low, Fr. J caultrer. Lat. Volutare. | 

A BOMBARD or BUMBARD, (Vol. 1. 34) a Mortar · piece 
or great Gun. Fr. Bombarde : but in other places, as Vol. 3. 319. 
and Vol. 4. 498. the word is uſed for a drinking veſſel; and there 
is ſtill in 440 in the Northern parts of England a kind of flagon 
without a cover, and of the 9 bigneſs from top to bottom, 
which retains the name of a Gun. 

A BORN E, a limit or boundary. Fr. Borne. This hath been falſe- 
ly printed Bourn, which ar pink thing, namely, a brook 
or ſtream of water. 

A BOW, (Vol. 2. 220.) a Yoke. 

A BRA CH. The Italian word Bracco, from which this is derived, 
is underſtood to ſignify any kind of Beagle, Hound or Setting · dog: 
but Fo. Carus, in his ww of Britiſh Dogs, ſays, that with us it 
molt properly belongs to Bitches of the hunting kind, and in chat 

ſenſe Shakeſpear uſes it. 


Mm 2 To 


A GLOSSARY &e. 


To BRACK (Vol. 1. 10.) to ſalt. It is ſtill uſed as an adjectiye h AT AIA 
Lincoln/hire and the northern Sun: and Brack iſ i is retained ij WI China, WE 
uſe every where. the firſt V 

BRAID or BREID, (Vol. 2. 400. bred, of a breed, of a certain courageme 
turn of temper and conditions from the breed 1 a 8 cotch and North of Money 


Country Word. but it pre 
A BRAKE, (Vol. 1. 99. and 105.) a Thicket or Cover. taian ſtan 
A e (Vol. 2. 370.) any Proceſs or Order ifluing from the CAT LI 


ing. 
BROACHE D, (Vol. 3. 555.) (pittod, thruſt through with a ſpit, 
Fr. Brochee. 
A BROCH or BROOCH or BROWCH, an Ornament of 
_ worn ſometimes about the Neck, and ſometimes about the 
m 
A BROCK, (Vol. 2. 464.) a Badger. 
To BROOCH, - (Vol. 5. 376.) to adorn. 
BROGUES, the Row. or Pugs which are worn by the Ir 
Peaſants. 
"mn BUDGE or BODGE, (Vol. 4. 206.) to give way, to fiir, 
Nin a place. Fr. Bouger. 
RGONE T, Vol... 4. 185.) a ſteel Cap, worn for the defence 
"5 the Head in battle. Fr. Bourguinotte. 
BUSKY or BOSKY, Woody : from the old French word Biſe, 
of which Boſſuet now in uſe is a diminutive, 


C 
AC ADE, (Vol. 4. 160.) a Cask. Lat. Cadus: alſo when joined 


to the name of any beaſt it ſignifies tame, brought up by hand. 
CAD IS, (Vol. 2. 571.) a Galloon or binding made of Worſted: 2 WW CH I« 


French word, about v 
CALIVER, er bore of a Gun: thence ſometimes the tom of 
Gun itſelf, Fr. Calibre. ACHO 
A CALLAT. This word has two ſignifications: ſometimes a ſcold, quents 
and ſometimes a lewd drab. bigger. 
A CANTLE, (Vol. z. 325. ) a diviſion or ſegment of Land, orothe cINQU 
thing. Ital. Cantone. Fr. Canton, ACIT 
A CANZONET, (Vol. 2. 123.) a ſong, a ditty. Ital. Canzs- 8 
netta. 
CAPOCCHIA, (Vol. 6. 72.) a Fool. An Talkas word. baking 


A CARACK, (Vol. 1. 415 I A pſec by the 
Spaniards and Portugueſs. + I Caracca, 
CARACTS, (Vol. 1. 371.) Characters. 


A CARKANET, a necklace. Fr. Carcan, things 
A CARLE, a Clown, a Churl. COL 

CARRA T, the weight which diſtinguiſhes the fineneſs of Gold. Fr. COIL, 

Carat. COLL 


SK, (Vol. 6. t, Fr, C bk. 
FEY K, (Vol. 5. 42 ) an Helme r, Caſque SATAN, 


0er. 


Ir ATAN, (Vol. 1. 234.) Cataia is a Country on the North or 
n WW China, which, in the time of Queen Elizabeth, was reported by 

the firſt Voyagers thither to be rich in Gold Ore, and upon that en- 
In couragement many Perſons were perſuaded to adventure great ſums 
a 


of Money in 7 out Ships thither, as for a moſt gainful trade; 
but it prov'd to be a notorious deceit and falſhood: hence Ca- 
taian ſtands for one of no credit. 
ATLINGS, (Vol. 6. 68.) ſmall firings for muſical Inſtruments 
made of Cat-gut. -4 | | 
AYLES (Vol. 6. 333.) an ill deſigning Craft in order to en- 
ſnare, 80 | | 
AUTBLOUS, (Vol. 5. 155.) Crafty, Cunning, Deceitful, So 
is the French Cauteleux always uſed in a bad ſenſe, dangerouſly 
artificial, 
\ CEARMENT, (Vol. 6. 338.) the wrapping of an embalmed 
Body. Ital. Ceramento. | | 
A CENS ER, (Vol. 3. 464.) A plate or diſh, in which they burnt 
Incenſe, and at the bottom of which was uſually repreſented in rude 
carving the figure of ſome Saint. Fr. Encenſoir. 
CHARNECO, (Vol, 4. 125.) This ſeems to have been a cant» 
word for ſome ſtrong liquor, which was apt to bring drunken Fel- 
lows to the Stocks, ſince in Spaniſh Charnizgos is a term uſed for 
the Stocks. Beaum. and Fl. uſe the ſame word in the Play, Vit 
evithout money. | | 
CHAWDRON, (Vol. 5. 515.) a diſh of meat ſtill uſed in the nor- 
thern parts of Exgland, made of the Entrails of a Calf. 
ACHEVRIL, a Kid. Fr. Chevreas. 
A CIO WET, (Vol. 3. 354-) a Pie or Magpie. Fr. Choxette or 
Chuette. | | 
A CHIOPPINE, (Vol. 6. 362.) a thick piece of Cork, bound 
about with Tin or Silver, worn by the Women in Spain at the bot- 
tom of their ſhoes to make them appear taller. Span. Chapzr. 
A CHOUGH or CORNISH CHOUGH, a bird, which fre- 
quents the rocks by the Sea-fide, moſt like to a Jack-daw, but 


bigger. 

CINQUE-PACE, a grave dance ſo called. Fr. Cinque pas. 

ACITAL, (Vol. 3. 359.) a Recital. | | 

To CLEPE, to call. 

COBLOAF, (Vol. 6. 32.) a miſhapen loaf of bread, run out in the 
baking into lumps and protuberancies. . 

COCKLE, a Weed in Corn. 

To COCK LE, to ſhrink, to wrinkle up. | 

A COCKNEY, one born and bred in the City, and ignorant of all 
things out of it. | 

COLGNE or COIN, a Corner. Fr. Coin. 

COIL, buftle, tumult. | 


CO LLIED, (Vel. 1. 79) footy, black, 


To CON, 
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4 GLOSSAR V &. 


To CON, to learn, to know, to underſtand. To con thanks mea 
the ſame as to give thanks, being co be reckon'da particular Punt 
and indeed a Græciſm, y dev ed. 

To CONVENT, (Vol. 2. 507.) to concur, to be ſuitable, Ly 
Convenire. 
To CONVINGCE, to overcome, in which ſenſe the Latin ward 

Convince is uſed ſometimes. 

To CONVIVE, to feaſt together. Lat. Convivere. 

9 (Vol. 2. 327.) high raiſed, pointed: from Coppe, the 

oint of any thing. 

| To oO "BE, to encounter, 5 (Vol. 6. 293.) to inveſt one's {elf with, 
| 1 with a Cope or Mantle. 

A COROLLARY, (Vol. 1. 53.) an over - meaſure in any 
or a ſurplus thrown in. Fr. Corollaire. Lat. Corollariam. 

A COS IE R, (Vol. 2. 455.) a * from the old French Cu 


ſer, to ſew. 
To COURB, (Vol. 6. 392.) to bend. Fr. Courber. 
To COWER, to fink or 22255 down. Ital. Covare. Fr. Couver. 
To CRASH, (Vol. 6. 238.) to be merry over: a Craſh. being 
word ſtill aſed in ſome Countries for a merry bout. i 
To CRAVEN, (Vol. 6. 166.) to make recreant or cowardly. 
A CRESSET, (Vol. 3. 323.) a great light park. a beacon, light. 
huouſe or watch. tower: from the French Croi ſeite, a little 
| _ becauſe the beacons anciently had croſſes on the top dt 
em 
CRISP, (Vol. 5. 57. ) littering or b chi litter, 1 in which 
_ ſenſe the verb ay are in L is — abel. 10 alſo ſignif 
curled, from the Criſpus. 
A CROAN, (Vol. 2, 549. ) an old toothleſs ſheep: thence an old 
| oman 
 CUISSES, (Vol. 3. 344) Armour for the thighs. Fr. Cui ſſarti. 
A CULLION, ow a dull ſtupid Caddon. Ital. — 

A CUTTLE, (Vol. 3. 407.) in its proper ſenſe is Ser Ah which 
by throwing out a black juice like Ink fouls the Water and ſo 
eſcapes the fiſher. Hence * metaphor it is uſed to — a foul- 

mouth d fellow. 
CURFEU, the cight o clock bell. Fr. de fox. 


To DAFFE, to th G to turn aſide with ni and lect. 
DANK, moiſt, — 4 eas 
To DARRAIGN, "Vol. 4 2190 to range, or put in oder. Fr 
Arranger. . 

A DECK of Cards, the ſame as a Pack, 1 

A DEE M. (Vol. 6. 77 a ſuppoſition, a ſurmiſe. 

To DEFEND, (Vol. 6. 457:) to forbid. Fr: Defendre. 
DEFTLY, Nimbly, briskly. DEFT, nimble, re 87 I oy 


4 GLOSSARY &. 
o DERACINATE, to eradicate, to root up. Fr Deraciner; 
DE WB ERRIES, (Vol. 1. 103.) ſtrictly and properly are the fruit 
of one of the ſpecies af wild Bramble called the creeping or the 
leſſer Bramble ; but as they ſtand here among the more delicate 
fruits they muſt be underſtood to mean Rasherries which are alſo of 
the Bramble-kind. 
DIBB * an Inſtrument with which Game make en 
the Ear | 
o DIET, to limit, to controul, to preſcribe to. 
lo DIS CANDY, to diſſolve, to melt, to thaw. 
)ISMS, (Vol. 6. 35.) Tenths: a French word. 
2 DISPERGE, (Vol. 5: 360.) to ſprinkle, to ſcatter. Lat. Die 


0 50 PP, to put off 5 
)RAFF, (Vol. 3. 346.) Waſh for Hogs. ' 
To DbRUMBL k, (Vol. 1. 258.) to drone, to be fuggith. * 


Dormigliare. 


ie ſweet. Lat, Dukis. 
E 


o EAR, Buch or till. 

ELD, old times, alſo, old age. | 

0 ELFE, (Vol. 3. 42.) to intan le hair in ſo intricate a manner 
that it is not to . unravell'd. This the vulgar have ſuppoſed to 
be the work of Fairjes in the nights: and all hair ſo matted toge- 
ther hath had the name of Elfe-locks. 

N. e me (Vol. 4. 437. to make up into a pack. Fr. Em- 
aer. 

EMBOWEELD, (Vol. 2. 355.) Emptied. 

o EMMEW, (Vol. 1. 338.) to mew up, to coop -! 

An ENG LE, (Vol. 2. 311.) a Gull, a Put, a "By e: derived 

_ the French word 25 wg ner, which krise to catch with bird- 
ime. 

ENGLUTTED, (Vol. 3. 539 ) ſwallow' d up. Fr. Englouts.. 

To EN MES H, (Vol. 6. 450 to intangle in e Meſhes o a Net. 

To ENS EA R, to ſear up, to make 

To ENSCONCE, to cover as with a Fort, to ſecure. 

ENSHIELD, (Vol. 1. ' ſhielded, protected. 

INSTEEPED; (Vol. "op 3.) lying 1 water. 

To ENT AME, Val 2. 0 to tame, to ſubdue. 

ESCO TED, (Vol. 6. 360.) penfion'd: from the French Zſcot, a 
Shot ar Reckoning. 

EXIGENT, a We a Writ ſued out when the Deſendant is 

not to be found, being part of the Proceſs leading to an Outlawry, 

— uſes i it for any extremity. 

EXPE 1 the ſame as om EXPEDIEN CE, 


EXSUF- 


4 GLOSSAR H &. 


EXSUFFOLATE, (Vol. 6. hiſ 
from the Halian Vel aſs 40% " p THEE rd! in the Ean 


FULHA 


An 6 EYAS or EYESS, a y Hawk juſt taken from the de _— 
ef Place w] 
r N I for it ſelf. . Meitd 1 "SO, ſame ſen 
An EYERY, an Hawk's Neſt. Nui rot f 
lam no 
: F Examen 
| To ZARK » 07 , to yaniſh. 
A Vol. 5. 5 16.) the litter of s 
FARSED of FAR ET out. . 255 5 A GAB, 
or E L, * or any | 
= N 1 ann n & bunden G Al 5 
FAVOUR, (Vol. 3. 69.) Countenanc again 
FEL, owe eral, = * Viſage. Lift 
A FELL, a skin or hide of a beaſt, — B. A GAL 
r el 1 which the hair 6 2 air, (Vol. Zo $37.) li wy ſ 
| 1. 332.) O — h To GA] 
the tenure of ſuit and * 75 3 bo hols his ur ul GAL LC 
FEWNESS, (Vol. 1. 311.) Rarity. | | ner. 
A FITCHEW, (Vol. wm 85.) a Polcat.. GALL 
A FLAMEN, a Prieſt; a Latin word. Iriſh, v 
FLAWS, OW, very See Vol. | 3. G ARB 
FLECKER'D, (Vol. 6, 257.) ſpotted,  Hufl'd with re Any 
pots. 871 
FLEW' p, (Vol. 1. 123.) FLEWS A GAU 
r ac tho lg chaps of ae GEAR 
TRIES, 4 l. 0 fall va _ GERM 
(Vol. 1. 120.) youn ERM 
flowers. 11 wk {pringin GESTS 
1 er e e —_—_ Nos T 
0 to undo, to overcome, to la EST! 
To FOREFEND, to 5 it, to forbid. y rien . ſtages | 
To FORESLOW, to delay. AS ſtill ex 
FORTED, (Vol. 1. 369.) fortified, eme. AGIB 
 FORTIN, (Vol. 3 17 a little Fort 1 to defend a * GIGH] 
articularly in a 4 where the principal are joined by GIMM 
ines defended by Fortins and Redoubts; A Finch word. interp1 
A FOSSET or FAUCET, a tap or peg of a barrel. Fr. and th 
Fauſſette. lus: a 
FOYSON or FOIZ ON, Plenty, eſpecially of fruits afthe cart that ſe 
FRANED UP, (Vol.4. 108) ſhut vp in which gat 
y os. . fi 
EE «the 4: $08.) ber 5 Oy 5 
A FRANELIN, a Country Freeholder. | AGL, 
; To FRUSH, (Vol. 6. 1984: » ba, bile ae. Ti, Fr 1 =. 8 
o GL 


Ful o GL 
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FULHAMS, (Vol. 1. 225.) a Cant - word for falſe Dice both high 
and low, taken probably from the name of the firſt Inventor or the 
place where they were firſt made. The word is uſed and hath the 
Game ſenſe in Hudibras, Part. 2. Cant. 1. v. 642. And in Don 
Nui æot fol. ed. 1687. tranſlated by Philips, part 2d book 3d _ 16. 
Tam no Paumer, no high-and- loau- Fulbam- man. See alſo North's 
Examen. p. 108. | 


G 
A GABARDINE, the coarſe frock of a ſhepherd, or fiſherman, 


or any peaſant : thence alſo any looſe Caſſock. Ital. Gavardina. 

GAIN-GIVING, (Vol. 6. 428.) the ſame as miſgiving, a giving- 
againſt : as gain-ſaying, which is {till in uſe, is ſaying againſt or con- 
tradicting. 3 

A GALLI MAUF RV, (Vol. 2. 575.) an hoch- poch or haſh of 
ſeveral ſorts of broken meat, a medly. Fr. Galimafee. 

To GALLOW, (Vol. 3. 56.) to ſcare, to frighten. 

GAL LOWS, (Vol. 2. 140.) a Knave, one fit for the Gallows, Skin- 
ner. 

GALLOWGLASSES, (Vol. 4. 175.) Soldiers among the wild 
1:ifþ, who ſerve on horſeback. | | 

GARBOILS, (Vol. 5. 289.) diſorders, tumults, uproars. 

G ARIS H, gaudy, glaring, flaunting. | 

GASTED, (Vol. 3. 34.) as aghaſted, frighted, diſmayed. 

AGAUDE, a toy, a trifle, | 

GEAR or GEER, ſtuff. 


A GECK, a bubble eafily impos'd upon. To GECK is to cheat. 

GERMIN, the firſt ſprouting of ſeed or of a branch. Lat. Germen. 

GES T8, noble actions or exploits : a word ſo uſed by Chaucer and 
Spencer, Lat. Res gefiz or Geſta. © 

GESTE, (Vol. 2. 514.) the roll or journal of the ſeveral days and 
ſtages prefix d in the progreſſes of our Kings; many of them being 
ſtill extant in the Herald's office. Fr. Gifte or Gite. 5 

A GIB BE, any old worn- out uſeleſs Animal. 

GIGLETSor GIGLOTS, wanton Women, Strumpets. 


WH GIMMAL or GIMBAL Dor ]YMOLD, this word Skinner 
interprets only as applied to a ring conſiſting of two or more rounds, 
Fr, and thence derives it from the French Gemeau and the Latin Gemel- 
lus : a Jynold bitt therefore (Vol. 3. 536.) may well be taken in 
th, that ſenſe from the little rings often annex'd to bitts to play in the 
horſe's mouth: but Gimma/s (Vol. 4. 12.) carries a more general 
5 ſignification, ſuch as the word Gimcracks has now, viz. ſome little 


quaint devices or pieces of Machinery, 


HM - GLAIVE, a cutting Sword, a Cimeterre ; uſed alſo by Spencer: 
2 a French word. | 


To GLEEK, to joke, jeer or ſcoff. 
Lo GLOSE, to flatter, to collogue. | 
Nn To GLOSS, 
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A GLOSSARY Ke, 


HO (Vol. 3. 479.) to interpret, to comment upon. pr. 

o/er. y 

GODILD you! God ſhield you! | 

GOSSOMER or GOSSAMOUR, the long white cobye; 
which fly in the air in calm ſunny weather, 9 about the 
time of Autumn. | 1 Pak 

GOUJERES, the French diſeaſe (lues venerta) from the French 
word Gozje, which ſignifies a common Camp-Trull, as Gojer ſigni. 
hes a man who deals with ſuch Proſtitutes. Theſe words Gozye and 
Gonjer being uſed as common terms of reproach among the vulger, 
and becauſe that loathſome diſeaſe was firſt brought from the joe 

of Naples about the Year 1495. by the French Army and the We: 
men who followed it, and was by them diſperſed over all Euro, 
therefore the firſt name it got among us was the Goujeries ; the 

- diſeaſe of the Gonj es. 95 1 | | 
GOURD, (Vol. 1. 225.) a large fruit ſo call'd, which is often 
ſcoop'd hollow for the purpoſe of containing and carrying wine and 
other liquors : from thence any leathern bottle grew to be call'd by 
the ſame name, and ſo the word is uſed by Chaucer. 

GOUTS, (Vol. 5. 488.) Drops. Fr. Gouttes. 

GRATULATE, (Vol. 1. 385.) Fit for Gratulat ion. | 

GRICE or GRISE, or GRIECE, or GREEZE, Step, 
Stairs. Fr. Grex. 8 | 

GRIMALKIN, a name given to a Cat. 

GRIME, dirt, filth. ua | 

A GROUNDLING, (Vol. 6. 373.) a fiſh which keeps at thc 
bottom of the water: Hence one of the low yulgar. Os 

GUARDE, the hem or welt of a garment : alſo, any lace or gal. 
loon upon the ſeams or borders of it. To GUARD, to lace over, 
to adorn, . | 

GUERDON, Reward : an old French word now diſuſed. 

GY VES, Shackles, . 5 

H 

| To AG K, (Vol. 1, 232.) to hackney, to turn Hackney or Pro. 
ſtitute. | 

An HAGGARD, (Vol, 1. 479.) a wild Hawk. 

To HARP, (Vol, 5. 516.) to ſeize, to lay hold of, Fr. Harper. 

HARPER, (Vol. 
their miſchievous Imps 1 

To HARRY, (Vol. 5: 328.) to hare, to ruffle, Fr Harer. 

To HATCH, (Vol. 6. 22.) a term in drawing, to ſhade off and 
finiſh with the fine ftrokes of a Pen. 5 25 

A HAVING (a ſubſtantive) is very frequently uſed for a poſlel 

ion in any thing. | | | | 

HEFTS, (Vol. 2. 529.) the ſame as Heavings. 

HELMED, (Vol. 1. 347.) guided, conducted. 


7. 514.) a name given by the Witches to ſome af 
Imps. ; 


A HENCH 


A HEN 
To HE 
HESTS 
HIGH! 
HILDEF. 
To HO 

or hou 
HOLD 
HOLLI 
HOSE, 
To HUI 

water v 
To HUI 

juſtle, 1 
ture. 
An HY. 

many v 

imitate 


JESSE: 
legs of 
IMBOS 
run an- 
when | 
will ha 
the Fr, 
IMPOI 
IMP. 
An IN] 
moles. } 
INDU! 
induce! 
To IN] 
in othi 
To INS 
INTR] 
chant 
the f 7 
IVM 


KAM. 
from t 
nuncia 


4 CLOSSARY' &. 
A HENCHMAN, (Vol. 1. 89.) a Page. | 
To HE ND, to ſeize, to lay hold of: alſo, to hem in, to ſurround; 


HESTS or BEHES TS, Commands. | 
HIGHT, named or called: or, is named or called. 


HILDENG or HINDERLING, baſe, degenerate, ſet at nought, | | 
To HO way LE, to hamſtring, to cut the ſinews about the ham [l 

or hough. | [ 
HOLDING ſometimes ſignifies the burthen or chorus of a ſong. | \ 
HOLLIDAM, (Vol. 2. 333.) holy dame, bleſſed Lady. = 


HOSE, (Vel. 2. 125.) Breeches. Fr. Chauſſes, or Haut de chauſſec. 1 
To HU LL, (Vol. 4. 446.) to float, to drive to and fro upon the 1 
water without Sails or Rudder. 7 
ToHURTLE, to skirmiſh, to claſh, to run againſt any thing, to 
juſtle, to meet in ſhock and encounter. Fr. Heurter, Ital. Ur- 1 
R | 1 
An H Y EN, (Vol. 2. 231.) or HY ENA, an Animal of which = 
many wonderful things are told, among which one is, that it can i 
imitate the voice and laughter of Men. 4: 


1 


JESSES, a term in falconry : ſhort ſtraps of leather tied about the 
legs of an Hawk, with which ſhe is held on the fiſt. 

IMBOS T, (Vol. 2. 392.) a hunting term; when a Deer is hard 
run and foams at the mouth, he is ſaid to be i n⁵άẽ A Dog alſo 
when he is ſtrained with hard running (eſpecially upon hard ground) 
will have his knees ſwell'd, and then he is ſaid to be imb: from 
the French word Boſſe which ſignifies a tumour. 

IMPORTANCE, (Vol. 2. 506.) the ſame as Importunity. 
IMPORTANT, the ſame as Importunate. So 

An INDIGEST, (Vol. 3. 185.) a Chaos, ( radis indigeflaque 
moles.) 


INDUCTION. (Vol. z. 322.) the fame as introduction: alſo, 
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inducement. 8 | 'Þ 
To INHERIT, (Vol. 3. 194.) to poſſeſs. It has the fame fenſe | 0 
in other places. | | j 


To INSCONCE, (Vol. 1. 257.) to cover as with a fort, to ſecure; I 
INTRENCHANT, (Vol. 5. 541.) incroaching. The intren- 3 
chant air means the air which ſuddenly incroaches and cloſes upon | 1 
the ſpace left by any body which: had paſs'd through it. | 
JYMOLD, fee GIMMAL. 
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KAM, Clean kam,“ (Vol. 5. Lg.) crooked, athwart, awry, croſs * 
from the purpoſe. Ital. a. ſchembo. Clean ham is by vulgar pro- Wa 
nunciation brought to kim: lam. nn 


Nn 2 To KEEL, 


4 GLOSSAR T be. 


To KEEL, (Vol. 2. 167.) ſeems here to mean to drink ſo deep 2 
to turn up the bottom of the pot ; like turning up the keel of a ſhip 

A KERN, an Jriſb Boor. . 

A KESTREL, (Vol. 2. 436.) a little kind of baſtard hawk. 

A KETCH, a tub, a cask. Fr, Cague. Fon 7, 

KICKSY-WICKSY, (Vol. 2. 373.) a made word in ridicule and 
diſdain of a Wife, , | 

KINDLED, (Vol. 2. 216.) to kindle is the word for rabbits bring. 
ing forth their young. 

AKIRTLE, a woman's gown. 


L 


LABRA, (Vol. 1. 217.) a lip; an {talian word. 

To LAND-DAMM, (Vol. 2. 533.) probably this was a coart 
expreſſion in the cant-ſtrain formerly in common uſe, but ſince laid 
ahde and forgotten, which meant the ating away a man's lift, 
For Land or Lant is an old word for Urine, and to ſtop the com- 
mon paſſages and functions of Nature is to #///. 

LATTEN, (Vol. 1. 217.) a faQtitious metal. Fr. Letan un 
Laiton. 

-LAUND, the ſame as Lawn, a plain extended between woods, 

Fr. Lande. | 

LAVOLT A, an old dance, in which was much turning and much 

capering. Fr. La volte. 

A LEASH, a leathern thong, by which a Falconer holds his Hayk 
or a Courſer leads his Greyhound. Ital. Laccio. 

To LECH, (Vol. 1. 106.) to lick over. Fr. Lecher. 

To LEE CH, to cure. A LEE CH, a Phyſician. 

LEER or LE AR, Earth, Mold. | 

A LEMAN, a ſweet-heart, a gallant, or a miſtreſs. Fr. L'aimant, 
L'aimante. 5 

A LIBB ARD, (Vol. 2. 156.) a Leopard. 

LIEF, dear, beloved. | | | 

A LINSTOCK, a ſtaff of wood with a match at the end of it 
uſed by Gunners in firing Cannon. 

LITHER, (Vol. 4. 71.) ſoft, mild. 

A LOB, (Vol. 1. 86.) a lubber, a looby. 

LOCEKRAM, a ſort of coarſe linnen. 

LOGGATS, (Vol. 6. 417.) the ancient name of a play or game, 
which is one among the unlawful games enumerated in the Stat 
33. H. 8. It is the ſame which is now called Kittle-pins, in which 


Boys often make uſe of bones inſtead of wooden pins, throwing a 


them with another bone inſtead of bowling. 
LOZELL, a lazy lubber. 
A LUCE, (Vol. 1. 214.) a Pike or Jack. 


LUNES, fits of lunacy or frenzy, mad freaks. The French ſay of 


a Man who is but fantaſtical and whimſical, a dei 0 


J 
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ſignifi 
taken 


A GLOSSARY &. | 


LUSH, (Vol. 1. 24.) of a dark deep full colour, oppoſite to pale f 
and faint. Fr. Louſche. | | 

LUSTICK, (Vol. 2. 366) luſty : a Dutch word. | i 

LUSTRUS, (Vol. 2. 357.) full of luſtre. | i 

LYM, (Vol. 3. 67.) a lime-hound: F. Caius derives the name 
from Lyemme, which is an old word fignifying a ſtrap or thong 
with which Dogs are led. 


M þ 
MAIL'D, (Vol. 4. 127.) cloath'd or cover'd as with armour. 1 
MALICHO, (Vol. 6. 377) a wicked act, a piece of iniquity. [ 


Span. Malbecho. 
To MAMMER, (Vol. 6. 487.) to heſitate, to ſtand in ſuſpence. 3 
The word often occurs in old Exgliſb writings, and probably takes 1 
its original from the French M'amour, which men were apt often . 
to repeat when they were not prepared to give a direct anſwer. 
A MAMMET, a puppet, a figure dreſs'd up. } 
MAMMUCCIO, (Vol. 2. 117.) the ſame as MAMET. Ital. U 
Mammuccia. 

MANOUR or MAINOUR or MAYNOUR, an old Law- 
term, (from the French mainaver or manier. Lat. manu tractare) 
ſignifies the thing which a thief takes away or ſteals: and to be F 
taken with the manour or mainour is to be taken with the thing I 
ſtolen about him or doing an unlawful act, flagrante delifo, or, as 10 
we ſay, in the fad. The expreſſion is much uſed in the Foreſt- , 
Laws. See Manwood's Edition in quarto, 1665. p. 292. where it 
is ſpelt manner. | | 

MAPPERY, (Vol. 6, 25.) the art of planning and deſigning. 

ToMATE, (Vol. 5. 532.) to confound, to overcome, to ſubdue. 
Spen, | 

A MAUKIN or MALKIN, a kind of Mop made of clouts for 
the uſe of ſweeping Ovens : thence a frightful figure of clouts dreſs'd 
up : thence a dirty wench. | 

A MAZZ ARD, (Vol. 6. 417.) a jaw. Fr. Ma ſchoire. 

A MEACOCK, (Vol. 2. 289.) an uxorious or effeminate man. 

MEED moſt frequently ſtands for Reward : but it is ſometimes uſed 
for Merit: as Vol. 4. 266. and Vol. 5. 14. See alſo Mine. ö | | 

MEERE D, (Vol. 5. 343.) relating to a boundary: ME E R being a = 
boundary or mark of diviſion. A 

A MEIN, (Vol. 3. 44.) a retinue, domeſtick ſervants. Fr. Me/nie. | 

ToMELL, (Vol. 2. 497) to mix, to mingle. Fr. Mzler. „ 

MEPHOSTOPHILUS, the name of an infernal Spirit in the 
old fabulous hiſtory of Dr. Fauſtus. 

A MICH ER, (Vol. 3. 318.) a lazy loiterer, who ſculks about in 
corners and by- places and keeps out of ſight: a hedge-creeper. 

MICHING, (Vol. 6. 377.) ſecret, covered, lying hid. 

A MINNOW, the ſmalleſt of fiſhes, 
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4 GLOSSARY &. 


MISPRISED, ſometimes it ſignifies miſtaken, from the 7/1, 
verb meſprendre: ſometimes undervalued or diſdained, from de 


French verb mepriſer. 
A MISPRIS ION, a miſtake. 
MODERN, common, ordinary, vulgar. | 
AMOLD WARP, a mole. ; 
A MOME, (Vol. 1. 408.) a dull ſtupid blockhead, a ſtock, a pot 
This owes its original to the French word Momon, which finifi 
the gaming at dice in maſquerade, the cuſtom and rule of which X 


* . 


that a ſtrict ſilence is to be obſerved : whatſoever ſum one ſtake, 
from hence al 


another covers, but not a word is to be ſpoken : 
comes our word Mum / for filence. | 


MULL D, (Vol. 6. 167.) ſoften'd and diſpirited as wine is whe 
MUMMERIE, 


burnt and ſweeten d. Lat Mollitus. 

A MUMMER, (Vol. 5. 111.) a Masker. 
Maſquerading. Fr. Momerie. 1 | 

A MURE, (Vol. 1. 133. and Vol. 3. 445.) a Wall. Lat. Myr. 

MURK, Darkneſs MURKY, "a 4 

A MUSKET, a male hawk of a ſmall kind, the female of which 
is the ſparrow-hawk : ſo that Eyas Musket (Vol. 1. 25 5.) is a young 
unfleds'd male hawk of that kind. Fr. Mauc bot. 

A MUS S, (Vol. 5. 346.) a ſcramble. 


N 
| NAYWARD, * to th' nayward, ” (Vol. 2. 530.) to the fide of 


denial, towards the ſaying Nay. 

A NAY-WORD, {Vol. 2. 456.) the ſame as By-word : a word of 
contempt ; alſo a word ſecretly agreed upon, as among ſoldiers, for 

the diſtinguiſhing friends from foes. 

A NE AF. E or NEIFE or NEILVE, a fift, 

A NEB, (Vol. 2. 518.) the Bill or Beak of a bird. 

NICK, (Vol. 1. 192.) Jeſt, Mockery. Thence the word Nick- 
name from the Brit. Nig. See Diction. de Trewoux, 

A NOLE, (Vol. 1. 105.) a Noddle. 


1 


OEILIA DS, (Vol. 3. 81.) Glances. Fr. Oeillades. 

An OPAL, Ye. 2. 460.) a precious ſtone reflecting almoſt all co- 
lours. Fr. Opale. Lat. Opalus. 0 

ORGILLOUS, (Vol. 6. Prol. to Tr. and Cre) Proud. Fr. 
Orgueilleux. 1 | | 

OR ['S, ſcraps, fragments, leavings. ; 

OSPREY, (Vol. 5. 174.) the Sea-Eagle, of which it is reported, 


that when he hovers in the Air, all the fiſh in the water underneath 
turn up their bellies and lie {till for him to ſeize which he pleaſes. 
One of the names of this bird is Ofifrage, from which by cor- 
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A GLOSSARY &c. 


ruption is deduced Oſprey. See Geſner, and William Turner. The 
name in foe is Haliaetos. | 


1 OSTENT, a ſhew, an outward appearance. Lat. Oftentus. 

o OVER WEEN, to reach beyond the truth of any thing in 
thought : eſpecially in the opinion of a man's ſelf. 

DUPHE, the ſame as Effe, from which it is a corruption, a Fairy, 
a Hobgobl in. | | 

JUPH tN, Elfiſh, of fairy-kind. 

in OU Z LE, a blackbird. | 

)UCHES, (Vol, 3. 405.) Boſſes or Buttons of Gold. The word 
is mention'd in an old Statute of Hen. 8. made againſt exceſs in 
apparel, it 1s alſo uſed by Chaucer and Spencer. $3 

o OWE is very frequently uſed for, Poſſeſs; to be the Owner of: 
eſpecially where. the Author would imply an abſolute right or pro- 

perty in the thing poſſeſs'd. EE X 


"ach 


the 


P 


\ PADDOCK, a toad. 


PALABRAS, (Vol. 1. 493.) o' my Span. Do Palabra. 
Pocas Palabras. (Vol. 2. 255.) few Words. oy 
APALLIAMENT, (Vol. 5. 395.) a Robe. Ital. Paliamento. 
APANTALO ON, (Vol. 2. 204.) a man's garment anciently worn, 
in which the breeches and ſtockings were all of a piece. Fr. Pantalon. 
APANTLER, the officer in a great family who keeps the bread. 
Fr. 8 i 
To PARAGON, to compare. Fr. Paragonner: alſo, to equal, 
(Vol. 6. 463. Fe : 

A PARAGON, a compleat Model or Pattern. | 
A PARATOR, the ſame as Apparator or = wo an officer 
belonging to the Spiritual Courts, who carries ſummons and ſerves 

proceſſes. 5 A we 8. > go 
ToPARGET, (Vol. 5. 379.) to daub or plaiſter over. 
PARTLET, (Vol. 2. 540.) a name given to a Hen: the original - 
ſignification being a ruff or band or covering for the Neck. 
A PAS H, (Vol. 2. 517.) a kiſs. Span. Pax. La pax de Fudas is a 
phraſe with the Spaniards, by which they expreſs treachery. F 
To PASH, to daſh. | 4 
A PELT, a Skin or Hide. Lat. Pellis. Bn, | 3 
| PELTING, (a pelting Village, a pelting Farm) has the ſame ſenſe = 
as beggarly. There is a rot among Sheep, particularly call'd the 3 
Pelt-rot; which is, when the Sheep from poverty and ill keeping 1 
firſt loſe their wool and then dye. 2 3 | 
PERDY, (Vol. 3. 45.) an oath. Fr. par Dieu. | 
PERIAPTS, (Vol. 4. 76.) Amulets: charms worn as preſervatives 
2 diſeaſes or miſchief. Gr. gb˙-νj]& /, pro amuleto appendo, 
TY eee 


A PET, a lamb taken into the Houſe, and brought up by hand; a 
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4 GLOSSARY &. | 
A PETAR, (Vol. 6. 393.) a kind of little Cannon filled with powde, A E 
and uſed, for the breaking down the gates of a town, and for coun. QUES” 
termining. Fr. Petard. bs 
PICKED, ſharp, ſmart. Fr. Pigus. ching. 
PIGHT, picch'd, placed, fixed. F 


A PILCHER, (Vol. 6. 271.) a furr'd gown or caſe, any thing may b 


lined with furr. C | with t 
PIN, (Vol. 3. 62.) a horny induration of the membranes of the Fe, uprigl 
A PIX, (Vol. 3. 516.) a little cheſt or box wherein the conſecrated ſenſe c 

Hoſt is kept in Roman-Catholick-Countries. Lat. Pzxis. 1 Nine - 
PLANCHED GATE, (Vol. 1. 352.) a Gate of boards. Hen. | 
To PLASH, (Vol. 1. 8.) to reduce into order the largeſt and me piece 


riotous plants in a hedge by cutting deep into their bodies to make QUIL 
them bend down, and then interweaving them with the lower part QUIPS 
of the hedge. The original and true word is to P/cach by vulgar A QU 
uſe pronounced Plafþ. 8 
To PLE ACH, to twiſt together, to interweave. | break 
POINT-DEVICE, (Vol. 2. 217.) exact to the greateſt nicety, To Q 
Fr. A points deviſes : the expreſſion is uſed by Chaucer. 
POLL”D, (Vol. 5. 166.) ſhaven. 1 
POMAN DER, (Vol. 2. 584.) a little round ball of Perfumes. Fr. 
Pomme d' Ambre. RE | | | 
POMWATER, (Vol. 2. 118.) a very large apple. 
A PRECISIAN, (Vol. 1. 230.) one who profeſſes great ſanctity, 
a ghoſtly father, a ſpiritual guide. | 
PRIME, (Vol. 6. 498.) prompt; from the Celtique or Britiſh Prin. The R 


PRIMERO, a game at Cards, Span. Primera. of th 
A PRISER, (Vol. 2. 191.) a Prize-fighter, RAIE 
PRO FACE, (Vol. 3. 460.) much good may do you! Ital. Prefaccia. term 
To PROPEND, (Vol. 6. 40.) to lean more, to incline more fa. RAU 

vourably. Lat. Propendeo. | To R. 


PROPERTIES, a term much uſed at the Playhouſes for the habits 


and implements neceſſary for the repreſentation ; and they who bale 
furniſh them are called Property-Men. This ſeems to have ariſen root 
from that ſenſe of the word Property, which ſignifies a Blind, a REA 
Tool, a Stalking-Horſe. ARI 
APUTT OCR, a Kite. to 
by : whi 
1 REC 
3 N. Toh 
A QUAB, (Vol. 6. 527.) a Gudgeon (Gobio capitatus. Skin.) d REE 
a gudgeon is often uſed in a figurative ſenſe for a ſoff eaſy fool ready tw 
to ſwallow any bait laid for him. REE 
To QUAIL, to droop, to languiſh, to faint, REG 
QUATCH, (Vol. 2. 363.) ſquat or flat. To F 
QUEAZY, (Vol. 3. 33.) ſickiſh, nauſeating. | RIB 
A QUELL, (Vol. 5. 485.) a murderous conqueſt. In the common 500 
0 


acceptation to quell fignifies to ſubdue any way, but it comes fron 
a Saxon word, which fignifies to kill. A 
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| RABATO, (Vol. 1. 490.) 


GLOSSARY & 
A ERN, a churn; alſo a mill. 


QUEST ES, (Vol. 3. 78.) lamentations. Lat. 2uefus. 

AQUESTANT or QUEST ER, one who goes in queſt of any 
thing. Ty e 3 wag 

QUI 2 (<* deliver our ſupplications in quill,” Vol. 4. 104.) this 
may be 1 to have been a Phraſe formerly in uſe, and the ſame 
with the French en quille, which is ſaid of a man, when he ſtands 
upright upon his feet without ſtirring from the place, The proper 
ſenſe of 2#illt in French is a Nine-Pin, and in ſome parts of Expland 
Nine- Pins are ſtill call'd Cayls, which word is uſed in the Statute 33. 
Hen. 8. c. 9. Quille in the old Britiſh language alſo ſignifies any 
piece of wood ſet upright. 5 . | 

QUILLETS, quibbles, querks, ſubtleties. 

QUIPS, (Vol. 1. 190.) gibes, floùts. . 

A QUINTATIN, (Vol. 2. 1 33.) a poſt, or the figure of a Man ſet 
up in Wood for the purpoſe of military exerciſes, throwing darts, 
breaking lances, or E tilt againſt it. Fr. Duintaine, 

To QUOTE, to underſtand, to interpret, to rate, to eſtimate. 


R 

an ornament for the Neck, a collar- band 
or kind of ruff. Fr. Rabat. Menage faith it comes from rabattre 
to put back, becauſe it was at firſt nothing but the collar of the 
ſhirt or ſhift turn d back towards the ſhoulders. 

The RACK, (Vol. 5. 364. and Vol. 6. 363.) the courſe or driving 
Ee e 

RAIED, blotted, ſtained,” fouled : the ſame as Beraied, which is the 
term mote'known of late days. Fr. Raye. 

RAU G HT, the fame as reached. 

To RAVIN, to ſnatch or devour greedily. 


* 


A RA Z E of e (Vol. 3. 298.) this is the Indian word for a 


bale," and mutt be diftinguiſh'd from Race, which ſignifies a ſingle 
root of 


IN 3 | "IX T 
REAR:MICE or RERE-MICE, bats. 


ARECHE ATE, (Vol. 1. 453.) a particular leſſon upon the horn 


to call dogs back from the ſcent; from the old French word Recet, 
which was uſed in the ſame ſenſe as Retraite. - 


RECHLESS or RECKLESS, regardleſs, negligent. 


To RECK, to regard, to care. | 2 
REECHY or REE K, ſmoaky or ſoiled with ſmoak ; thence al ſo 
ſweaty. of filthy with ſweat. 
REED, Leſſon, doctrine, counſel. 
REGUERDON, (Vol. 4. 45.) Recompence. . 
To RENEGE, (Vol. 3. 39.) to renounce. Span. Rexegar. 
RIBAUED, debauch'd, abandon'd, proftituted. Fr. Ribaud. 
RIBI, (Vol. 3. 310.) drink away! Halian. The imperative mood 
of Ribtre which is the ſame as Ribevere, to drink _ 
| : O o- IGGISH, 
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GLOSSARY &c. 


RIGGIS H, wanton. 

RIGO L, (Vol. 3. 447.) a gde; om the Ital. Riel, which fig. 
nifies a little round wheel or trundle. 

ROISTING, (Vol. 6. 41 ) bluſtering, ſwaggering. 

A ROOD, a Croſs. 

A RO WS E. (Vol. 6. 328.) the ſame as a Carowſe. 

ROYNISH, mangy, ſcabby. Fr. Rogneuæ. | 

A RUDDOCK, (Vol. 6. 190.) a robin red breaſt. 

RUDESBY, (Vol. 2. 490.) rude companion, rude fellow! 

A RUNNION, or RONYON, a t or mangy man or 

Woman. Fr. Rogneux and Rogneuſe, 

RUTH, Pity, compaſſion. 

| 8 | 

SACRING- BELL, (Vol. 4+ 471. * the little bell, which i is rung 
in the proceſſion of the Hoſt to give notice of its approach, or to call 
to ſome holy office. From the French word Sacrer, to conſecrate or 
dedicate to the ſer vice of God. 

SAD is frequently uſed for grave, ſober, ſerious. 

To S AGG is (properly) to fink on one fide as weights do when they 
are not balanced by equal weights on the other. 

A SALLET or SALA DE, (Vol. 4. 176.) a helmet. Span. Celada. 

Fr. Salade. 

SALTIER, (Vol. 2. 575.) a term in Heraldry, one of the Ordina- 

ries in form of St. Andrew's croſs. | 

SANDED (Vol. 1. 122.) of a ſandy colour, which i is one of the 
colours belongin 5 a true blood-hound. - - - 

SAN DOMINGO, (Vol. 3. 462.) St. Dominick. * 

SANS, without, a French word. 

A SAW, a wiſe ſay ing, a proverb. 

'S AV, (Vol. 3. 100.) Eflay. Fr. Ei. 

To SCAN, to rok, to examine, to weigh' and conſider well any 
buſineſs. 

SCARFED, (Vol. 2. 31.) pierced or jointed cloſe together ; a term 

uſed by the Ship-builders. 

SCATH, harm, miſchief. SCA THFU L, miſchievous. 

A SCO N CE, a fort, a fortreſs; alſo, a man's head. 

To SCOTC H, to hack, to bruiſe, to cruſh. Ital. Shiacciare. 

SCROYLES, (Vol. 3. 128, ) the diſeaſe call'd the King's evil. 
Fr. Eſcrovelles ; here given as a name of contempt and abuſe to the 
men of Angiers; as we ſometimes ſcurrilouſly call men Scabs. 

To SCU TCH, (Vol. 3. 427.) to * to * to ſcourge. 
Ital. Scuticare. . 

SE AM, (Vol. 6. 46.) Tallow, Fat. 


A SEA- MALL, (Vol, 1. 38.) a kind of Gull, a bird haunting the 
ſea-coaly, 


Or 


l. 
le 


GLOSSARY te 
To SEEL, (Vol. 5. 504.) a term in falconry, to run a ſilk through 


the eye-lids of a young hawk, and to draw them near together in 


order to make the hawk bear a hood. 

SESSA or SESSEY, Peace, be quiet. Lat. Ce/a. 

ASHARD, (Vol. 5. 325.) a tile or broken piece of a tile: thence 
figuratively a ſcale or ſhell upon the back of any Creature, The 
Shard-born Beetle means the Beetle that is born up by wings hard 
and glazed like a Pot-ſheard. | | 

SHARDED, ſcaled. | 

To SHARK UP, (Vol. 6. 322.) to pick up in a thieviſh manner. 
Fr. Chercher. 

SHEEN, clear, bright; alſo, brightneſs, luſtre : uſed in both ſenſes 
by Spencer. | 

To SHEN D, to blame, to reprove, to diſgrace, to evil-intreat. 

ASHIVE, (Vol. 5. 407.) a lice. | | 

ASHOWGHE, (Vol. 5. 501.) roughcoated dog, a ſhock. 

SHRIFT, confeflion. To SHRIVE, to confeſs. 

A SIEGE, a ſeat: alſo (Vol. 1. 36.) the fundament of a man, in 
which ſenſe the French often uſe it; Mal au fiege: une fiſtule au 


ege. 8 | 

SIZES, (Vol. 3. 48.) certain portions of bread, beer or other vic- 
tuals, which in publick ſocieties are ſet down to the account of par- 
ticular perſons : a word ſtill uſed in the Colleges of the Univerſities. 

SIZED, (Vol. 6. 363.) bedawbed as with Size, which is a glewiſh 
compoſition uſed by painters. Ital. Sz/a, 

To S KIRR, to ſcour about a country. 3 

3 or SLE DED, (Vol. 6. 321.) carried on a ſled or 

e. : | 

SLO P, wide-knee'd breeches. 

SLOUGH, an husk, an outward skin. 

SMIRCH'D, (Vol. 1. 488.) ſmeared, daubed, dirtied. 

To SNEAP, to check, to ſnub, to rebuke. | 


SOOTH, true or truth: alſo (Vol. 3. 242.) Adulation, in the ſenſe | 


of the verb to ſooth. 

To SOWLE, (Vol. 5. 166.) to lug or pull. = 

ASOWTER, (Vol. 2. 465.) a Cobler. Lat. Sutor. In this paſſage 
it is intended as the name of a Dog. 

To SPE RR, (Vol. 6. Prol. to Tr. and Cre.) to bolt, to barricado, 
or any ways faſten. | 

SPLEEN is often uſed for a ſudden ſtart, a haſty motion, a mo- 
mentary quickneſs. Tee ee | | 

A SPRAY, a young tender ſhoot or branch of a tree. 

SPURS, the fibres of a root. | | 

To SQUARE, to jar, to wrangle or quarrel. For the deriva- 
tion ſee the next word. c 


ASQUARER, (Vol. 1. 440) a ſwaggering blade. This word is 
taken from the French phraſe, ſe guarrer, which ſignifies to ſtrut 


with arms a-kembo (anſatus incedere) an action which denotes a 
Oo2 character 
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GLOSSARY: &c. 
character of an hectoring Bragadochio. The Frowh 77. Les jeun, 


fanfarons ſe quarrent en marchant. 


A SQUIER, (Vol. 2. 154.) the ſame as a ſquare. 
- A STANYEL, (Vol. 2. 465.) otherwiſe" called a Ring-tail, 2 


kind of buzzard, or kite, | 

STATION, (Vol. 6. 389.) Attitude, Preſence, Perſon. 

A STATI ST, (Vol. 6. 124.) A Stateſman. Ital. Szati/a. 

A STAY, (Vol. 3. 131.) a let, a ſtop, an impediment. 

To STE A D, or STE D, to ſerve, to help. 55 

STICK LER- LIKE, (Vol. 6. 110.) Sticklers were Seconds ap- 
Pointed in a duel to fee fair play, who 4 the Combatants, when 
they thought fit: and this being done by interpoßng with a Stick, 
from thence came the Name. 

STIGMAT IC AL, (Vol. 2. 420.) branded with marks of diſgrace, 
Lat. Stigmaticus. 

A STITHY, an Anvil. ToSTITHY, to beat upon an Anvil 

STOCC ATA, (Vol. 6. 271.) a thruſt in fencing i an Italian word. 


A STO LE, a robe, a long garment, a maple, a woman' s gown: 
uſed alſo by Spencer. Lat. Stola. 


ToSUGGEST, to prompt or egg on, (Vol. 3. 194. _ and 246.) 
SUMP TER, (Vol. 3. $0.) a beaſt. which Carrigs necellaries on a 


journey 
8 u RC k AS E, (Vol. 5. 483.) this ils generally Genifies the ſuſpenſion 


of any act, but 1 in this paſſage it ſtands ſor the total ceal aher the 
final execution of it. Fr. Fur ſeoir. | 4 ba "S 


A SWABBER, (Vol. 2. 446.) an inferior office ins ſhip, whoſe 
buſineſs it is to keep the ſhip clean. 


T 
A TABOURINE, (Vol. b. 359.) a Drum. Fr, Abate, 


TO TAKE, to blaſt, to ſtrike with infection. Fr. Attaguer. 


TALL is very frequently uſed for eminent, notable, conſiderable. 


To TARR ON, to provoke, to urge, as they ſet on dogs to 


fight. 

A FAssEL. GENTLE, (Vol. 6. 256.) a particular kind of 
Hawk, the male of the Faulcon. In friQneſs it ſhould be ſpelt 
Tiercel-gentle, Fr. Tiercelet, _ ; 

TEEN, trouble, grief. 

TESTED, (Vol. i. 326.) tried, put to the teſt. _ 

A TETHER, a long rope with which horſes are tied to confine 
their feeding to a certain compaſs, and prevent. their treſpaſing 
farther. 

THEWES, finews, muſcles, bodily ſtrength. 

THIRDBOROUG H, the 2 as eee, or Conlable. 

THRIFT, Thriving, Succeſs. 

TINY, ſmall, ſlender. Lat. ery 


To TOZE, 


ny 


n 
le 


GLOSSARY Ke. 


To TQZE, (Vol. 2. 588.) to break in pieces, to draw out, or pull 
aſunder, as they do wool by carding it to make it ſoft., Ital. Toz- 
zare: thence figuratively, by artful infinuations to draw out the ſe- 
crets of a man's thoughts. 4 ES 

To TRAMELL UP, (Vol. 5. 483.) to ſtop : A metaphor taken 
from a Tramel-net which is uſed to be put croſs a river from bank 
to _ and catches all the fiſh that come, ſuffering none to pats. 
Fr. Tramail. | | 8 

TRICK is a word frequently uſed for the Air, or that peculiarity 
in a face, voice or geſture, which diſtinguiſhes it from others. 

TRICKS EV, dainty, curious, fleight. | 

TRIG ON, (Vol 3. 411.) a term in Aſtrology, when three figns 
of the ſame nature and quality meet in a trine aſpect. 

TROLL-MA DAM, (Vol. 2. 563.) a Game commonly called 
Pigeon-holes. Ws | | 

TROUSSERS, (Vol. 3. 521.) a kind of breeches wide and tuck'd 
up high, ſuch as are ſtill worn in the robes of the order of the Gar- 


ter. Fr. Trouſſe: but ** trait Troufſers” in this paſſage has a 


jeſting ſenſe, and means the natural skin without any breech es. 
To TRUSS, (Vol. 4. 201.) is a term in Falconry, when a Hawk 


near the ground raiſeth a fowl, and ſoaring upwards with it ſeizeth 


it in the air. 1 
To TRY, (Vol. 1. 4.) a term in failing : a ſhip is ſaid to Try when 


ſhe has no more fails abroad but her Main-fail, when her tacks are 


cloſe aboard, the bowlings ſet up and the ſheets haled cloſe aft, when 
3 helm is tied cloſe down to the board and ſo ſhe is let lie 
in the ſea. | | 

TUB-FAST, (Vol. 5. 55.) the antient diſcipline of the ſweating- 
tub and faſting for the cure of the French diſeaſe. | 

TUCKET, a Prelude or Voluntary in Muſick, a flouriſh of Inſtru- 
ments. Ital. Toccata. IE 

TURLURU), (Vol. 3. 43.) a Crackbrain, a Fool, a Tom of Bed- 
lam: an {talian word. © a 2 | BA. 


V 


To V AIL, to let down, to drop, to ſtoop. 
VANTBRACE, (Vol. 6. 28.) defenſive armour for the Arm. 
Fr. Avant-bras. | 


VARY, (Vol. z. 39.) variation, change. 


VAUN T-COURIERS, (Val. 3. 55.) Fore-runners, Fr. Avant- 


COUYECUTS. 


VAWARD, (Vol. I. 122.) the ſame as vanguard, the firſt line 
thing. . 

VELURE, (Vol. 2. 297.) Velvet. Fr. Velours. 

VENEW, (Vol. 2. 137.) a reſt or bout in fencing, 


of an Army : and from thence the forward or leading part of any 
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GLOSSARY &c. 


A VENTI GE, (Vol. 6. 383.) a vent or paſſage for air. Fr. Vin. d | 
tone. | 52044 $ 0.5 Fr, Hu 
vis (Vol. 1. 241.) away ! an Halian word. | To th' U 
VICE, (“ Vice's Capper,” Vol. 3. 427.) and (“ Like the old Vice, tremity 
Vol. 2. 494.) This was the name given to a droll figure heretofore at all e 

much ſhown upon our Stage, and brought in to play the fool and 

make ſport for the populace. His dreſs was always a long Jerkin, 

a fool's cap with Aſſes ears and a thin wooden dagger, ſuch as i; 
Mill retained in the modern figures of Harlequin and Scaramouche, To WA 
Mi n ſbeau and others of our more modern Criticks ſtrain hard to find counte! 
out the Etymology of this word, and fetch it from the Greet : proba. WAPE 
bly we need look no farther for it than the old French word Vis, which cer. 
ſignified the ſame as Viſage does now: From this in part came Vis To WA 
daſe a word common among them for a fool, which Menage ſays is WASS 
but a corruption from Vis d"aſne, the face or head ofan Aſs. It may a grea 
be 1magin'd therefore that Yi/2a/e or Vis d aſne was the name firſt pound 
given to this fooliſh theatrical figure, and that by vulgar uſe it was SEL- 
ſhorten'd down to plain Vis or Vice. | IT. uſed a 
To VICE, (Vol. 2. 526.) to hold faſt as with an Inſtrument call'd AWE 
a Vice. | AWE] 


UMBER, a colour uſed by Painters, a dark Yellow. . To WI 
UNANNEALD, (Vol. 6. 342.) unprepared. To anneal or To WI 
aca primary and proper ſenſe is to prepare metals or glaſs WEIR 
by the force of fire for the different uſes of the manufactures in them: Wiza 
and this is here applied by the Author in a figurative ſenſe to a WEL] 
dying perſon, who when prepared by impreſſions of piety, by re: WELI 
pentance, confeſſion, abſolution, and other acts of Religion, may be To W! 


ſaid to be anneal' d for death. 5 WHE 
UNANOIN TED, (Vol. 6. 342.) not having received extreme the s 
unction. | to Shy WHI] 
_UNBARBED, (Vol. 5. 147.) bare, uncover'd. In the times of cefſio 
Chivalry when a horſe was fully armed and accoutered for the en- mon: 
counter, he was ſaid to be barbed; probably from the old word is an 
Barbe, which Chaucer uſes for a Veil or covering. | | of p 
UNBA TED, (Vol. 6. 413.) unabated, unblunted. Hui, 
UNBOLTED, (Vol. 3. 39.) unſifted. WHI 
.,UNBRAIDED, (Vol. 2. 571.) unfaded, freſh. | Wh; 
 UNBREECH'D (Vol. 2. 518.) not yet in breeches, a boy in it (i 
coats. 5 - | AW] 
UNCHARY, (Vol. 2. 482.) careleſs. ſort. 
_UNHOUSEDUD, (Vol. 6. 342.) without having received the To W 
Sacrament. Houſe is a Saxon word for the Euchariſt; which ſeems AW 
derived from the Latin Heſiol a. gre! 
UNNEATH, hardly, ſcarcely. —___ WOI 
An URCHIN, an Hedge-hog, which was reckon'd among the Ani- AW 
mals uſed by Witches as their familiars : hence figuratively, a little WOC( 
unlucky miſchievous boy or girl, ; by WRE 
UTASorUTIS, (Vol. 3. 404.) the eighth and laſt day of a feſti- WR] 


val, for ſo long the great feſtivals were accounted to laſt, * 4 
| unon 
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ELOSSARY Xe. 


cluſion being kept with more than ordinary merriment : from the 
Fr. Huit. | 

Toth UTTERANCE, (Vol. 5. co.) to the ũtmoſt, to all ex- 
tremity. Fr. à Outrance, At UTT'RANCE, (Vol. 6. 157.) 
at all extremity, . 


W 


To WAGE, to combat with, to enter into conflict with, to en- 
counter. 

WAPED or WAPID, (Vol. 5. 53.) mournful, forrowful. Chay- 
cer. | 

To WARP, to contract, to ſhrink. ; 

WASSEL or WASSAILE, the merriment of twelfth-night with 
a great bowl carried about from houſe to houſe: the word is com- 
pounded of two Saæon words fignifying, health be to you a W AS- 
SEL-CANDLE, (Vol. 3. 385.) is a candle larger than ordinary 
uſed at that ceremony. 

AWE, (Vol. 3. 62.) a ſpot in the Eye injurious to the fight. 

A WEED, (Vol. 1. 93.) a garment. 

To WEE N, to think. 

To WEET, to know. 

WEIRD, the Scotch word for perſons dealing in Sorcery, whether 
Wizards or Witches. 

WELKIN, the firmament or sky. 

WELKING, (Vol. 2. 517.) languiſhing, faint. 

To WEN D, to go, | | 8 

WHELK' D, (Vol. 3. 83.) a Whelk is ſuch a rifing tumour upon 
the skin as the laſh of a whip or ſwitch leaves behind it. 

WHIFFLER, (Vol. 3. 554-) an officer who walks firſt in pro- 
ceſſions, or before perſons in high ſtations upon occafions of cere- 
mony. The name is ſtill retained in the city of London, and there 
is an officer ſo call'd who walks before their Companies at times 
of publick ſolemnity. It ſeems a corruption from the French word 

Huiffier. 

wait NID, (Vol. 6. 31.) crooked. Minfew under the word 
Whinneard takes notice of this old word to Vbinnie, and interprets 
it (incurwvare) to bend or make crooked. 

AX HIT T LE, a coarſe blanket or mantle worn by the pooreſt 
ort. | 

To WIS or WIST, to know, to judge rightly of a thing. 

A WITTOL, a Cuckold jealous and uneaſy under his Wite's tranſ- 
greſſions but not having ſpirit enough to reſtrain them. 

WOE-BEGONE, overwhelmed with forrow. Spen. 

A WOLD, a down, an open hilly country. 

WOOD, or WODE, mad, frantick. 

WREAK, revenge: WREAKFULL, revenegfull. 

WRIZ LED, (Vol. 4. 30.) wrinkled. 


YARE, 
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ready, nimble, quick. | | 
Yor ARE. n ED, 2 Wed. ; 
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A Z ANY, a merry Andrew, a Jack-pudding. Ital. Zane. 
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